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K 
BOOK I. 


Collected from the HOLY SCRIPTURES, 


| HYMN I. (c. M.) 


0 ſong to the Lamb that was ſlain, 
: Rev. v. 6, 8, 9—12. 


1 EH OLD the glories of the Lamb 
| Amuidtit his Father's threne: 
Prepare new honours for his name, 
And longs before unknown, 


2 Let elders worſhip at his feet, 

The church adore around, 
With vials full of odours ſweet, 
And harps of ſweeter ſound. 


3 Thoſe are the prayers of the ſaints, 
And theſe the hymns they raiſe ; 
Jeſus is kind to our complaints, 
He loves to hear our praiſe. 
4 [Eternal Father, who ſhall look 
Into thy fecret will ? 
Who but the Son ſhall take that book 
And open ev'ry ſeal ? 


5 He ſhall fulfil thy great decrees, 
The Son deſerves it well; 
Lo, in his hand the ſov'reign keys 
Ok heav'n, and death, and hell!] 


— * 


2 HY MN II. [Book I 
6 Now to the Lamb that once was ſlain 
Be endi-ts hleſſings paid; 
Salvation, glory, joy remain 


7 


'» For ever on thy head. 
f 7 Thou huſt redeem'd our fouls with blood, 
[ Hait ſet the pris'ners free ; | 


Haſt made us kings and prictts to God, 
And we hail reign with thee. 


8 The worlds of nature and of grace 
| Are put beneath thy pow'r ; 
Theo ſhorten theſe delaying days, 
And bring the promis'd hour. 


2 


HYMN II. [L. M.] 


The deity and humanity of Chriſt, John i.! 
3, 14. and Col. i, 16. and Eph. iii. 9, 10. 


1 RE the blue heav'ns were ſtretcll! 

abroad, 

From everlaſting was the Word; | 

With God he was; ihe Word was God, 
And mutt divinely be ador'd. | 


2 By his own pow'r all things were made; 
By him ſupported ail things ſtand ; 
He is the whole creation's head; 
And angels fly at his command. 


3 Ere fin was born, or Satan fell, 
He held the hoſt of morning ſtars; 
(Thy generation who can tell, ” 
Or count the number of thy years?) 


4 But lo, he leaves thoſe heav'nly forms; 
The Word deſcends and dwells in clay, 
That he may hold converſe with worms, 
Dreſs'd in ſuch feeble fleſh as they. 


tou 


»” 


ok IVook I. HYMN IM. 3 


5 Mortals with joy beheld his face, 
Ih' eternal Father's only Son: 
How full of truth! how full of grace! 
When thro? his eyes the Godhead ſhone ! 
Archangels leave their high abode, 
Jo learn new emyſt'ries here, and tell 
The loves of our deſcending God, 
The glories of Immanuel. 


HYMN HI. 8. M.! 
Mie naiivity of Chriſt, Luke i. 30, &c. 
Luke ji. 10, &c, 
Brie we! the grace appears, 
The promiſe is fulfill'd; 
larv, the wond'rous virgin, bears, 
And Jetus is the child. 
[The Lord, the higheſt God, 
Calls him his only Son; 

He b:ds him rule the lands abroad, 
And gives him David's throne. 
O'er Jacob ſha ] he reign 
With a peculiar ſway ; 

The nations ſhall his grace obtain, 
His kingdom ne'er decay. ] 

ade; To bring the glorious news 

1; A heav*nly form appears; 

He tells the ſhepherds of their joys, 
And baniſhes their fears. 
© Go, humble ſwains, (ſaid he) 
© To David's city fly; 

© The promis'd infant, born to-day, 

32) © Doth ina manger lie. 

&© With looks and hearts ſerene, 


A 
4 


1 : Go vilit Chriſt your king ;” 
wow ' And ſtrait a flaming troop was "een, 
inn, The ſhepherds wy them ſing. 
2.0 þ 4 


— 


þ 
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4 HYMN V. [ Book 1.1 


«© Glory to God on high! 
& And heav'nly peace on earth: 
“% Good will to men, to angels joy, 
At the Redeemer's birth!“ 
8 In worſhip ſo divine 
et ſamts employ their tongues, 
With the celeſtial hoſts we join, 
And loud repcat their ſongs, 
g *© Glory to God on high! 
And heav'nly peace cn earth; 
& Good will to men, to angels joy, 


& At our Redeemetr's buth,” 


HY MN IV. referred to Pſal:n ii. 
NN V. e. M.] | 
Submiſſion to affliftive providences, Job. i. 21, * 
I AKED as from the earth we came, 
And crept to life at firſt ; 7 
Wei to the earth return again, 
And mingle with our duſt. 5 
2 The dear delizhts we here enjoy, 
And fondly cdl our own, | 
Are but thoit favours borrow'd now, © 
To be repaid anon. 4 
3 Tis Gold rhat lifts our comforts high, 
Or links them in the gave; 
He gives, and (bleſſed be his name!) 
He takes but what he gare. , 
4 Peace, all our angry paſſions then! 
Let each rebellious ſigh 
Be ſilent at his ſovieign will, 
And ev'ry murmur die. 
5 If ſmiling mercy crown our lives, 
Its praiſes fall be ſpread ; 
And we'll adore the juſtice too 


That ſtrikes our comborts dead. 


1 


ock IM Book I.) HYMN VII. 
3 HYMN VI. (c. M.! 


4 Triumps oweir death, Job. xix. 25-27. 
1 REAT God, I own thy ſentence juſt; 
| J And natuie mult decay: 
I yield my body to the duſt, 
To dwell with fellow-clay, 
2 Yet faith may triumph o'er the grave, 
Ard trample on the tom bs: 
My leſus, my Redcemer lives, 
5 My Gd, my Saviour comes. 
3 The mighty Conq'ror fl. all appear 
” H:vph on a royal feat, 
| 


And Death, the laſt of all his toes, 
Lie vanquiſh'd at his fect. 

5. i. 21. * Tho' greedy worms devour my ſkin, 

ame, An gna mv walt ng fleſh, 

3 When God ſhill build my bones again, 

He clothes them all afrcfh ; 

Ibn fill I fe thy lovely face 

1 With ſtrong nnmortal eyes, 

3 Ani ferſt upon thine unknown grace 


nll. 


v, 4 Wuh t pleaſure and ſurpriſe, 

h HY MN VII. [C. M.! 
„be irwitartion of the goſpel: or, ſpiritual 
) 4 food aud clothing, Ila. lv. 1, &c. 

1 ET ev'ty mortal ear attend, 


And ev'ry heart rejoice; 

Ihe trumpet of the goſpel ſounds — 

With an inviting voice. 
2 Ho! all ye hungry ſtarving ſouls 

That fred upon the wind, 

And vainly ſtrive with euthiy toys 
Jo fill an empty mind 

A4 


HY MN. vii. (Book TJ 


Eternal wiſdom has prepat'd 
A loul-reviving feaſt, 
And bias your longing appetites 
he rich pioviſions taſte, 
Ho! ye that pant for living ſtreams, 
And pine away and die; 
Here you may quench your raging thirſt 
With ſprings that never dry. 
Rivers of love and mercy here 
In a rich ocean join; 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of nulk and wine. 4 
Ve periũ ing and naked poor, 5 
Who work with mighty pain 
To weave x garment of your own, | 
That will not hide your iin; | 
Come naked, and adorn your fouls 
In robes prepar'd by God, 
Wrovzht by the labours of his Son, 
And dy'd in his own blood. 
$ Dear God! the treaſures of thy love 
Are everiaſting mines, 
Dec p as our helpleſs mis'ries are, 4 
And beundleſs as our fins ! 4 
© The happy gates of golpe! grace 
Stand open might and day; 
Lord we re come to ſcek ſupplies, 
And drive our wants away. 


4 


I 
HYMN VIII. [C. M.] 
The ſejety and protection of the church, | 
Ila. xxvi. 1-6. 


I OW honourable is the place 
Where we: doring ſtand; 
Zion, the glory of the carth, 
And beauty of the land! 


ok I Book I. I HYMN IX. ; 


2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend 
| The city where we Gdwell; 
The walls, of {trong falvation mace, 
Defy th' aſſaults of hell. 
3 Lift vp the everlaſting gutes, 
The doors wide open fling ; 
Enter, ye nations that obey 
The ſtatutes cf our king. 
4 Here ſhall yon taſte unmin;;led joys, 
And live in perfect peace 
Yeu that have known Jehov h's name, 
And ventur'd on his grace. 
s Truſt in the Lord, for ever truſt, 
: And baniſh all your fears : 
Strength in the Lord Jehovah delle, 
| Kteinal as his years. 
4 6 What tho' the rebels d wel} on High, 
4 His arm ſhall bring them lov» ; 
Lo as the caverns of the grave 
Their lofty heads ſhall bury, 
„ On Babylon our feet (hall trea l 
5 In that rejoicing hour: 
I he ruins of her walls ſhall fprcid 
4 A pavement for the poor. 


: RE YMN IX. IC. M.] 
** The promiſes of the covenant of grace. 
la. Iv. 1,2, Zzch. xii 1. Micah vii. 19. 
| Ezek. xxxvi. 25, &c. 
I I* vain we laviſn out our lives 
To gather empty wind: 
The choiceſt bleſſings each can yi! 4 
Will {ſtarve a hungry mind, 
2 Come, and the Lord ſhall feed your ſouls 
With more ſubſtantial meat; 
With ſuch as ſaints in glory love, 
With fuch- as angels eat, 
A 5 


3 
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HYMN XI. [Book I. 


3 Our Ge ! will ev ry want ſupply, 
And nl gun hearts with pence; 
Re gives, by cov'nant and by outh, 
on 3 * i 
The iiches of his grace. 


{ 


4 Come, and he'll cleanſe our ſpotted ſouls, 
Ard waſh away our {tains, 
In the dear fountain that his Son 
Pour'd from his dying veins, 


5 [Our ewilt ſhall vaniſh all away, 
T ho black as hell before; 
Our fins ſhall ſink beneath the ſen, 
And ſhall be found no more. 


And left pollution ſhould o'erfpread 
Oar inward pow'rs again, | 
Ni Snirit mall bedew our fouls 4 4 
Like puritving rain.] 1 


6 


= 


YZ 


Our heart, that flinty ſtubborn thing, 8 
hat terrors cannot move, 14 

| Th it fonts no threat nings of his wrath, X 

| Shall be diſſolv'd by love : 1 

à Or he can take the flint away, T 
That word not he refin'd, 

And from the treaſures of his grace 
Beſtow a ſofter mind, 


There ſhall his ſacred Spirit dwell, 
And deep engrave his law ; 7 

4 And ev'ry motion cf our ſouls 

4 To {wift obedience draw. 

to Thus will he pour ſalvation down, 

! And we fhail render praiſe 

| We the dear people of his love, 

| And he our Goch of grace, 


— 


K 1.0 Book I.] MN Al, 9 
* Er Ie 
7 The bleſſedneſs of goſpel times. or, the re ve- 
lotion of Chriſt 75 gras and Gente, 
= Ila. v. a, 5—10, Matt. xii. 16, 17. 
OY L OW beauteons are their fest 
A Wuo ſtand on Zon's hill! 
Who bring ſ:lvation on their torus, 
And words of pe ace revent! _ 
2 How-charming is their vor: | 
How ſweet the tidings me! 
« Zion, behold thy © avion Ming, 
“ He reigns ar. 4 Irivmpiis lere. 
3 How hippy are our ear; 
| That hear this 25 fu eu ny 
= Which kings and prophets wnited for, 
| And tou aht“ at never tf und, 
$4 How bu effect are © ur CFt8 
N i hat fee this heav'nly light; 
Prophets and kings def it long, 
A Y But dy'd uhaut the, ht 
#5 he watchmen join then voice, 
th, And tunciul notes emp. 10 75 
| Jerutalem breaks forth in 8 } 
And deſerts l:an the j 
0 The Loid makes bare his arm 
4 T hro' a'! the carth abrent ; 
= Let cv'ry notion now behold 
x Their Saviour and their God, 
HYMN.-XL 18 J. ] 
The humble enlightened, and carnal reaſon 
humbled: or, the favercignty of grace, 
Luke x. 21, 22. | 
HERE was an hour when Chriſt re- 
joic'd, 
And ſpoke his joy in words of praiſeg - 
Father, I thank thee, mighty God, 
% Lord of the earth, and heav'ns and lens. 
4 A 6 


zuls, 


bp 


. 4 


HYMN XII. Bock I. 


I thenk thy ſov'reign pow'r and love, 

I hat crowns my dectrine with ſucceis ; 7 

And makes the babes in knowledge lan 
The heights, and breadths, and length, 

6. of grace. 7 

But all this glory lies conceal'd 

| & From men ot prudence and of wit; 
| Ihe prince of darknets blinds their eyes, 

And their own pride reſiſts the light. 

| 4 © Father, *tis thus, becauſe thy will 

| „ Chclie and ordain'd it ſhould be fo; 

« *T1s thy delight t' abuſe the proud, 

« nd lay the haughty ſcoiner low. 

5 © "There's none can know the Father right, 

Hut thoſe that leun it from the Son; 

„ Nor can the Son be well receiv'd, 

& But where the Father makes hirn known, 

Then let ow fouls adore our God, 

That dals his graces as he pleaſe ; 

„ Nor g:ves to mortats an account 

« Or of his actions, oi decrecs.“ 


e 
Free grace in revealing Chiiſt, Luke x. 21 
1 [ ESUS, the man ol conſtant grief, 
A mowner all his days; 
His Spirit once 1c}..ic'd aloud, 4 
And turn'd his joy to praiſe. 5 
2a © Father, I thank thy wondrous love, | 
& That hith revcal'd thy Son 4 
& To men unlearned ; and to babes 4 
6 Has made thy golpcl known. 
3 The nyſt'ries of redeeming grace 
re hidden from the wiſe; 
© Whine pride and carnal reas'ning jon 
„Je rell and blind] their eyes.“ 
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ook I. Book I. HY MN XIV. 1% 


ve, MR 4 Thus doth the Lord of heav'n and earth 
cells; 3 His great decrees fulfil, 


can And oiders all his works of grace 
engths 7 By his own ſov'reign will, 


L HYMN XIII. [L. M.] 
Je Son of God incarnate; or, the titles ard 
s kingdom of Chult, Iſaiah ix. 2, 6, 7. 

= 2 1 lands that long in darkneſs lay, 
ke Now have behe ld a heav'nly light; 
Nations that ſit in drath's cold ſhade, 


9 : Are bleſs'd with beams divinely bright. 


8 2 The virgin's promis'd Son is born; 
right, | Behold the expected child appear! 
n; VPI hat Mall his names er titles be? 


« The Wonderful, the Counſellor!“ 
—— This intant is the mighty God, 
3333 Come to be ſuckled and ador'd; 
; Z *[|I eternal Father, Prince of Peace, 
| Ihe Son of David, and his Lord.! 
4 The governnicnt of earth and ſeas 
Upon his ſhoulder ſhall be laid; 
His wide dominions ſhall increaſe, 
x. 21 And he nours to his name be paid. 
5 Jeſus the holy child, ſhall Gr 
High on his father David's throne ; 
Shall cruſh his foes beneath his feet, 
And reign to ages yet unknown. 


HY M N XIV. [L. M.] 
ye triumph faith : or, Chriit's unchange- 
* able !:ye, Rom. viii. 33, &c. 
. \ x 7 HO ſhall the Lord's «Jet condemn ? 
Tis Gad that juſtifics theit ſou!s ; 
oin And mercy, like a mighty ſtream, 
| O'er all their ſins divinely rolls. 


" 
Dads rea ents? 


©, 


112 HYMN xv. hook J. 


2 Who ſhall adiudge the ſaints to bell? 
| Tis Ch:iitt that ſuffer'd in their ſtead; 
& And the ſalvation to tulfil, 
Behold him riſing from the dead! 
3 He lives! he lives, and ſits above, 
For ever interceding there: 
Who ſhall divide us from his love ? 
Or what ſhould tempt us to deſpan ? 
4 Shall perſecution, or diltrets, 
Famine, or Word, or nakecnels ? 
He that hath lov'd us bears us thro), | 
And makes us more than co;iqu'rors too. 


5 Faith hath an overcoming pow'r, * 
| It triumphs in the dying hovr : '* 
lm iſt is our lite, our joy, our hope; 4 
L Nor can we fink with ſuch a prop. 5 
0 6 Not all that men on earth can do, F 


1 Nor pow'rs on high, nor pow'rs below, 
Shall cauſe his mercy to remove, +: 
| Or wean our hearts from Chiiſt our love, 


; HYMN XV. [L.M.] 5 
Our own weatneſs, and Chriſt our fireagth, ® 
L 2 Cor. xii. 7, 9, 10. 2 
1 } ET me but hear my Saviour fav, 4 
1 Strength ſhall be equal to thy day; 
Then I rejoice in deep diltrels, | 
Leaning on all- ſuſficient grace. ' 
2 1 glory in infirmty, 
That Chriſt's own power may ret on me; 
When I am weak, then am | ſhong ; 
Grace is my ſhield, and Chriſt my long. 
3 I can do all things, or can bear 
All tuff rings, if my Lord he there; 
Sweet pleaſures mingle with the pains, 
While Ins left hand my head ſuſtains, 


_— - 
— 


— 
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ook I. Book I.) HYM N XVII. 


' 4 But if the Lord be once withdrawn, 
ad; And ve attempt to work alone, 
nen new temptations ſpring and riſe, 
XZ We find how great our weaknets is. 
s So Samſon when his hair was loſt, 
Met the Philiſtines to his colt ; 
* Ghook his vain limbs with fad ſurpriſe, 
? * Made feeble fight and loſt his eyes. 


8 HYMN XVI. [C. M.] 
; Hoſanna to Chriſt, 

s 0%. * Matt. xxi. 9. Luke xix. 33, 40. 
FT OSANNA to the royal Son 


Of David's ancient line! 
4 His natures two, his perſon one, 
vt Niyſterious and divine, 
1 


1 2 The root of David here, we find, 
—_— And offspring, is the ſe me; 
- love, B Eternity and time are join'd 


4 In our Immanuel's name. 
Bleſs'd he that comes to wretched men 
With peaceful news from heav'n! 
Holannas of the higheſt flrain 
To Chriſt the Lord be giv'n! 
lay; 4 Let mortals ne'er refuſe to take 
3 Th' hoſanna on their tongues, 
L eſt rocks and ſtones ſhould riſe and break 
Their ſilence into ſongs. 


wet HY MN XVII. fe. M. 
ne. Victory over death, 1 Cor. xv. 55, &e, 
» I C For an overcoming faith, 
'To cheer my dying hours, 
To triumph o'er the monſter death, 
| And all his frightful pow'rs ! 


f 
GY» 


unh, 


, 


1 


| The 


74 HY MN XIX. 


2 Joyful, with all the ſtrength I have, 
Myv quiv'ring lips ſhould ſing, 


« Whete is thy boaſted vict'ry, Grave? 


« And where the monſte)'s ſting?“ 
3 If fin be pardon'd, I'm ſecure; 
Death hath no ſting beſide; 
The law gives fin its damning pow'r; 
But Chriſt, my ranſom, dy'd. 
4 Now to the God of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid, 
Who makes us conqu'rors while we die 
'Thro' Chriſt our living head. 


HYMN XVIII. C. M.) 


| Blzffed are the dead that di? in the Lor. 


Rev. xiv. 3. 


1 EAR what the voice ſrom heav'n 


proclaims 
For all the pious dead ; 
Sweet is the ſavour of their names, 
And ſott their ſleeping hed. 


2 They die in Jeſus and are bleſs'd; 


How kind their ſlumbers are! 
From fuff*rings and from fins relcas'd, 
And freed from ev'ry ſnare. 


1 3 Far from this world of toil and ſtrife, 


They're preſent with the Lord; 
The labours of their mortal life 
End in a large reward, 


HYMN XIX. CC. M.] 


firable, Luke ii. 27, &c, 
1 ORD, at thy temple we appear, 
As happy Simeon came, 
And hope to me-t our Saviour here; 
O make our joys the ſame ! 


[ Book I, 
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ſong of Simeon: or, death made de. 


Book I.] HYMN XX. — 


2 With what divine and vaſt deliglit 
The good old man was fil'd, 
84 When fondly in his wither'd ams 
Y He claſp'd the holy child! 
| 5 © Now I can leave this world (he cry'd) 
+ Bchold thy ſervant dies; 
| I've ſcen thy great ſalvation, Lord; 
| 8 % And cloſe my peaceful eyes. 
| a *© This is the light prepar'd to ſhine 
E: * Upon the Gentile lands 
hire Iſr'el's glory and their hope, 
* Jo break tlcir flaviſh bands.“ 
5 [ ]-ſus! the viſion of thy face 
ilath overpow'ring charms! 
* Ccarce ſhall I feel death's cold embrace, 
2 If Cluilt be in my ams. 
BREE ? 6 Then, while ye hear my heartſtrings break, 
x: 


How ſweet my minutes roll! 
A mortal paleneſs on my cheek, 
And glory in my foul. ] 


| HYMN XX. C. N. 
ritual afparel, namely, the robe of righte- 
ouſneſs, and garments of ſalwation, Ia, 
lei. 10. 
1 41 my heart, ariſe, my tongue, 
| Prepare a tuneful voice, 
In Gal, the life of all my joys, 
* Aloud will I rejoice. 
2 "Tis he adorn'd my naked ſoul, 
And made ſalvation mine; 
le de- Upon a pcor polluted worm 
He makes his graces ſhine, 
3 And leſt the ſhadow of a ſpot, 
Should on my foul be found, 
He took the robe the Saviour wrought, 
And caſt it all around, 


16 HYMN XXI. [Book T, 


4 How far the heav'nly robe exceeds | 
What earthly princes wear | 
Theſe ornaments how bright they ſhine ! 
How white the garments are ! 
5 The Spririt wrought my faith, and love, 
And hope, ard ev'ry grace: 


But Jeſus ſpent his life to work 5 
The robe cf righteouſneſs, 2 
6 Stringely, my ſoul, thou art array'd . 
By the great Sacred Threz 1 = 
In ſweeteſt ki mony of praiſe * 
Let all my pow'rs agree. 11 
HYMN XXI. [C. M.] p 


A viſion of the kinos.lom of Chi iſt among inen, 
Rev. xxi. 1-4. 
1 O, what a glorious ſight appears 
To our believing eyes! 
The earth and ſeas are pils'd away, 
And the old rolling fk es: 
2 From the third heav'n, where God reſides, 
Tat haly, hippy place, 
The New Jeruſilem comes down, 
Adorn'd with ſhining grace. 2 
3 Attending angels ſhout fur joy, 
And the bright armies ſing, 
«& Maoitals, behold the ſacred feat 
6 Of your deſcending King. 
6c The (od of glory (own to men 
© Removes his Hiefs'd aboile ; 5 
% Nen, the dear objets of his grace, 
„And he the loving Gad. 4 
5 © His own foft hand ſhall wipe the tears I ; 
© From ev ry weeping eye: 
& And an3 and groans, and griefs and fea:s; 
© And death itſelf (hall die.“ 


%S %\ 
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Book I.) HY MN XXV. 17 


6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long, 
Shall this bright hour delay ? 
Fiy ſwifter round, ye wheels of time, 
And bring the welcome day. 


ki 


C HYMN XXII. and XXIII. referred to 


Plalm cxxv. 


| HYMN XXIV. [L. M.] 

* The rich ſinner dring, Pſalm xlix. 6, 9. 
5 Eccl. vii. 8. Job iii. 14, 15. 

1 TN vain the wealthy mortals toil, 

I Anil heap their ſhinivg duſt in vain ; 
Look down and ſcorn the humble poor, 
nen, And boaſt their lofty hills of gain. 


2 Their golden cordials cannot enſe 
| Their pained hearts or aching heads, 
Nor fright, nor bribe approaching death, 
* From glitring roofs and duwny beds. 
2 73 Th- ling'rivg, the unwilling foul, 
eſides, The dilma! ſummons mult obey, 
Ani bid a long, a {4d farewell, 
To the pale lamp of 1 felels clay. 
4 Thrnce they are hwidled to the grave, 
> Where kings and (laves have equal thron?s 3 
23 'Thae bones without d:Rvttion lie, 


B 
> 
* 
K 4 


5 
' 


— - 


Amongſt the. heap of meaner bones, 
4 The reſi referred to Pſalm ix. 
LY HY MN XXV. [L. NI. ] 
A wiſion of the Lamb, Rev. v. 6—9. 
cars 1 LL mortal vanities be gone, 
Nor tempt my eves, nor the my ears; 
1 fea:s, B-chold,. amidſt th' eternal tone 


A viſion of the Lamb appears. 


— — 
— . 


HYMN XXV. [Book I. 


2 [Glory his fleecy robe adorns, 
ark d with the bloody death he bore; 
Scv'n are his eyes, and ſev'n his horns, 
To ſpeak his wiſdom and his pow'r. 


3 Lo, he receives a ſealed book 
From him that fits upon the throne : 
Jeſus, my Lord, prevails to look 
On dark decrees, and things unknown. ] 


4 All the afſembling ſaints around 
Fall worſhipping before the Lamb, 
And in new ſongs of guſpel ſound 
Addieſs their honours to his name, 


5 [ The joy, the ſhout, the harmony 
lies o'er the everlaſting hills; 

* Worthy art thou alone (they cry) _ 

To read the book, to looſe the ſcals.” | 


6 Our voices join the heav*nly ſtrain, 
And with tranſporting pleaſure fing 
„ Worthy the Lamb that once was ſlain, 
To be our teacher and our king!“ 


7 His words of prophecy reveal 
Eternal counſels, deep deſigns; 
His grace end vengeance ſhall tulfil 
The peaceful and the dreadful lines: 


8 Thou haſt redeem'd our ſouls from hell 
With thine invaluable blood: 

And wretches that did once rebel 

Are neo made fav'tites of their God. 


9 Worthy for ever is the Lord, 

That dy'd for treaſons not his own, 
By ev'ry tongue to be ador'd, 

And dwell upon his Father's throne ! 


Book 1.) HYMN XXVII. 19 


HYMN WI. fe. M. 
Hope of heaven by the reſurrection of Chriſt, 
1 Pet. i. 3—5. 
1 LESS'D be the everlaſting God, 
The Father of our Lord; 
Be his abounding mercy prais'd, 
His majeſty ador'd. 
2 When from the dead he rais'd his Son, 
1 | And call'd him to the ſky, 
= He gave our fouls a lively hope 
by T hat they ſhould never die. 
z What tho* out inbred {ins require 
| Our fleſh to ſee the duſt, 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour roſe, 
| So all his follow'rs muſt. 
4 There's an mheritance divine, 
1 +. Reſerv d againſt that day; 
| = *Tis uncorrupted, undchil'd, 
And cannot fade away, 
5 Saints by the pow'r of God are kept 
| Till the ſalvation come; 
We walk by faith as ſtrangers here, 


Till Chriſt ſhall call us home. 


f HFT MN Woll. CM] 
NAſurance of bea ven: or, a ſaint prepared 
Th I to die, 2 Tim. iv. 6, 7, 8, 18. 
8 Du may diſſolve my body now, 
; And bear my ſpirit home ; 
Why do my minutes move ſo flow, 
Nor my ſalvation come? 
With heav'nly weapons J have fought 
The battles of the Lord, 
Finiſh'd my courſe, and kept the faith, 
And wait the ſure reward, ] 


Not. het x; 7-5 
. 228 * 200 
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HYMN XXVII. [Bcok 1M 1 


3 God has Jaid up in heav'n for me 8 5 
A crown which cannot fade; 4 
The righteous judge at that great day 
Shall place it on my head, | 
4 Nor hath the king of grace decreed, 4 
This prize tor me alone; | 
But all that love and long to fee 
Th' appearance of his Son. 4 
5 Jeſus the Lord ſhail guard me ſafe 4 
F.om ev''y I deſign; 4 
And to his heav'nly kingdom take 17 
This feeble foul of mine. 1 
6 God is my everlaſting aid, * 
And hell ſhall rage in vain; 
To him be higheſt glory paid, 4 
And endleſs praiſe Amen. 4 
* 


HYMN XXVIII. IC. M.] 

The triumph of Chriſt over the enemies of hin 

church, Iſa. xi. 13, &c. 5 

1 HAT mighty man, or mighty God, 3 3 

Comes travelling in ſtate : 

Along the Idumcan 101d, | 

Away from Bouzrah's gate! 5 

2 The glory of his robes proclaim 14 

"Tis ſome victorious king: | 

« *Tis I, the Juſt, the Almighty One, 

“ That your ſalvation bring.“ 

3 Why, mighty Lord, thy taints require, 5 
Why thine apparel's red ; q 

And all thy veſture ſtain'd like thoſe, 

Who in the wine-preſs tread ? 1 

4 by myſelf have trod the pre, * 

And cruſh'd my foes alone; 

« My wrath has ſtruck the rebels dead, 

My fury ſtamp'd them down, 


* 


Bock I.I HYMN XXIX. 21 


« *Tis Edoin's blood that dyes my robes 
« With joy ful ſcarlet ſtains; 

« The triumph that my rainzent wears 

| „ Sprang from my bleeding veins, 

„„ Thus ſhall the niti-ns be deſtroy'd 

| « That dare inſult my Hints: 

* I have an arm t avenge their wrongs, 
% An ear for their complaints.“ 


ok l. 


A 
14 
” HYMN XXIX. [C. NM.) 
® The ſecond part : or, the ruin of Antichrift, 
Y Ha, Ixvi. 4—7. 
| * « J Lift my banner (ſaich the Lord) 
N « Where Antichiiit has ſtood; 
= &« Ihe city of my golpcl foes 
4 & Shall be a field of blood. 
2 My heart hath ſtudicd juſt revenge, 
] } “ And now the day appears; 
of hit © T he day of my iedeem'd is come, 
B © To wipe away then tears, 
God., 3 Quite weary is my patience grown, 
a ? . bids my futy go: % 
„ Cwift as the light'ning it ſhall move, 
7 * And be as fatal too. 
4 © I call for helpers, but in vain: 
; 4% Then has my goſpel none? 
ne, Well, mine ownarm has might enough 
% To cruſh my foes alone. 
tire, 5“ Slaughter and my devouring ſword 
« Shall walk the ſtreets around, 
© Babel ſhall! reel beneath my ſtroke, 
| * And ſtagger to the ground.” 
6 Thy honours, O victorious King! 
Thine own right hand ſhall raiſe, 
ead, While we thine awful vengeance ſing. 
And our deliv'rer praiſe, 


HYMN XXXIl, [Book I. 


HYMN XXX. [L. M.] 

Prayer for deliverance anſwered, 
Iſt. xxvi. 8-20, 

1 TIN thine own ways, O God of love, 

I We wait the viſits of thy grace ; 
Our fouls defire is to thy name, 
And the remembrance of thy face. 
My thoughts are ſearching, Lord, for thee» 
Mongſt the black ſhades of loneſome night; 
My earneſt cries falute the ſkies 
Before the dawn reſtore the light. 
3 Look how rebellious men deride . 

The tender patience of my God; 

But they ſha!l fee thy lifted hand, 

And feel the ſcourges of thy rod. 


t- 


4 Hark ! the Eternal rends the ſky, 3 
A mighty voice b-fore him goes; 
A voice of mulic to his friends, 2 
But threat'ning thunder to his foes. : 


5 Come, children, to your Father's arms, 
Hide in the chambers of my grace, | 
Till the fierce ſtorms be overblown, J 
And my revenzing fury ceaſe. 1 

6 My ſword ſhall boatt its thouſands ſlain, i 
And drink the blood of haughty kings, 
While heav'nly peace around my flocs | - 
Stretches its ſoft and ſhady wings. * 


HY MN XXXI. referred to Plalm +. 


4 HY MN XIII. IC. M.] 2 
3. Strength from heaven, Iſaiah xl. 2779. 
2 \ HENCE do our mournful thoughts 
ariſe ? 
And where's our courage fled ! I. 
Has reſtleſs fin and raging hell 
Struck all our comforts dead? 


kl] HYMN XXXIX. 


Have ve forgot the Almighty name 
That form'd the earth and ſea ? 
Avd chu nn al-ceating am 
Crow weary or decay? 
Treufures of ev. laſting might 
In our T-hoval dwell; 
He gives the conque t to the weak, 
And treads their toes to ol, 
lere mortal pow'r ſhail fade and dit 
And youtliful vi Jour ce: ſe; 
But wot tat want u pon the Ld, 
Shalt tee! our [en th increnie. 
J he ſaints ſtall n.owt on (agles wings, 
And taſte the proms' bh | 
Till their unwe ned tet a 1 
Where perfect pleaſure 1%, 


YM N- INS LXAXIVL TED 
> 944 + $441 ©0441157 refer 4 
to Ptalm cxxx1. cxxxiv. Ixvii. IX xiii xc. 
and lxxxiv. 
. C. XI. } 
Gul's tender care of bis church, 
Iſaiah xlix. 13, &c. 


TOW ſhall my inward joys 
* And burſt into a fr NA; 
Fehnighty love inipires my heart, 
Anu pleaſure tunes my tongue. 
God on his thirſty Sicn hill 
Som e meicy- d ops has thrown, 
And folemn oaths have be nnd his love 
Lo ſhow? ſalvation down, 
Why do we then indulge ovr fears, 
Sufpicions and comn aluts? 
Is lie a God, and fha'l his grace 
Grow wearv of his {.ints ? 
3 


b 


24 HYMN XL. [Bock 


4 Can a kind woman eer forget 
Tune intant of her womb, 
And'monzit a thouſand tender thoughts 
Her! ackiing have no room? 5 


5 © Vet, taith: he ! Lo: d, thould nature char ai 


66 And in. others woniters 1 prove, 
& Sion ſhi! wells upon the heut 
« Of ever laſting love. 
6 © Neepon the palms of both my hands 
„ I have cngrav'd her name; 
© fly hand thatl raiſe her 1umn'd walls, 
„% Ani bud ha broken frame. 


HYMN: XL. (L. M.) 


The bujneſs A172 { bl: Jedneſs 7 of glari fre hai 


Rev. vin. 13, &c. 


HAT happy men or angels the 
« That all their robes me {5 


& loſs white ? 


2 


& Whence did this glorious troop arrive, 


« At the puie realms of heav my light : 
2 From tort'ring racks and burning fircs, 


And ſens of their Own blo d, they Came 9 
But nabler blond has waſſi'd their robes, 4 


Flowing from Ch 1 che dying Er. 


_— A 50 e night 2 3 ; 
Sweet anthems to the great Three One, 
Nezfare their hleſs'd eternity. 


4 No more mall hunger pain their ſouls; 
Ile bids their march! ung chürſt be gone 
And ſpren, is the ſhadow of his wings, 
To ſcreen 'ein from the ſrorching ſun. 

£ The Lamb that fills the middle throne, 
Shall ſhed around his milder beams; 

3 here mall they ſeaſt on his rich love, 
Ani drink full foys fram living ftrewa: 


Pock J.) nx MN Al. 


$ Thus ſhall their mighty bliſs renew 
23 Thro' the vatt round of endleſs years, 
And the ſoft hand of ſov"reign grace, 

= Heals ali their wounds, and wipes their tears, 


HYMN XLI. (c. M.) 


be ſame : or, the martyrs glorified, 
: Rev. vil. 13, &c. 


p «© FFURESE glorious minds, how bright 
1 « they ſhine! 7 
W Whence all their white array ? 

„% How came they to the happy lcats 


ain © Of everlaſting day?“ 

rem tort'ring pains to endleſs joys 

the on fi'ry wheels they rode, 

e tool nd ſtrangely waſl'd their raiment white 

In Jelu's dying blood. 

ire, 

br > {Now they approach a ſpotleſs God, 

5 And bow betore his throne ; 

no, Tbeir warbling harps and facred ſongs 

hes, Adore the Holy One. 

| » 8 EA . a - 

1b, The unveil'd glories of his face 

ron, , Amongſt his ſaints reſide, 

; IVhile the rich treaſure of his grace 

Jae, Sces all their wants ſupply'd. 
Termenting thirſt ſhall leave their ſouls, 

us; & And hunger flee as faſt ; 

ie: (The fruit of lite's immortal tree 


ge, Shall be their ſweet repaſt. 


* 


lun. he Lamb hall lead his heav'nly Rock 
one, Where living fountains riſe, 

; nd love divine fall wipe away 

ove, Þ The forrows of their eves, 

cars B 2 
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<. Can a kin woman c'er forget 6 33 
4 ne infant of her womb, T 

An * mon? ait a thouſand tender thoughts A 
Hor fackiing have no rocm ? 8 I? 


” a \ 
1 ct, {4th the Lo: d, hould nature char 4 


66 And m Labels monlters ain, 
6 Sion thi! twells upon the heut 
« Of eveil: {ting love. 
6 * D. ep on the paims of both my hands 
T hare engra d her name; 
- ly hand mall raiſe her I UL 'q walls, 1 25 
„ Anil bud hei broken frame. e 
Hr MN XL.. IL. M.] | 
The bujineſs and bi: Jedneſs a of glgri; £4 faint, 
Rev, 25 13. &e. 
16 HAT happy men or angels the 
« That all their 10bes me {29 
& Voſs white ? 
Whence did this glonous troop aur ive, 
At the pure 1caims of heav'nly light : Noa 
+ p rom to;tUring racks and burning fircs, Th 
Ang ſeas of their own blond, they cam? 
But n. bler blotul has waſl'd their robes, | 
Flowing from Cluiſt the dying Lamb, The 
3 Now they approach th. Almighty throne, 4. 
With cue he ſannasn iht and day; Wi 


; FC. 
Sweet anthems to the great Three . F wh 


# 


a Fire the: r blefs'd ete rnity. f C1 IT 
4 No more ball hunger pain their ſculs; A. 
He bis their parching chirſt be gone; 10 
end {pren, is the ſhadow of his wings, dh 


Jo ſecen 'ein from the ſrorching fan. ne! 
« The Lamb that hills the middle throne BW 
Shall hed around lis milder beans ; And 
There hl] they aka t on his rich love, Th 


en ink full fogs from living frown: 


»K I$ook I. ] HYMN XLI. 25 
J Thus ſhall their mighty bliſs renew 
Thro' the vatt round of endleſs years, 
ats And the ſoft hand of ſor'reign grace, 
Icals ali their wounds, and wipes their tears, 


HYMN XLI. (Cc. M.! 


The ſame : or, the martyrs glrified, 
3 dev. vii. 13, &c. 
e, „ THESE glorious minds, how bright 
3 * 14 hev tune! * 
$: : rne\ Une . 
„ Whence all their white array ? 
i y 
„% How came they to the happy Cats 
fan! « Of everlaſting day?“ 
rom tortꝰ ing pains to endleſs juys 
5 n fi'ry wheels they role, 
Fl 29 


ad ſtrangely waſt'd their raiment white 
k In jeſu's dying blood, 

rive 

bo No they approach a ſpotleſs God, 
And bow betoze his throne ; 


8 0 Their warbling harps and ſacred ſongs 
\.. > Adore the Holy One. 
INC 51 


1h, The unveil'd glories of his face 

Amongſt his ſaints refide, 

: While the rich treafure of his grace 

Ine, Sces all their wants ſupply'd. 
Tormenting thirſt ſhall leave their ſouls, 


Ione, 


ils; > And hunger flee as faſt ; 
de: The fruit of life's immortal tree 
* 7 Wi 111 h | 3 't {t 


lun. The Lamb ſhall lead his heav'nly Gock 
one, þ Where living fountains riſe, 

s; [nd love divine ſtall wipe away 

ove, © The forrows of their eves, 


Tera i 2 
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HYMN XLII. (c. NI. 


] 


Divine wrath ard mercy, Nahum i. z, & BY; 


1 DORE and tremble, for our God 
Is a“ conſinnine fire: 
His jealous EY © 11s wratn inflame, 
And raiſe his vengeance higher. 


2 Almighty vengeance ! how it burns; 
How hrivht his fury & lows |! 
Vaſt magazines of pligncs and forms 
Lie treaſur'd for his. ioc. 


3 Thoſe heaps of wrath by ſlo degrees 
Are torc'd into a flame, 
But kindled, O how fierce they blaze! 
And rend ali nature's frame. 


4 At his approach the mountains flee, 
And ſcek a wat'ry grave; 
The frighted fea makes haſte away, 
An' ſnrinks up ev'ry wave. 


5 Thro' the wild air the weighty rocks 
Are {witt as hail ſtones hurl'd: 
M ho dares engage his fi'ry rage, 
That ſhakes the ſolid world? 


6 Yet, mighty God! thy ſov'reign grace 
Sits recent on the throne, 
The refuge of thy choſen race, 
When wrath comes ruſhing down, 


5 Thy hand ſhall on rebellious kings 
A fi'ry tempeſt pour, 
While we beneath thy ſhelt'ring wing 
Thy jult revenge adore. 
* Heb. xii. 29. 


— 
« 


| VV 
"FAn4 
W 


On. 


Þook I. 1 H NN XE. 27 


HVYVMNXLIII. referred to Pſalm c. 
„& BYAIN XLIV. referred to Pialm cxxxili. 
MN ALY. IC.MJ) 


j 
d 
The loft judgment, Rev. xxi. 5—8, 
OE where the great incarnate God 
a > Fills a mai {tic throne, 
: While from the ikies his awtul voice 
ö Hears the laſt judgment down, 


i hes 1 am the firſt, and I the Jait, 
Thro' endleſs years the tame; 
Yes 1 AM 1s rey memorial itil, 

ES © And my, eternal name. 
; $* Such favours as a God can give, 
My roy grace beilows; 
* Ye thirſty ſouls, come talte the ſtreams 

„% Whre life and pleature flows. ] 


$ © The f2int that triumphs o'er his fins, 


; * Vil own him for 4 fon; 
The whole creation ſhali reward 
ks The conqueſts he has won. 


$ © But bloody hands and hearts unclean, 
% And all the lying race, 

The taithleis and rhe fcothing crew, 
That ſpuin at ofier'd grace; 


They ſhall be taken from my light, 
&* Bound fait in ron chains, 

And headlong plung'd into the lake 
„% Whrre fie and darkneſs reigns,” ] 
88 0 may land before the Lanh, 

a When earth and fens are fl-d ! 
WIS) FAnd hear the judge pronounce my name 
With bleitings on my head 

3 


« 
N 


cc 


23 HYMN XLIX. {Book I Neo! 

8 May I with thoſe for ever dwell 2 H. 
Who here were my delight, 

While ſinners ban:{h'd down to hell, Fr 


No more offend my ſight. 
HYMN XL VI. XVII. referred to Plc In 


cxlviii. and Pat: ni. Pp. 
HYMN XLVIII. [L. M.] FE 
The Cbriſtian race, Ilalah xl. 28 —31. 
1 WAKE our fouls, away our fears, 4 g 
Let ev'ry trembling thought be gene 0 
Awake, and lun the heav'niy race, Se 
And put a chettul courage on. v 
2 True, *tis a ſtraight and thorny rod, 3 > 
Aud mortal ſpiits tne and and faint; _ 
But they forget the might, Gon, B. 
That feeds tue ſtrength of ev'ry faint, © 
3 The mighty God, whote rratchlets power 6 T] 
Is ever new, and ever y ung, | | 
And firm endures while ende years A. 
Their everlaſting cicles run. 30 
4 From thee, the over tiowing ip: ing, 
Our ſouls ſhall dr nk a trefh ſupply, 
Whule inch as truſt their native ittength T; 
Shall melt away, and drop und die. , 
5 Swift as an eagle cuts the an, ' 
We'll mount aloft to thine aboac z ; 
On wings oi love ou fouls ſhall tiy, "9 
Nor tire amid ie heav'nly ro:d, N 


HY MN XLII. Ie. M.] Ris 
The Werle of Moſes and the Lamb, 4 


Rev. xv. 3. No: 

1 OW ſtrong thine arm is, mighty Go  \ 
Who would not fear thy name! He 

Jeſus, how {weet ny graces ale! q 


Wo would not love the Lamb! 


kk IPcok I. HY MN I. 


2 Ec has done more than Moſes did, 
Our Prophet and our King; 
From bonds of hell he tre-d our ſouls, 
And taught our lips to fing 


oc In the Red-fea by Moles' b ad 
| | 'IlW Egvprian hoſt was diowen'd; 
Put his own blood hides all our (us, 
And guilt no more is fourd, 


= When 8 the deſert Iſtacl went, 

* With manna they were fed; 

gene Our Lerd invites us to his fi ih, 

And calls it living br-ad, 
| 5 Motes beheld the promis'd land, 
nt ; Yet never reach'd the pace ! 
But Chiiſt ſhall bring his follow'rs home 

nt, Io ke his Father's face. 


Wer 6 Then will our love and | joy be full 
And teel a warmer flame : 

And ſweeter voices tune the fong 
Ot Mutcs and the Lamb. 


7 HYMN I. IC. NI.) 
J 

— Tie Vene of Zachatri as, and the mel 29 - 
e. 151 171 the Paptiſi: 45 175 I and di] l 


5 
a ” 32. 
f OW be the Gad of Iir'cl bleſe d, 
Who makes his truth appear; 
] is mighty hand fulfils his word, 
And all the oaths he (ware, 


Now he bedews old David's root 
y Gol. With bleſſings om the ſkies ; 


et Ie makes the branch of prcmile grow, 


The promis'd horn ariſe. 
B 4 


J. 18 15 Cn 14it, Luke 4 68, &. Jot. un i 


4 / 


[John was the prophet of the Lord, 
10 go bclore his face; 
Herald which our Saviour God 
Sent to pri pure lus ways. 
4 Ye makes the grent ſalvation known, 
He ſpeaks of pardon'd fins ; 
Wine grace divine, ard heavn'ly love, 
In its own glory fhines, 
5 es Bek:2bd 11: N Lamb of Sud (he cries) 
„% That takes our gilt away: 
« lav the Spirit o'er his head 
On his biptizing day.] 


6 he evry vie exalted high, 
& Sink ev'ry mountain low; 


„ Sh all 1115 {aivation Know. 


„ The heathen ieulms wih Iirel's land 
„ Shall ! Tis in Wert accord; 
& Mn all that's bern of man thall ſee 
« The My of the Lord. 
g & Bebald the Morning-ttar ariſe, 
c Ye ſthet in dakneſs ſit; 
& Ile Hanks the pati that leads to peace, 
& And guides our duubttul feet.” 


HY MN LL 8. NM. 
Preſerving grace, Jude 24, 25, 
3 O God the only wile, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the faints below the 1kies 
Their humble praiſes bring 
2 Tis his almighty love, 
This counſel and his care, 
Preſerves ns fe from fin and death, 
Aud cv'ry hurtiul ſnare, 


20 HYMN LI. [Book 15 


oo 


* 


66 1] 7 ' -roud niit ſtoop, An } humble ſou 4 #7 


2, 


— 


1. Th 


ck .I HYMN Lt. 
| 3 He will pr-{ nt Q-uTC ot. "13 
| 
. Unblemiih'd and e 2 
Be tore the glory of his face, 
* ich 30e divinely great. 
1 hen all the choſen feed 
as, Shall meet around the 7th 08 ", 
Shall bleſs the condu- 1 of li I» 
And make his wonders 1 
B Ta our Redcemer- God 
Wiſdo wy and pow'r belongs 
Tam: "tal CIGWns of majeſty, 
Ard everlaſting ſongs. 


HY MN III. IL. M.! 
ſou , Paptiſm, Matt. xxviii. 19. Als ii. 8. 
7 WAS the commiſiton o gur Low, 
nd 7 Go, teach the nations and baptize, 
The nations have recerv'd the word 
© Since he aſcended to the Kies. 
He fits upon the eternal billes; 
With grace ant pard: m in his hand” 
A nd {: nds his cov nantd v th 7 4 121 ', 
ace, Tobielſs the diſtant Britif. lard, 
3 «Re pont, and be aptiz'd, (he {44 11) 
« Por the remiſſion of your ſins; 
And thus our ſent: afliits avr faith, 
Ani! ſhews us whit his goſpel ne: 
| Our fouls he waſhes in his blood, 
As waters make the hady clean; 
An the good ſpirit from gur Ga! 
D tends like purifying rain. 
bus we engage oneſclies to thoe, 
And ſcal our cov'nant with the Lens 
Is may the 8 Eternal Three 
in hezy*n cur ſolemn vers, 1 0 


- 
* 
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Boe 


Tee bel, 1 Hub. i. 2 Tim, iii. Ic E 

6. alm en Vil. 19, 20. 4 

1 . ob. Vw ho! in var aus metho le told 1 

QF Ulis mind and ul '1 to ſaints ot old, 5 \ 

Sc nt his own Son with truth and grace, Ii 

To teach us in ll Kelter Gays, | N 

2 Our nation reads the written word, I 
That book ot life, thut ſure record ; | 

The bright inheritance of heav'n He: 


Is by the {weet conveyance givin. 


3 God:  kindſt thoughts are here expreſs” d,| LI 
Able to make us wie ant blets'd ; 


The doctrines are d livinely true, V\ 
Fit for reproot and comfort too. 

4 Ye Britin ifles, who read his love, Bi 
In long epittles from above, 
(He hach not ſent his facred word It 
Jo cvery land.) Praiſe ye the Lord. 

p 
HYMN LIV. IL. M.] 532 
16 


Fl:iting grace: or, faints velowed 1 in Chih, 
Loh. . 31 CC. 


z_FESUS, we bleſs thy Father's name; 4 \V 
* | Ins Gon and outs are both the hune; ih, 
YW; at heuv'al ble {ings from his throne, I V, 
I'l;w down to finners thro! his Son! 3 

2 (Chit be my firſt clect,“ he ſaid; | ict 
Then. «hole our fouls in Chriſt our head; 
B-twe be give the mountains birth, el 
Grid foundations for the earth, 4 

z Pias Gd eternal leve begin By 
To raiſe us up from death and ſin; . 
Our chirobters were then decreed, II. 


70 Bam es in love, A holy ſeed.” 4 


* Book I.] HAT MN IV. 

4 Predeſtinated to be ſons, 

Bon by degrees, but choſe at once; 
A new regencrated race, 

To praiſe the glory of his © JZrace. 
With Chriit cur ! ord we i: 
In the affections of jus g 
Nor ſhall cur fals 
Till he forget his F.. 


* 


Y 1 9 
t- beloe d. 


« % 


H * N 
Hexe liab's eng: or, fickne): p | 


l 1 XXXY ilts O, XC. 
| : 11 6 . 4 £ 2 . 
J, I 1 II. 7} wa. are * 15 4 110 111 $3. 
5 Our God deſrrvis a ic: 


We take me pa'ter i of cu. 


— * 


From H. zek l rs 3 tongus. 

The 1 y Wo > 44 A 1 » £71 ep**1 49,0 

2 $5 % Tate * Oi hy TT Oui 4 grave 
. We 714 (dle * 5 * 4 
| Me pen 4 Wide 11 Y 22 
FR - . 3 1 fy 
Tt } ws £3 : holde . K OI 61 Cy 447 
Connnenti them fett avon, 
0 8.” . 5 2 | 
3 P ms of the 1 e won! Me 
" . Wh 32 w 5 3 EF 0 11. ; * 
Our minds v3: f1avifii t: : 

10 0 : ! Þ g 'S i 
ti ur ds me pit, gad we hal! 
- s . *4 

& Tho 1emnunt ot on vet! 
{ * 1 PS, Hl 7 4 p % # 2 
RE - \\ Een ter Wilen a 4\Y 4 Y G34 
? = - z 
(2 j 'T 2 65 ve . * 73 
une; voir f F 
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me, ? * g 4 P 1 2 111 4 4 5 7 7 
4 + 1 1 a 4 
4 T1 N 421 to * iN, 
, 1 1 1 ETD 

| ichovil ſocks the heuling ward, 
ad FAnu a2 ie Citi. 1. 3 
- * 

Fevers ond pu ignes oh: „the Lend, 
And t fle at his cammands. 

3 ti, Nins af |: Hen 10 351 \; 
. mn on frame reitote: 


1. 8 our fns behind his har 
And they are four no rave. 
B 6 


ko thence rem cy d. 


HYMN LVII. [Book I. Bo 
o Fo M1 21 
the foi ng of Moſes and the Lamb: or Baby. | 
lun ling, Rev. xv. 3. and chap, xvi. 
19. Kii. 6. 


* E ling the plozies of thy love, 4 1 
We {ound thy dreadful name; 
] ke Chrihin church unites the tongs 1 4 


5 Moſes and the Lamb. 
Great God, how wondrous are thy works? 4 
Ot vengeance and of grace ! 


Thou king of ſaints, Almighty Lord, f 
How | fult and true thy ways! 
3 Who dares refuſe to fear thy name, 6 * 
Or — ut thy throne ? | 
Thy jedgrents ſre K thine Bolineſs, * 
Thra' ail the nations Known. 2 
Grent Pu! 57 lon, thut rules the earth, "hk 
Dunk with the marty1s blood, | * 
Ie crimes mall fp edily awake | 
The fun y of our Go 4. Re 
3 1 
s The cup of wrath is icady mix, | 
hie muſt drink the degs; | 11 
Stang is the Lord, her ſov'reign judge, 
And ſhall full the + 12g ues. 
HT NY Un. e. AM] 1 


TING! . oe the firfl *l md jec aud At 7 4 
Nan. V. 2, CCC. 1 lalm! Ii. LO Job xiv. 


e with humb! n web 7 1 


loc! is 
Oo our original; | 
Hov i5 our nature daſh'd and broke | Ch 
In our fi: & failker's fall! 
2 To zul that's grood avoaic and blind, 1 A 


But prone 10 all that's ill, 
hit droidful dakneſs veils our mind! In 
How obſtinate var will ! 


k« | 
» 


1d! 


Bock 1.) HYMN LVIII. a 


3 [Conceiv'd in fin (O wretched ſtate!) 
Before we draw our breath; 
The fiiſt young pulſe begins to beat 
Iniquity and death. 
4 How ſttong in our degen'rate blood 
The old corruption reigns, 
And mingling with the crooked flood, 
Wanders tho? all our veins !] 
Wild and unwholſome as the root 
Will all the branches be; 
How can we hope for living fruit 
From ſuch a deadly tree ? 
6 V hat mortal pow'r from things unclear 
Can pure productions bring ? 
Who can command a vital ſtream 
From an infected ſpring ? } 
Let, mighty God! thy wondrous love 
| Can make our nature clean, 
hie Chriſt, and grace prevail above 
ihe tempter, death, and tin, 
The ſccond Adam ſhall reſtore 
| I he ruins of the firſt; 
Iloſinna to that ſov'reian pow'r 
| I hat new-crcatcs our dult ! 


H Y M N LVIII. [L. M.] 
The devil vanguifhed; or, Michael's war 
with the dragin, Rev. xii. 7. 
1 ET mortal tongues attempt to ſing 
| I, The wars of heav'n, when Michael 
ſtocd 
Chef geners} of tht Eternal King, 
And fought the battles of cur God, 
: Againk the dragon and his hoſt, 
Jie armies of the Lord prevail: 
In vain they rage, in vain they boalt; _ 
Their courage links, their weapons fail. 


Eo. 


36 HT MN IX. {Book I. 
3 Down to the earth was Satan thrownz | * 
Down to the earth his legions fell; | | 
Then was the trump of triumph blown, 7 
And ſhook the dreadiu! de-ps of hell. 24 
4 Now is the hour of dark nels paſt, 25 
Chritt hath aſſum'd his 1e1gning pow'r; | 
Behold the great accuſer calt, 4 
Down from the ſkies, to rie no more, | 1 
5 Twas by thy blood, unmortal Land! 7 [ 
Thine armics trod the tempter down; 
Twas by thy word, and pow ful name, 
They gam'd the battle and renown, N 
ECD: ant 8 Saas 5 
6 Rejoice, ve heav'ns; let ev';y far 4 
Shine with new glories round the {ky : 1 
Saints, white ye ia; tac heaven) war, 1 
Raiſe your deliverer's nan on high. GP 
HYMN LIX. [L. M. : 
Babylon Fallen, Rev. xviii. 20, 21, 1 


1 TN Gabriel's hand a mighty ſtone 
Lies, a für ty pe of Babylon : 
% Prophets rejoice, and all ye ſaints, Chr 
God ſhal! avenge your long complaints.“ 


2 He (4d, and qreadful as he ftood, J ] 
He ſunk the m:'lftone in the flood: A 

6% Thus terribly ſhall Babel fall, B 

46 Thus, and no more be found at all.“ : 
HYMN LX. [L. M.] s 

The virgin Mairy's ſong : or, the promis'd F 
Meſſiah born, Luke i. 46, &c. 17 

| 3 . 
1 UR Huls ſhall magnify the Lord; 17 
+ . # In Gad the Saviour we rejoice ; B 


Whilz we epeat the virgin's tony, 
May the ſame Spirit tune our voice ! 


22 


— 
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LE 


[The higheſt ſaw her low eſtate, 
And mighty things his hand has done; 
His over-ſhadowing pow'r and grace f 
Makes her the mother of his Son. | 
+ Let ev'ry nation call her bleis'd, 
And endiefs years prolong h fame; | 
Bui Cod alone mult be zador'd; | 
Hy and reverend is his name. 
+ T'o thoſe that fear and truit the Lord, 
[iis mercy ftands for ever ſure ; 
From age to age his promiſe lives, 
And the performance is fer ure, 
5; He ſpake to Abra'm and his ſeed, 
« In thee ſhall all the earth be bleG'd :* 
The mem'ry of that ancient word | 
Lay long in his eternal breaſt. 
6 But now no more ſhall Iir'el wait, 
No more the Gentiles lie forlorn: , 
Lo, the Deſire of Nations comes, 
Behold the promis'd ſeed is born. 


HYMN LXI. I., M. I 


1 — 


. Chriſt ur High Prieſt and King, and Chriſt 


coming to judgment, Rev. i. 5—7. 
J OW to the Lord, that makes us know 
} The wonders of his dying love, 
Be humble honours paid below, 
And itrains of nobler praiſe above. 
2 Tas he that cleans'd our fouleſt ſins, 
And wath'd us in his richeſt blood; 
Tis he that makes us prieſts and kings, 
And brings us rebels near to God. 
Jo Jeſus our atoning Prieſt, 
To Jeſus our ſuperior King, 
Be everlaſting pow'r confeſs'd, % 
And ev'ry tongue his glory ſing, 


oO 
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4 Behold, on flying clouds he comes, E 
And ev'ry eye ſtall fee him move; 
Tho? with our fins we pieic'd him once; 1 
Then he diſplays his pard'ning love. N 
5 The unbe icving world ſhall wail, \ 
While we rejoice to lee the day : 2 
Come, Lord; nor let thy promiſe fail, 5 
Nor let thy chariots long delay, v 
HYMN LXII. [C. M.! þ3?P 
Chriſt Jeſus the Lamb of God, worſhipped bal v 
all the creation, Rev. v. 113. 
1 OM let us join our cheerful ſongs 6.2 
With angels round the throne ; | T 
Ten thouſand thouſands are their tongues, 
But ail their joys are one. 5 H 
2 „ Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, (they cry) 
« To be exalted thus: * 
cc Vol thy the Lamb, (our lipe reply) 
6 For he was ſlain for us.“ 6 B 
3 Jcſus is worthy to receive 
Honour and pow'r divine: L 
And bleſſings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine, 
4 Let all that dwell above the fky, 4 
And air and earth and ſeas, T 
Confpire to liſt thy glories high, 0 


And ſpeak thing endleſs praiſe. 


5 The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſ1cred name 

Of him that fits upon the throne, 7T 

And to adore the Lamb. 


' _ 


= 
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HYMN LXIII. [L. M.] 
Chiitt' z Lumiliation and exaltation, 

Rev. v. 12. | 
! WI. AT cqunl honour ſa2'l we bring 
Iothee, O Lord cur God, the Lamb, | 
When all the notes that angels ling 
Aic tar inferior to thy name ? 
Worthy 1s he that once was ſlain, 
The Prince of Peace that groan'd and dy'd, 
WW orthy to ne, and Jive and reign 
At hits Almig ty Father's ſide. 
3 Pow'r and daminion are his due, 
Who food condemr'd at Pilate's bar; 
Wiltlom belongs to j-lus too, 
Tho' he was charg'o with madneſs hee, 
+ All riches arg hi- native A : 
Vet he ſuſtam'd anmzing W : 
Tc him aſcribe eternal might, ] 
Who left his weakncs en the croſs. 7 


2 


5 Honour immortal mutt be paid, 


Inſtcad of ſcandal and of ſcorn; 
While glory fines around his head, 

And a biight coun without a thorn, 

6 Bifings for ever on the Lamb, 

Win tore the emf for wreiched men; 
Let ar es found his lacted name, 

Andi cv'ry creatme fav, Amen. 

HEY MN LXIV. [S. M.] 

Adoption, 2 John iii. 1, &. Gal. iv. 6. ? 


5 


I PP EHOLPD what wond';ous grace 
The Father has beltow'd 
On {nners of a moital race, 
Jo call them tons of God ! 
2 Ties no furpriting thing, 


That we ſhould be urknown ; ; 
The J. wiſh world knew not thei King, 
God's everlaſting Son 
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3 Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we mult be made, 
But when we {-e our Saviour here, 
We ſhall be like our head, 
4 A hope ſo much divine 
May trials well endure, 
May purge our fouls from ſenſe and fin, 
As Ch iſt the Lord is pure. 
3. It in my Father's love 
I ſhare a filial part, 
Send down thy Spirit like a dove 
To ret upon my heart. 
6 We would no longer lie 
Like flives upon the throne ; 
My faith ſhall Abba, Father, cry, 
And thou the kindred own. 


HYMN LXV. [L. M.] 
The kingdoms of the wwor!d become the king-| 
doms of the Lord: or, the day of judgmen!, 
Rev. xi. 15. 
1 E T the ſeventh angel found on high, 
Let ſhouts be heard thro' all the ſk»; 
K'ngs of the earth with glad accord 
Give up your kingdoms to the Lord. 
2 Aimighty God, thy pow'r aſſume, 
Who walt, and git, and art to come: 
Jeſus, the Lamb, who once was flaing 
For ever live, for ever reign. 
3 The angry nations fret and roar, 
That they can flav the 1'ints no more; 
On wings of ven2'ance flies our God, 
To pay the long; arcs of blood. 
4 Now mutt ite ring dead ppear; 
Now the decilive ſenten-e hear ;; 
Now the d-ar martyrs of the Lord. 
Receive an infinite reward, 


Book I.] HYMN XLVI. 


[. f | 


HYMN LXVI. [C. M.] 
Chrilt the king at his labie. 
Cant. i. 42 3, 124 13,17. 


I ET him embrace my ſoul and prove 
My mt'icit in his heavinly love: 

Ie voice thut te ls me, “ Thou art mine, 
Excerds the bleffinys of the vine. 

2 On thee th' anointing Spirit came, 

Ane ſpread the favour of thy name; 

That oil of gladneſe and ef grace 

D; aws virgin ſouls to mest thy face. 

Jeſus, allure me by thy charms ; 
My ſoul ſhall fly inte thine arms: 
Our wand'ring tert thy favours bring 
To the fair chambers of the King. 

Wonder and plenſure tune Ot voice 
109 ſpeak thy praiſes and our joys ; 
Our mem'ry keeps this love of thine 
Beyond the taſte of 1ichelt wine. ] 

$ Tho' in vuritives Jefoim'd we are, 
And black as Kedat's icnts appear: 
Yet when we put thy beauties on, 
Fair as the courts of Solomon. 


2 


While at the table fits the King, 
He luves to fec us fi. and ung: 
Ou graces are our beſt perturne, 
And breathelike ſpikenard round the room. 
As myrrh new bl-cding from the tree, 
Such is a dying Chit to me; 
Ard while he makes my foul his gueſt, 
My hoſom, Lord, ſtall be thy reſt. 
= beams of cedur, or of fir, 

un with thy courts on earth compare; 
And here we wait until thy love 
Raiſe us to nobler ſeats above. | 


HYMN LXVIII. [Book I Boo 
HY MN LXVII. [L. M. 3 


1 

Seeking the paſtures of Chi iſt the Shepherd 10 
Cant. i. 7. 1 

HOU whom my ſcul 2dmires above 4. 

All exrthly joy «nd earthly love, V 

Tell me, deu Shepherd, let me know, H 
Where doth thy ſweeteſt paitme row ? | F 

2 Where is the ſnadow of that rock, Be V 
That from the ſun defends thy flock ? 1 
Fain would I fecd among thy ſhecp, 14 
Among them 1elt, among them ſleep, 1 

3 Why ould thy bride appear like one 60 
That turns afide to paths unknown? L 
My conſtant fect wouli never rove, 3 

ö 


Would never ſeck another love. 

4 [ The footſteps of thy flock I fe: 
1hy wicteſt pattwes here they be: Chri 
A won drous teaff thy love prepares, | tear, 
Bougut with thy wounds, and groans, ant 


; f 7 

5 His deareſt fleſh he makes my food, a 
And bids me dim his rico. it Had ; | 00 
Here to theſe hills my {foul will come, E. 
Tilt my beloved leuds me heonie. ] =; 
HYMN LXVII. IL. M.! I 


The benquet of love, Cant ii. 1-4, 6, J u. 
x |; EHOLD the Rote of Sharon here, Iz G. 


The Luy which the valhies hear; B. 
ehoid the Irce of Life, that wives _ 
Retreſhing fruit and heating leaves. 10 
2 Amongęſt the thorns ſo lies ſhine, > 
Among l!t wile gourds the nuble vine: 1 
So in mint eyes my Saviour proves, N 


Amidſt a thouſand meaner loves. 
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3 Beneath his cooling ae I irs 
Wk ſhield me from the burning heat; 
erd, Ot heavily fruit he jpreads a feaſt, 
To feed my eyes and pleate my tate. 
re 4 [ Kindly he brought me to the place 
Where ſtands the banquet of his grace; 
He ſaw me faint, and oer my head 
? The banner of his love he prend. 
5 Wich living biead and genaus wine, 
He cheers this finking heart of mine; 
| And op'ning his own heart to ine, 
He ſhews his thoughts how kind they be.] 
6 O never Jet my Lord depart ; 
Lie down and reſt upon my heort 
I charge my tins not once to move, 
Nor ttir, nor wake, nor grieve my love. 


HYMN LXIX. IC. M.) 

Chriſt appearing to his church, and ſeeking 

her company. Cant. ii. 8-13. 

I HE voice of my beloved ſounds 

Over the rocks and riſing grounds z 
O'er hills of guilt, and ſeas of grief, 

| He leaps, he flies to my rehiet, 

2 Now, thro' the vei} of fleſh, I ſee 
V/ul eyes of love he looks at me; 
Now in the goſpel's cleare:l glaſs 

6, J He ſthews the beautics of his face. 

re, 3 Gently he draws my heart along, 

Both with ins beauties and his tongue; 
% Rite (faith my Lord) make haſte away; 
© No mortal joys are worth thy ſtay, 
«© The Jewiſh wint':y ſtate is gone, 

The miſts are fled, the ſpring comes on; 

© The ſacred turtle dove we hear 

% Proclaim the new, the joy ful year. 


2 224 r 2 


4 
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* Th' immortal vire of heav'nly root, 
* Bloflems und bus, and gives ber fruit. 
Lo, we are come to tiite the wine | 


q 


* 

Our ſouls rejoice and bleſs the vine. ; 

6 And when we hear om Je fus ſay, 18 
6 KRiſe up, my love, muke haſte awry ! "_ 

4 

Ou: hcarts would fin ont #1 the wind, N 

[ 


And leave all eathly loves behind. 


HY MN LXX. [L. M.] 
Chiit ix viting, and the chanch an Hoh "of Ch 
the invitation, Cant. 11. 14, 16, 


1 [LF TARE! the Rec! etmer from on | big 1 : 


4 Sweetly invites his fav'rites nigh; 
From Caves ot d inknes and of douht, , 
He gently ſpeaks, an] calls us out: - 

2 My dove, who hideit in the rock, F-4 
« Thine heart aimcſt with forrow broke, 1 
« Lijt up thy face, forget thy fear, og 
& And let thy voice delight m:ne ear, ; 

3% Thy voice io me ſounds ever ſweet; | © > 
% My praces in thy count'nance meet; | 
© Tho' the vain reels thy face deſpite, : 
& *Tis bright and comely in mine eyes. ak 

4 Dear Lord, our thank tul heart receives + | 
The hope thine mvitation gives; + 
To thee our joy ful lips (hall raiſe 5 
The voice of prayer, and of praiſe, ] 5 

5 [I am my love's and he is mine; $4, 
Our hearts, our hopes, our pallions join! i 
Nor let a motion, nor a w ord, A 
Nor thought ariſe, to grieve my Lord. 

6 My ſoul to paſtures fair he leads, 1 
Amongſt the lilics where he feeds; 8 

( 


Amongft the ſaints (whoſe robes ne white, 
Waſk'd in his blood) is his delight, 


Ne 


rock I. ] HKT M N -LXXT, 45 


„Till the day break, and fhaduws flee, 
' . | Till the ſweet dawning light 1 fee, 
28 Thire cyes to me-ward often turn, 
Nor let my foul in dajkneis mourn. 

12 Be like a hat on mountains green, 
mn Leap o'er the hills of fcar and fin; 

F Nor gvilt, nor unbelief divide 

My Love, my Saviour fron my fide, ] 


HY MN LXXI. IL. M. 
"i Chiiſt jeurd in the fireet, and brought to the 


ox 1 


wh church, Cant. it, 15. 

pig FIT EN I teek my Lord by night; 
F I Jeſus, my love, my ſors delight; 
"Si Vith warm deſire and reſtleſs thought, 

5 | ſeek him oft, but find him not. 


- hen 1 ariſe and ſcarch the ſtreet, 
2::1 I my Lord, my Saviour meet; 


r. 
I I aſk the watchmen of the night, 
1 © M here did you fe: my ſoul's delight.“ 
t: þ5 Sometimes I find him in my vay, 
wh Duetted by a heav'nly ray; 
5 I eap for joy to ſee his face, 
AK And koid him faſt in my embrace. 
res bring him to my mother's home; 


Nor does my Lord refute to come 

To Sion's facred chambers, where 

| Ny foul fiitt drew the vital air. 

5 He gives me there his bleeding heart, 
Pierc'd for my ſake with deadly finait ; 
gie my ſoul to him, and there 

3. Our loves their mutual tcxens ſhare. 

charge you all, ye earthly toys, 

Ar proach not to diſtub my joys ; 

Nor ſin nor hell come near my heart, 

Nor cauſe my Saviour to Cepait. 
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HT MN LXXAII. IL. M.] 8 

The coronation of Chriſt, and eſpouſa!s ; 6 «« 
the church, Cant. iii. 11. 1 

I AUGHI ERS of Sion, come, beg“ 

 # The crown cot honour and of gol. 

Which the glad church, with joys unknown} V 


Plac'd on the heal of Solomon. 12 
2 Jelus, thou everlaſting King ! 4D 
Accept the tribute which we bring ; I 
Accept the well-deſ-ry*'d renown, | 4 
And wear our pratles as thy crown, | H 
3 Let ev'ry att of worſhip be 8 
Like our cſpouſals, Lord, to thee ; . 
Like the dear hour, wen from above 4 


We fiuit receiv'd thy pledge of love, 6 11 


4 The giainels of that happy day! _ 7 

Our hearts would with it long to ſtay; T, 

Nor let our faith forſake its hold, Ne 

Nor comfort ſink, nor love grow cold. 1 Ne 

5 Each following minute as it flies, Ne 

4 Increaſe thy praite, impiove our joys ; Sb 

3 Till we are rais'd to ting thy name, W 
| 2 At the great ſupper of the Lamb. 1 

5 O chat the months would roll away, a 

3 And bring that coronation-day ! | 


The King of grace ſhall fill the threne, 

4 a 8 1 
* With all his Father's glories on. \ 
4) » 
A 
Ou 


HY M N LXXIII. [L. M.) 
The church's beauty in the eyes of Chi Lis 
Cant. iv. 1, 10, 11, 7, 9, 8. 543 

1 IND is the ſpeech of Chriſt our LochAn 
J Affection ſounds in ev'ry word; To 

“% Lo, thou art fair, my love! (he cries; 
Not the young doves have ſweetcr *Y% 
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«© Sweet are thy lips, thy pl aſing voice 

© Salutes mine ear with lecret joys ; 
41s 4 No ſpice ſo much delights the fine, 
« Nor milk nor honey taſte to well. 
144 © Thou art all fair, my bride, to me; 
| © I will behold no ſpot in thee.” 
What mighty wonders love per torms, 
And puts a comelineſs on wa ms! 
4 Dcfil'd and loathſome as we are, 
He makes us white, and calls us fr; 
Adoins us with that heav'nly chess, 
Ius graces and his righteouſneſe. 
s © My ſiſter, and my ſpouſe, (he cio) 
© Bound to my heart by various ties, 
Thy powrrtul love my heart detuin + 
— &© In ſtrong delight and picating came.” 
6 He calls me from the leopard's den, 
From this wide world of beaits and men, 
3; Jo Sion, where his glories ale: 
Not Lebanon is half ſo fair, 
d, Nor dens of prey, nor flow'ry pluins, 
Nor earthly joys, nor earthly pains, 
'T Shall hold my feet, or force my lux, 
When Chtiſt invites my ſoul awas, 

HY MN- LXXIV. [I., I.] 
, The church the garden of Chriſt, 
i Cant. is. 12, 14, 16, and ver. I. 


wy WE are a garden wall'd around, 
Choſen and made peculiar ground] 

1.0 A little ſpot inclos'd by grace, 

me Out of the world's wide wilderneſs. 
like trees of myrth and ſpice we ſtand, 

Hanted by God the Father's hand; 

ar 1,00And all his ſprings in Sion flow, 

ord s o make the young plantation grow. 

e Cries; 


ter ©. 


55 


HYMN LXXV. {Book 1) 


Awake, O heav'nly wind, and come, 5 V 
Blow on this garden of perfume; R 
Spirit divine ! deſcend and breathe | I 
A gracious gale on plants beneath. S 
+ Make our beſt fpices low ahroad, 4 [| 
To entertain our Saviour God, 1 
And taith, and love, and joy appear, A 
And ev'iy grace be active here. 7 
et my beloved come ani] taſte |. 0 
is plealant fruits at his own feaſt: 11 
I come, my ſpouſe, I come,” he crics, | 5; 
Wh love and pleaſure in his eyes. T 
Our Lord into his garden comes, , 
ell- pleas'd to ſmell our poor perfumes; 40 
And calls us to a tealt divine, 1 
S wetter than honey, milk, or wine. Ti 
© Fat ef the tree of life, my friends; 0 


& The bleſſings that my Father ſends; 17 Tl 
« Your taſte (hall all my daintics prove, | Lo 


& And drink abundance of my love.” | No 
Tcſns, we will frequent thy board, Hi 


And fing the bounties of our Lord ; L 8 
But the rich fcod on which we live Eq 
Demands mcre praile than tongues can £1ſh No 


HYMN LXXV. [L. M.] I I. 
The deſcription of Chriſt the Belcwei 8 His 
Cant. v. 9212, 14—16. 5 

is 


RE wondr:ing world enquires to kn Th 

"Why ſheuld love my J-lus fo ; 

« What are h's charms (lay they) above e A 

% The cbiedts of a mortal love? Mu 

Yes, my Belovcd to my fight His 

Chuws a ſweet mixture, red and white ; dur 
All kum-n beauties, all divine, 
In my Peloved mcet and ſhine, 


nes; 


| 
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Book J. 1 HYMN LXXV. 49 
5 White is his ſoul, from blemiſh free ; 


" Red with the hiood he ſhed for me; 
The faireſt of ten thouſand fairs ; 
A tun amonglt ten thouſand ſtars. 


4 [His head the fineſt gold excels ; 
'There wiſdom in perfection dwells; 
And glory like a crown adorns 

T hoſe temples once beſct with thorns. 


< Compaſſions in his heart are found, 


Had by the ſignals of his wound: 
His ſacred Cle no more fall bear 
The cruel ſcourge, the piercing ſpear. } 


6 His hands are fairer to bchold 


Than diamonds ſet in rings of gold; 
'Thoſe heav'nly hands that on the tree 
Were nail'd and torn and bled for me. 


5 Tho' once he bow'd bis f:chle knees, 


Loaded with fins and agonics; 
Now on the thione of his command 
His legs like ma1ble pillars ſtand, ] 


1 eyes are majeſty and love, 

he eagle temper'd with the dove; 

No more ſhall tricklmg ſorrows roll 
Thro' thoſe ea windows of the ſoul. ] 


His mouth that pour'd out long complaints, 
Now ſiniles, and cheers bis f= inting ſaints; 
His countenance more graceful is 
Than Lebanon with al! its trees. 


o All over glorious is my Lord; 


Mult be belov'd and yet ador'd ; 

His worth if all the nations knew, 

Sure the whole 1 would love him too. 
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Chriſt dwveils tn beaven, but viſits on cart, 


1 V 


2 


3 


4 


5 


6 


HYMN 
HYMN 


LXXVII. 
LXXVI. 


[ Book, 
I. M.) 


Cant. vi. 1—3. 12. 

IHREN (trangers ſtan and hear me tcl 

What beauties in my Saviour dwel; 
Where he is gone they fain would know, 
That they may ſeek and love him too, 
My bett Beloved keeps his throne 
On hills of light in worlds unknown: 
But he deſcends and ſhews his face 
In the young gardens of his grace. 
In vineyards planted by his hand, 
Where ftruittu! trees in order ſtand; 
He teeds among the fpicy buds, 
Where lilies ſhew their ſpotleſs heads. 
He has engroſs'd my warmeſt love; 
No earthly claims my foul can move: 
I have a 1an{om in his heart, 
Nor death, nor hell ſhake make us part.“ 
[ He takes my ſoul ere I'm aware, 
And ſhews me where his glones are: 
No chariots of Amminadab 
The heav'nly rapture can deſcribe. 
O may my {pnit dai rife 
On wings of faith above the ſkies, 
Till death hall make my last 1emove 
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To dwell tor ever with my love.] 


1Y MN LXXVIL. IL. M.] 


The lowe of Chiift to the church in his lai 


guage to ber, and proviſions for ber, 
Cant. vii. 3, 6, 9, 12; 243. 
OW in the gall'nes of his grace 
Appears the King, and thus he ſay: 
% How fair my ſaints are in my ſight! 
„ My love! how pleaſant for delight“ 


Book I. HYMN LXXVIII. $1 
2 Kind is thy language ſov reign Lord, 
There's heav'nly grace in ev'ry word ! 

un From that dear mouth a itreain divine 

F Flows ſweeter than the choicz{t wine, 

3 Such wondrous love awakes the lip 


E tel - 4 * 

a Of ſaints that were almoſt aſleep, 

w. | To ſpeak the praiſes ot thy name, 
1 


And make cur cold affections flame. 

4 Theſe are the joys he lets us know, 

In fields and villages below, 

Gives us a rclith of his love, 

But keeps his nobleſt feaſt above. 

5 In Paradiſe, within the gates, 

An higher entertrinment its; 

Fruits new and old laid up in {tore 
Where we ſhall feed, but thirit no more. 


NTM enn. The Me 

: The flrength of Chrilt's lowe, and the 
fſoul's jealouſy of her own, 

art. Cant. viii. 5—7, 13, 14. 

I V RO is this t+ir one in diſtreſs, 

5 That travels from the wilderneſs, 
And preſs'd with ſorrows and with fins, 
On her beloved Lord ſhe lcans? 

This is the ſpouic of Cinift ow od, 
Bought with the treaſures of his blood 


ve And her requeit, and hei complaint, 

Is but the voice of evi y unt. 

= TY 

3“ O let my name engraven ſtand 

1. * Both on thy heart, and on thy hand; 
his la Sal me upon thine arm, and wear 
her, 1“ That pledge of love for ever there. 

* Stronger than death thy love is Known, 
_ * Which floods of wrath could never d:ownz 

* An hell and euch in v. bi 
he ſay nd hell and earth in vain combine 


bt ! To quench a ue ſo much divine, 
ght!“ C3 


; 
: 


; 
1 
! 


_ 
— — Das 


3 HYMN LXXIX. [Bok!/JBo 


5 * But I am jealous of my heart, 5 ( 
Leſt it ſhould once from thee depart ; 
„Then let thy name be well unpreſsd | 
As a fair ſignet on my bieaſt. 
6 © Till thou haſt brought me to thy home, 
Were fears and doubts can never com: 
Thy count'nance let mie often ſce, 
« And often thou ſhalt hear from me. | 
7 * Come, my Beloved, haſte away, | 
« Cut ſhort the homs of thy delay, | 


« Fly like a youthful hart or roe 
Over the hills where ſpices grow.” | 
HY MM N LXXIX. [L. M. ] 
morning hymn, 21 
Pſilm xix. 5, 8. and Ixxiii. 24, 25. 
by OD of the morning, at whoſe voice, 
The cheerful ſun makes halts to ti: 
Aud like a giant doth rejoice 3 1 
To run his journey thro' the ſkies; 
2 From the fair chambers of the eaſt . 
The circuit of his race begins, 
And without wearineſs or reſt, 4 
Round the whole earti; he flies and ſhine: 
3 Oh, like the ſun, may I fulfil ! 
Th' appointed duties of the day, 
With ready mind and active will 5 [ 
NIu ch on and keep my heay'rly way. : 
4 [Bat I ſhal! rove anc oe the race, iy 
It God, my fun, hend dinge, | 
And hire me in this world's +1 dee, 4" 
TO to eviry wand' ring | 
5 Lord, thy commands a- 1 pits, 


Enlight'ning aur beet: fd bh ns ; 
Thy threat nn wifes nh f 45 
Thy goſpel make e with 


ook 


rt; 
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JBook I.] HY MN LXXX. 


Give me thy counſel for my guide, 
And then receive me to thy bliis ; 
Al my deſires and hopes befide 
Are faint and cold compar'd wit: t: 


H* 


1.8. 


HT MN LXXX. IL. M. 
An evening Hun. 
| Pſalm iv. 8. and iii. 5, 6. and cxli 1.8. 
H Us far the Lord has led me on, 


25. 
voice. 
fo 111: 


ſhine! 


. 


Wh 


Thus far bis pow'r prolongs myday 
And ev'ry evening ſhall make known 
Some freſh memorial of his grace. 
2 Much of my time has run to waſte, 
And I perhaps am near my home; 
But he forgives my follies patt, 
He gives me ſtrength for days to come. 
; 1 lay my body down to ſlecp; 
Peace is the pillow for my head; 
While well-appornted angels keep 
Their watchful fiations icund iny bed, 
4 In vain the ſons cf earth 4 hel! 
Tell me a thouſand ftiguttul things: 
My God in fatety m-kes me dacil 
Bnewh the ſhadow of his wings, 


5 [Fu in his name forbids wy fear x 
0 M7 the preſence ne' er depπν 


And in the morning make me hear 


12 7e, 


The love and kin: inci of thy heme, 
Thus when the hour of death ſhall come, 
My fleſh ſhail ioft ben»ath the ground, 
And wait thy voire to rouſ2 my tomb, 
With ſweet {aviation in the ſound, ? 
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„ HYMN LXXxXII. [Book] 


HY MN LXXXI. IL. M.! 
A ſong for morning or evening. 
Lam. iii. 23. Ifa. xlv. 7. 


I Y God, how endleſs is thy love! 
Thy gifts are ev'ry ev'ning new; 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently diſtill like early dew. 
2 Thou ſpread'ſt the curtains of the night, 
Great guardian of my ſleeping hours; 
Thy fov'reign word reſtores the light, 
And quickens all my drowſy pow'rs, 
3 I yicld my pow'rs to thy command; 
To thee I conſccrate my days 
Perpetual bleſſings from thy hand 
Demand perpctual ſongs of praiſe. 


HYMN LXXXII. IL. M.] 

God far abode ereatures: or, man Vai! 
| and mortal, Job iv. 17—21. 

I HALL the vile race of fleſh and blood 
x » Contend with their Creator, God? 
Shall mortal worms preſume to be 
More holy, wiſe, or jult than he? 

2 Behold he puts his truſt in none 
Of all the ſpirits round his throne: 

Their natues, when compar'd with his, 
Are neither holy, juſt, nor wile. 

3 But how much mcaner things are they 
Who ſpring from duſt and dwell in clay! 
Touch'd by the finger of thy wrath, 

We faint and periſh like the moth. 

4 From night to day, from day to night, 
We die by thouſands in the tht; 
Bury'd in duſt all nations lie 
Like a forgotten vanity. 


12 


a Www tbo . 


Bo 


Beck I. HYMN I. XXXIV. 


» Almighty pow'r to thee we bow: 


| How frail are we, how glorious thou! 


No mare the ſons of ea) th (hall date 
weh an eternal God compare. 


HYMN LXXXIII. [C. M.] 
Ajlictions and death under providence, 
Job v. 6—3, 

NO from the dutt afflictions grow, 

Nor troub!es riſe by chance: 
Yet we we horn to cares and week 2 
A fad inheritance! i 
2 As ſparks break out from hurning con 
And ſtill are upwards borne; 
So griet is rooted in our fouls, 
And man grows up to mourn. 
Yet with my Ged I leave my caulk, 
And truſt his promis'd race 
He rules me by his well-known laws 
Of love and ngehteauinets, 
4 Not all the pains that ©er J hore 
Shall ſport my {future peace; 
Fur death and hell can do no more 
Than what my Father picaſe, 


HY M N-LXXXIV: CL. 51.1 


I, 
12 


LS} 


1 his, 


ey 
clay! 


ht, 


Chiiit, Ita. xiv. 21—25. 
1 SEROVAH fpe-ks, let Iſr'el hear, 
Let all the carth rejoice and fear, 
While God's cterna' Sen proclaims 
His ſov'reign honours and his names: 
« I am the Laſt, and 1 the Firft, 
« 7 he Saviour God, ans God rhe Full ; 
© "There's none beſides pictends ty thew 
© Such jullice and ja vation too. 
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HYMN LXXXV. [ 


: Þ fry He that in ſhades of dy knzeis wells, 


«< 
cc 


14 4 


cc 


Lad 


Tult on the verze of death and hell, 


La "4 un tone from ciſtant 1 ins, 
Liglit, life, and heav'n, are in 
I by my holy name have ſworn, 

Nor il al the * ord iN Va! i tern, 

To me thai a!! things bend the knee, 


And ev'ry tongue ſhall twear to me. | 


In me alone ſhall men confeſs 
Lies all their ſtiength and righteouſneſ: 


But fuch as dare deſpiſe my name, 
I'll clothe them with eternal ſhame, 
In me, the Lord, ſhall all the feed 
0 lirel from their fins be freed, 
And bv their Guning graces prove 
Their int reſt in my pud' ning love.“ 


HY MN LXXXV. [S. M.] 
The ſame, 
HE Lord on high prochaims 
His Godhead from his tone; 
Mercy and Juſtice are the names 
„% By which I will be known, 
& Ye dung fouls that fit 
« Ind irkneſs aud Giſtreſs, 
Look from the boi ders of the pit 
%R To my recov':1ing grace,” 


Sinners (hall hear the ſound ;; 
Their thanktul tongues hall oven, 


ock! 
vo. 


my hand, 


„ 


Our righteouſineſs and ſtrength is found 


4% In thee, the Lord, alone,” 


In thee ſhall Tirel truſt, 
And ſze their guilt forgiv'n; 


God will pronounce the ſinners juſt, 


And take the aints to beav'n. 


Bo 


| 
Go.) 


KI Bock I.] HY MN LXXXVII. 


| 57 
©, HY MN LXXXVI. CC. NI. 
God holy, juft, and ſow reign, 
Sy Job ix. 2—10, 


OV ſhovidthe tons of Adam's 1ace 
| Be pure before theit God! 
If he contend in righteouſneſs, 
" We fall beneath his rod. 
2 To vindicate my words and thoughts 
I'll make no mate pietenca; 


=_—_ 


bh 
= 


neſs: Not one of all my thouſfind taults 
Can bear a juſt defence. 
8 2 Strong is his am, his heart is wiſe; 


What vain preſumers dare 
Againſt their Makers hand to riley 
Or *tempt th' unequal war ? 
» | 4 [Mountains by his a!mighty wrath 
From their old feats are ten; 
He ſhakes the earth firm {uth to north, 
And all her piliars mourn, 
5 He his the fun forbeai to viſe; 
1H obedient tun forbears: 
His hand with fackcloih ſpreads the ſkies, 
And ſcals up all the itais, 
6 He walks upon the ſtoriny lea 
Flies on the ſtormy wind 
There's none can trace his wondrous way, 
Or his dark footſteps find.“ 


HY MN LXXXVII. [(L. NI. 
Gol davells wvith the humble and feuitent, 
Ifawh Ivy. 15, 16. 
Us fich the high and Lofty One, 
«6. I fit upon my holy throne; 
* My name is God; I dwell on high; 
2 welt in my own eternity, 
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38 HYMM LXXXVIII. 


2 But I deſcend to worlds below; 
On earth I have a manſion too; 
The humble ſpirit and contiite 
Is an abode of my delight, 

3 The humble foul my words receive, 
I hid the mourning ſinner live; 

% Heal all the broken hearts I find, 
« And eaſe the ſorrows of the mind. 
hen I contend againſt their ſin, 


Imke them know how vile they ve beer 


„Hut thould my wrath for ever ſmoke, 


„hei fouls would fink beneath myth oc, , 


5 O may thy pard'ning grace be nigh, 
Left we ſhould faint, deſpair and die! 
Thus all our better thoughts approve 
The methods of thy chaſt'ning love.] 


HY MN LXXXVIIL. 
Life the day of grace and hope, 


cclel. ix. 4 —6, 10. 
1 1 IFE is the time to ſerve the Lord, 
as 


Ihe time ©inſwe the great reward 
And while the lamp holds cut to burn, 


"Che vilett inner may retuin. 

2 | Life is the hour that God hath giv'n 
The day of grgce, and mortals may 
Secme the bleflings of the day.] 

3 Thc living know that they mult die; 

zut all the dead forgotten lie; 
Their wem y and their ſenſe is gone, 
Alike wiknowing and unknown. 
4 [Their batred and their love is loſt, 
Their envy bury'd in the duſt; 
They have no ſhare in all that's done 
Bencath the circuit of the ſun.] 
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{ © cups from hell, and fly to heuv'n; 
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HYMN LXXXIX. 
Then what my thoughts deſign to do, 


59 


My hands, with all your might purtue 


Since no device, nor work is found, 
Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground, 


There are no acts of pardon palt 

In the cold grave to which we haſte 
But darkieſs, death, and long detipair, 
Reign in eternal ſilence there, 


HY MN LXXXIX. [L. M.] 
Youth and judgment, Eccleſ. xi. 9. 


E ſons of Adam, vain and young, 
Indulge your cyes, indulge $3cur 
tongue, 
Taſte the delights vour fouls deſire, 
And give a looie to all your fire: 


Purſue the pleaſures yon deſign, 
And cheer you hearts with ſongs and wine; 
Enjoy the day of mi:th 5; but know, 


|; There is a day of judgment too. 


God from on high beholds your thoughts; 


His book records your fecret faults; 
The works of daikneſs you have done 
Muſt ail appear before the ſun. 


The veg'ance to your follies due, 

Should rike your hearts with terror thro” ; 
How will ye ſtand before his face, 

Or anſwer for his inju;'d grace? 


Almighty God, turn off their eyes 
From thele alluring vanities: 

And let the thunder of thy word 
Awake their fouls to fear the Lord. 


HYMN X Cl. 


HYMN XC. [C. M.] 
The ſame, 
I 13 the young tribes of Adam riſe, 
And thro' all nature rove, 
Fulfil the withes of their eyes, 
And taſte the joys they love. 
2 They give a looſe to wild deſires 
But let the ſinners know, 
The ſtrict account that God requires 
Of all the works they do. 
3 The judge prepares his throne on high, 
The trighted earth and ſeas 
Avoid the fury of his eve, 
And flee before his face. 
4 How ſhall I bear that dreadful day, 
And ſt and the fi'ry teſt; 
I'd give all mortal joys away 
Jo be for evet bleit. 


HYMN XCI. [L.M.] 


Advice to youth : or, old age and death in 
an unconverted ſiate, 
Eccleſ. xii. 1, 7. Uſa. Ixv. 20. 


I OW in the heat of youthful blood, 
| Remember your Creator, God : 

Behold, the months come haſt'ning on 

When you ſhall ſy, “ My joys are gone. 
2 Behold the aged ſinner ges, 

Laden with guilt and heavy woes, 

Down to the regions of the dead, 

With endlets curſes on his head. 
3 The duſt returns to duſt again; 

The ſoul in agontes of pain 

Alcends to God; not there to dwell, 
But hears her doom and ſinks to hell. 
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KI Peek 1.) HYMN XCII 


z Eternal King! I fear thy name: 
Teath me to know how frail I am; 
k Ard when my ſou] muſt hence remove, 
e, Give me a manſion in thy love. 


Ken. 8: M.1 
Chriſt the avijdom of God, Piov. viii. 1 
22—32. 
1 HALL wiſdom cry aloud, 
And not her ſpeech be heard ? 
The voice of God's cternal word, 
1, Deſerves it no regard ? 
2 © I was his chief delight, 
„ His everlaſting Son, 
Before the firſt of all his works, 
6 Cication was begun. 
& [“ Betore the flying clouds, 
„ Before the told land, 
Before the fields, before the floods, 
„ delt at his right-hand, 
« When he adorn'd tlie ſkies, 
ath it « And built them I was there, 
To order when the ſun ſhould riſe, 
„% And marſhal ev'ry ſtar. 
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Do, „When he pour'd out the ſea, 
F And ſpread the flowing deep; 
n “I gave the flood a firm decree, 


zone. ! In its own bounds to keep. ] 

© Upon the empty air 

& The carth was balanc'd well: 
With joy I faw the manſion where 
The fors ot men ſhuu'd dwell, 
„ My buſy thoughts at firſt 

« On their ſalvation fan, 

, % Exe fin was born, or Adam's duſt 
; © Was faſhion'd to a man, 


0 


Lad 
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$ Then come, receive my grace, 
„Fe children, and be wiſe ; 


Happy the man that keeps my ways, O 
« "The man that ſnuns them dies. 
HYMN XCIII. [L. M.] 
Chriſt, or wiſdom obeyed or rœſiſicil, Re 
Prov. viii. 3436. 

l HUS faith the wiſclom of the Lord, N 
& Bleſs'd is the man that hears * No 
word : ( 
« Keeps daily watch before my gates, fe Tl 
« And at my feet for mercy waits. ( 
2 © "The ſoul that ſeeks me, ſhail obtain Bo! 
Immortal wealth and heav'nly gain; f 
„% Immortal life is his reward, Th 
& Life, and the favour of the Lord. 1 
3“ But the vile wretch that flies from me, I Ne. 
4 Doth his own ſoul an injury; £ 
&« Fools, that againſt my grace rebel, Ou 
66 Seck death, and love the road to hell.” F 
HYMN XCIV. (c. d * 

Juſtiſication by faith, not by works: 9 
the law condemns, grace juſiifies, | 
Rom. ii. 19—22. lecti. 

1 AIN are the hopes the ſons of me 
On their own works have built; B 
Their heuts by nature all unclean, Obt: 
And all their actions guilt. A 
2 Let Jew and Gentile ſtop their mouths, He t 
Without a murm'ring word, " 
And the whole race of Adam ſtand And 
Guilty before the Lord. O. 
3 In viin we aſk God's righteous law He c 
Jo juſtify us now, 7 
Since to convinc and to condemn To | 


Is all the law « wn do, 


k Book I. HY MN XCVI. 63 


4 Jeſus, how glorious is thy grace! 


When in thy name we trult, 
Our faith receives a righteouſneſs 
That makes the finner juſt. 


HYMN XCv. (C. M.! 


Regeneration, John i. 13. and iii. 3, &c. 


OT all the outward forms on earth, 
Nor rites that God has giv'n, 
Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth, 
Can raiſe a foul to heav'n. 


2 The tov'reign will of God alone 


Creates vs heirs cf giace; 


Born in the image of his Son, 


A new peculiar race. 


The Spirit, like ſome heav'nly wind, 


Blows on the ſons of fleſh, 

New models all the carnal mind, 
Ard forms the man afreſh, 

Our quicken'd fouls awake and riſe 
From the long ſlecp of death; 

On heav'nly things we fix our eyes, 
And praiſe employs our breath. 


HT MN ACVI. IC. AC 
leflion excludes boaſting, 1 Cor. i. 26-31. 


UT few among the carnal] wile, 
But few of noble race, 

Obtain the favour of thine eyes, 
Almighty King of Grace ! 

He takes the men of meaneſt name 
For ſons and heirs of God; 

And thns he pours abundant ſhame 
On honowable blood. 

He calls the fool, and makes him know 
The Myſt'ries of his grace, 

To bring aſpiring wiſdom low, 
And all its pride abaſe. 
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4 Nature hath all its glories loit, 2 
When brought before his throne ; 

No fleſh ſhall in his pretence boatt, Bu 
But in the Lord alone. 


HFT MN XCVIHI. IL. M.] 
Chriſt our «wiſdom, righteouſneſs, & III. 
1 Core i. 30. | 


1 UR D in ſhadows of the night, | 
We lie till Chriſt reſtores the light; !; 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal the blind, Hz 
And chaſe the darkneſs of the mind. / 

2 Our guilty ſouls are drown'd 1n tears, ] 
Till his atoning blood appears: - 
Ihen we awake from deep diltrcfs, Th 


And ſing, * The Lord our righteouineh © ; 
3 Our very frame is mix'd with tin : 
His Spirit makes our natures clean ; 
Such virtues from his ſuft'rings flow, 
At once to cleanſe and pardon too. 


> K ne 
4 us beholds where Satan reigns, _ 
inding his ſlaves in heavy chains; * 
He ſets the pris'ners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks, 

5 Poor h:1;4lefs worms in thee poſſeſs \ 
Gr i.e, „ loan, powr, nd vighteouſne De. 
EFT — ö 16 40 | TX? 

J non ar: our mig! 4711 %% WW. 
Give our mnole lelree, O 1. o. d ches. fy 
C 
HY MN XCVIII. . A. Yarn: 
7 V 
y Y F ts e7 * TT . "vb night Ge! 


* 138 enn his 5e, 
ns reviving light, 
er our fouls ariſe! 


0% Book I.] HYMN XCIX. 
1 Our guilty ſpirits dread 
10 meet the wrath of heaven; 
But in his righteouſneſs array'd, 
Wie lee our fins forgiv'n. 


Unholy and impure ; 
i; Are all our thoughts and ways, 


ls hands, infected nature cure 
With tanctifying grace. 
„ Mk The pow'rs of hell agree 
zht; To hold our fouls in vain; 
Hz lets the ſons of bondage free, 
And breaks the curfed chain. 


, Lord, we adore thy was«s, 
To bring us near to God; 

Tay ſov'reign pow'r, thy healing grace, 
inch] And thins atoning blood, 


b HYMN XCIX. [C. M.] 


ones made the children of Abraham: or, 
grace not conveyed by religious parents, 


c Matt. in. 9. 


AIN arc the hopes that rebels place 
Upon their birth and blood, 
oufn D-icended from a ious race; 
(Then fathers now with God.) 


Hz from the caves of earth and hell 
Can take the hardeſt ſtones, 
1.1 Ana fl the houſe of Abra'm well 
With new- created (ons. 
— 


such wondrones 'r dath he poo 
es; * ; vy* ” T1 
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HYMN--C.-: IL. M.]! 
Believe and be ſaved, John iii. 16—18, ; 


J OT to condemn the ſons of men, I 
Did Chnit the Son of God appear J 
No weapons in his hands are ſeen, Tie 
No flaming ſword, nor thunder there. Ani 
2 Such was the pity of our God, [BI 
He lov'd the race of man ſo well, Wh 
He ſent his Son to bear our load T he 
Of ſins, and ſave our ſouls from hell. Ah 
3 Sinners, believe the Saviour's word, Ble 
Truſt in his mighty name and live; roF 
A thouſand joys his lips afford, God 
His hands a thouſand bleſſings give. And 
4 But vengeance and damnation lies [Ble 
On rebels, who refuſe the grace, Hun 
Who God's eternal Son deſpiſe, The! 
The hottelt hell ſhall be ther place, Witt 
ble 


HYMN CI. IL. M.] And 


Joy in heaven for à repenting ſinner, 
Luke xv. 7, 10. 


31 

1 \ * 7 HO can deſcribe the joys that 1 _=_ 
Thro' all the courts of Paradilhy;,p 

To fee a prodigal return, = 
To ſee an heir of glory born? [Bief 

2 With joy the Father doth approve Who 
The fruit of his eternal love; T hey 
The Sen with joy looks down and fees Hh 
The purchale of his agonies. Bice 

3 The Spirit takes delight to view i 7 
The holy foul he form'd anew ! 1 
And ſaints and angels join to ſing lory 


The growing empire of their king, 


Neck I.] HYMN CITI. 67 


HYMN CII. CL. M.] 


TY The beatitudes, Matt. v. 3—12, 

n, I J> LESS'd are the humble fouls that ſee 

xa} Their emptineſs and poverty: 
Tieaſures of grace to them are piv'n, 

; And crowns of joy laid up in heay*n,] 


[Ble(s'd are the men of broken heart, 
Who mourn for fin with invꝛard ſmart, 
The blood of Chriſt divinely flows, 

. A healing balm for all their woes.] 
Bleſs'd are the meek, who ſtand afar 
rom rage and pathon, noiſe and war; 

God will ſecure their happy ſtate, 

And plead their cauſe agamlt the great.] 
[Bleſs'd are the fouls that thirſt for grace, 
Hunger and long for nghtcouinels ; 

They (hall be well 841 K and fed 

L With living ſtreams and living bread, ] 

[Bleſs'd are the men whoſe bowels move, 

And melt with {vymp-thy and love; 

From Chiriſt the Lord ſhall they obtain 

ke ſympathy and love again, | 

Bleſs'd are the pure wheſe hearts are clean, 

em the defiling pow'r of ſin; 

radiſqwnn endleſs pleaſure they ſhall ſee 
God of ipotleſs purity. ] 
[Bleſs'd are the men of peaceful life, 
ho quench the coals of giowing ſtrife; 
1 hey ſhall be call'd the heirs of bliſs, 
d ſees Hh tons of God, the God of peace. ] 


Bicis'd are the ſuff rers who partake 

Vt pain and ſhame for Jeſus' ſ1ke ; 

Their fouls all triumph in the Lord, 
lory and joy are their 1eward, ] 


66 R-YM.N Cl [Bock 
HFT MN C. IL. M. 


Believe and be ſaved, John iii. 16—18]} 7 
1 OT to condemn the ſons of men, BI 
Did Chriſt the Son of God apper 
No weapons in his hands are ſeen, Tie: 
No flaming ſword, nor thuader there. | And 
2 Such was the pity of our God, [Blet 
He lov'd the race of man fo well, Who 
He ſent his Son to bear our load The 
Ot ſins, and ſave our ſouls from hell. JA he 
3 Sinners, believe the Saviour's word, Ble! 
Truſt in his mighty name and live; rom 
A thouſand joys his lips afford, Goc 
His hands a thouſand bleſſings give. And 
4 But vengeance and damnation lies Blel 
On rebels, who refuſe the grace, Hun; 
Who God's eternal Son deſpiſe, They 
The hotteſt hell ſhall be their place. tw 
biel. 
HYMN. CI. IL. M.] _ 
Joy in heaven for a repenting ſiuner, oy 
Luke xv. 7, 10. "= 
1 HO can deſcribe the joys that ﬀ;., 
Thro' all the courts of Parade uh 
To ſee a prodigal return, 160 
To ſee an heir of glory born? Biete 
2 With joy the Father doth approve 7 
The fruit of his eternal love; der 
The Son with joy looks down and {ce H 
The purchale of his agonies. Bets 
. . 5018 
3 The Spirit takes delight to view Dt pa; 
The holy ſoul he form'd anew ! n 
And ſaints and angels join to ſing lory 


The growing empire of their king. 


.I. HYMN Cl. 


HFP MN Cl, IL. M. 
18. The beatitudes, Matt. v. 3— 12. 
en, 12 are the humble ſouls that ſee 


per Their emptineſs and poverty : 
Ticatures of grace to them are piv'n, 

« | And crowns of joy laid up in heav'n.] 
[Elels'd are the men of broken heart, 4h 
Who mourn for fin with inward ſmart, | 1 
The blood of Chriſt dwinely flows, 1 

. | A healing balm for all their woes. ] $4 

Bleis'd are the meek, who ſtand afar 4 

| rom rage and pathon, noiſe and war; 1 

Goch will ſecure their happy ltaie, 


I And piead their cauſe agamlt the great.] 
Bleſs'd are the fouls that thirſt for grace, 
Hunger and long for nghtcoutnels ; 
They (hall be well * and fed 
„ IWinh living ſtreams and living bread. ] 
IBleſs'd are the men whole bowels move, 
And melt with {vmp*-thy and love; 
5 Ficm Chiriſt the Lord ſhall they obtain 
Lie ſympathy and love again. | 
[Þ!cis'd are the pure wheſe hearts are clean, 
"at Niem the defiling pow'r of lin; 
LAU ith endlefs pleaſure they ſhall ſee 
God of ipoetleſs purity. } 
[Þiefs'd are the men of peaceful life, 
ho quench the coals of £1owing ſtrife; 8 
] hey ſhall be call'd the hcirs of bliſs, 84 
I fee ke ons of God, the God of peace. ] | ; 1 
Bets'd are the ſuff'reis who par take 
Dt pain and ſhame for Jeſus' ſ1ke ; 
Iheir fouts i43ll timumph in the Lord, 
lory and joy are their 1eward, 
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Nat ajhamed of the goſpel, 2 Tim. i. 1, 


'I 


HY MN CIV. I Boo 
HYMN CiII. (c. M.] 


Book | 


M not aſham'd to Coon my Lord, 


Or to delend his cauſe, , 
Maintain the honour of his word, N 
The glory of his croſs. 4 
2 Teſus, my God! I know his name, Wh: 
lis nome is all my truſt; 0 
Nor will he put my foul to ſhame, But 
Nor let mv hope be loſt. Ke 
Firm as his throne his promiſe ſtands, The 
And he can well ſecure A 
What I've committed to his hands, Pure 
Till the decihve hour. A 
Then weill he own my worthleſs name No v 
Before his Father's face, 7 
And in the New Jeruſalem Thot 
Appoint my ſoul a place, Pe 
HYMN CIV. fc. M.] Now 
A flate of nature andof grace, i Cor. vi. 10,11 1 ” 
I OT the malicious or profane, 5 
'The wanton cr the proud, The 
Nor thieves, nor fland'rers ſhall obtain 'T 
The kingdom of our God. : 
2 Surpriſing grace! And ſuch were we 
By nature and by fin, 
Heirs of immortal miſery, D. 
Unholy and unclean, 
3 But we are waſh'd in Jeſus's blood, — 
We're pardon'd thro* his name; 8 
And the good Spirit of our God Or cy 
Hath fanRity'd our frame. Ar 
4 O for © perſevering pow'r Fo 
To keep thy juſt commands! No 
We would defile our hearts no more, That 
No more pollute cur hands; öh 


k Wok I. HYMN Cl. 
HEN CY. Fo. MC] 
Ieawven invifible and holy, 

1 Cor. it. 9, 16, Rev. 211 27. 


- 


OR eve hath ſeen, nor car has heacc 


| Nor ſenſe nor 1calon known, 
What joys the Father has prepar's! 
For thoſe that love the Son. 


But the good Spirit of the Lord 
Reveals a heav'n to come; 

T he beams of glory in his word, 
Allure and guide us home. 

Pure are the joys above the iky, 
And all the region peace; 

No wanton lips, nor envious eye 
Can ſee or taſte the blils. 

Thoſe holy gates for ever bar 
Pollution, fin, and ſhame; 

None ſhall obtain admittance there 
But follow'rs of the I amb. 


UK He kee ps the Father's bock of life, 
There all their names are found; 
F The hypoctite in vain ſhall ſtrive 


To tread the heav'nly ground. 


r 
Dead to fin by the croſs of Chriſt, 


Rom. vi. 1, 2, 6. 
HALL we go on to fin 
Becauſe thy grace abounds, 
Or crucity the Lord again, 
And open all his wounds? 
Forbid it, mighty God ! 
Nor let it &er be ſaid, 
That we whole ſins are erucify d, 
Should raiſe them from the dead. 
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3 We will be {lives no more, 
Since Chriſt has made us fice, 


0 
Has nail our tyrants to his crolts, 8 
And bought our liberty. l f 
HY MN CVII. C. M.] FY 

The fall and recovery of man: or, Chill: C 
and Stan at enmity, ( 

Gen. iii. 1, 15, 17. Gal. iv. 4. Col. ii. 1: 1 
1 ECEIV'D by fubtle ſnares of hell, 13 „ 
Alam our head, our father fell, | (0 

When Satan in the ſerpent hid, Unt 
Propos'd the fruit that God for bid, F 


da 


Death was the threat' ning: Death began 
To take poſſoſſion of the man; 
His unborn race receiv*d the wound, The © 
And heavy curſes {mote the ground, 


3 But Satan found a worle reward; 
Thus ſaith the veng'ence of the Lord, 
„% Let cverlifting hatred be 
« Betwixt the woman's ſeed and thee, 


4 The woman's ſeed ſhall be my Son; a 
« He ſhall deſtroy what thou haſt done; * 
& Shall break thy hend, and only teel | 
& 'Thy malice raging at his heel.” ky: 
5 [He ſpake; and bid four thouſand years 
Roll on ;—at length his Son appears ; £1; 
Angels with joy deſcend to carth, 
And ling the young Rede:-mer's birth, 
6 Lo, by the ſons of hell he dies; 
But as he hung 'twixt earth and ſkies, 
He gave their prince a fatal hlow, 
And triumph'd o'er the pow'rs below. 


Book I. 


HYMN CIX. 
HY MN CVUL. (S. NI.) 


Chriſt wnfjeen and helge, 1 Pet. i.? 
1 > T OT with 1: mortal eyes 
Have e beheld u- lod. 
Yet we tej ce to hear his name, 
And lte him in Its word, 


Ou carth we want the fight 


Of oui Redeemet's face, 
Y-t, Lord, our inmoſt thoughts deli 
Jo duell upon thy grace. 


ty? 


1 N 1 
wa 


3 And when we taſte thy love, 


Ow toys divinely grow 
Unſpe:kable, like tho above, 
And heav'n beg ns below, 


HYMN CIX. CL. 


— 


The value of Chriſt and his righieotzets, 


Phil. iii. 7—9, 

1 A TO more, my Gd, Iboeſt no more 
LI Of al the duties I have done; 
Int the hopes I held before, 

Fo tink the merits of thy Son. 
2 Now for the love I bear hes nome, 
What was my £21 | count wy loſs: 
MN tormer pride Icli mv than, 
Art nal my <lary to Ins cr 15, 
3 VS, ind I wot ind will toe 
At things but [os for Tous) ke: 


* * 
() ENV ITTY I 2] u- ve Min, 


7 þ ww - A þ : 8 , 
Is + mori „ 
Rr 
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HT MN CX, [CM] 
Death and immediate gory, 2 Cor. v. 1, oi B 


1 HERE tz a bhouſe not made . _ 
hands, y- 
Eternal anon high; | 4 


An here my ipitit Wating ſtande, 
Till God ſhall bi it fly. 
Shortly this priſon ef my clay 9 
Mutt be diſſolv'd and fall; — 
Then, O my ſoul, with joy obey 
Thy heav'nly Father's call. 
3 *Tis he, by lis almighty grace, 
That forms thee fit for heav'n ; V. 
And, as an carneil of the place, 
Has his on Spirit giv n, 
+ We wa'k by faith of joys to come; 
Faith lives upon his word; 
But while the boi is our home, 


We're a nent from the Lord, ; Q 
þ 


» 


TT 3 A — ty 1 71 
C 1 15 lentan! 10 heiigys ty Slace, 1 [1 
* | . 8 
But we had father ce; — 
* - 


W won't h- abtent irom the fleſn, 
And weicnt, Lord, wich thce, 


HF NN . e. M.! 
Sai vation by grace, Titus ini. 3-7. 


HO, wec nies our num'rous 122 
1 IIowgicat our gut has been; 
Fe hand viln were all our thougbes, 

And all cur hies were lin. 

But, O my ſo], for ever praiſe, 
For ever love his name; 

Who turns thy feet from dang'rous ws"! 1 
Of foilfgy ſin, and frame. ] 


Book I.] NN ii. 72 


['T is not by works of riahteouſneſs 
Which our own hands have done; 
But we nie ſav'd by fov'reign grace 
Aboundine thro? his don. 
"ST is from the mercy of om God 
That all our hopes begin; 
Tis by the water aud the blood, 
On fouls are wifh'd from fin, 
z Imho the pnrct( fe of his death, 
Who hung upon tree, 
7 he: Spit is ſent down to breathe 
On fnch 7 honcs a> WE, 


* 
d 


6 Rus'd trom the dad we lire ancw; 
And iuitify'd by grace, 
We {alt appar in glory tony 
And ſee our Father's face. 
HY MN XII. FC. M:;] 
The brazen ſerpent : 61, hing to Jeſus, 
John ni. 14-16. 
1 8 did the Hebrew prophet raiſe 
; } The brazen ſerpent meh; 
The wounded felt wimmcel: te caſe, 
The camp to:hoe to dhe. 
2% Look upwends in the dying hour, 
« Ani ive,” the prophet cries; 
But Chitft per torms a nobler cure, 
When tach lifts up her eyes. 
7 High on tie crol; the Saviour hung, 


Nin . rr 
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＋ High in the heuw'ns he reigns; 
1 Here ſinnets, by th' old ſerpent ſtung, 
18 Lock, and foryvet their pains, 


When God's own Son is liſted up, 
A dying world revives : 

The Jew beho!ds the g!:11ous hope, 
Tir expuing _ lives. 


JL 
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HYMN CXUIL. (c. M.] The 
Abra'om's bling cn the Gentiles, x 
Gen. xVil. 7. RG m. xv. 8. Mark 4. ul- I 
I "OW havoc the pro nile! hoe dis 
E To Ahra'm and his ſced! 
& ]i bea God to the and thine, 


% Svpplying all their need,” Ct 
2 The words of his exten{;ve love 
From! age to az v endu, Us I 
Th: an“ 01 f the 'At ay” 1141 Us OVes, 
And tals the blcilin:: ture, I. w: 
1 le {us the: mcient taith con! ums, A 
Fo our great fathers Ziv'n; My 
5 "BUD 
He take © „ung. F chi chen do nis Ams, 4 
And calis thein heirs of heav'n. Wit 
4 Our God! how tathtul are his ways! 1 


lis love endures the ſame : 


Nor tron the promiſe of his giace 3 5 
Blots out his childien's name. TH 
HYMN cv; fe. i 
The ſume, Rom. xi. 16, 17, | The 


? 
1 ENIILT.s by nature, we belong 1 
F 1 5 the w:1 THLEPITTET: 14 126 


Grice took us tom the barren tree, 


And gratis us in the good, elm. 

N k . 

2 Wich the me blogs, grace endows VU; 
The Gentile avd the Tew z & 

If pare and hv be the roots N 
Such are the branches 0. Moe 
Then we me ckilden of the ſaints Fo 
Be ekcate to Gad! To b 
Pour out ity Spirit on them, Lord ! Ay 


And waſh them in thy blood. 


Kock J.] HY MN CXV. 


Thns to the parents and their ſeed 
Shall thy lalvation come, 
„ Þ Anlnumrous houſholds meet at laſt 
14. In ene eternal home. 


— 1 


3 


e 
Cen victian of fin by the law, 
Rom. vii. 8, 9, 14, 24. 


ORD, how ſecure my conſcience was, 
And felt nu inward died! 
] ws alive without the law, 
And thought my ſins were dead. 


Me hopes of heav'n were firm and biight : 
But fince the piecept came 
With a convincing pow'r and light, 
| | find how vie I am. 


z [My guilt appear*'d but {mall before, 
1 ill terribly I faw 
How perfect, holy, juſt and puie, 


Was thine eternal law. 


Then felt my ſoul the navy load, 
My fins reviv'd go 

I had provok'd a dre adful God, 
And all my hopes were e 


** 
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Elm like a helpleſs captive ſold 
Under the pow” rot itn; 
I cannot do the good 1 would; 
Nor keep my Contcience Clean. 


— — 
r 


iy God, I cry with ev'7y breath, 
For ſome kind pov. to ſave, 
To break the yoke of fin and death, 
And thus redeem the flave, 


2 3 
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Election ſovereigu and free, Rom. ix. 2 


1 


HYMN CXVII. 


HVYVMN CXVI. IL. M.] 
Lowe to God and our neighbour, 
Matt. xxii. 37—40. 

HU- f-ih the 6 

« Let all thy inward powers unite 

% To love thy Maker and ihv God, 
„With utmoit vigour and delight. 
Then hall thy n1ghbour next in place 
& Share thine aft:ctions and citccr ;; 
% And let thy kindneis to thyſelf 
N leaſure and 1ulc thy love to him.“ 
This is the tenic that Moles ſpoke, 
1 his did the prophets preach and prove, 
Fer want ot this the jaw is broke, 
And ih whole law fujfiitbd by ove, 
But O ! how bale our patſions we! 
How cold our charity and zcai ! 
Lo: d, fili dur fouls with heav*nly ſire, 
Oi we {ball nee pe form thy will. 


HY MN CXVII. (s. M.] 


[438 LHULD he potter and the clay, 
He torms his vi liels as he pleale; 
Such is our God, and fuck ate ve, 
The ſubjects of his high decreæs. 


Doth not the wor kman's pow'r extend 
Oc all the mats, winch part to choule, 
And mould it for a nobler end, 

And which to leave for viler vic. 

My not the ſov'reign Lord on high 
Drfpente his fivews as he Wiel; 

Chooſe tome to life, while others die, 
And yet be juſt and gracious ſtill? 


L Bouk I, 


it, the great comm, 


1226. 


— 1 
wud 
— 
— 
— 


* 


KI. 


E I.] 11 4 MI by EX CVIII. 


What, if to make his terror known, 
He lets his patience long enuiiie, 
Suff 'ring ve rebels to 980 On 
And feat their own CH tion 
z Whit of he means to thew his grace, 
Ant mn ciec Ang love emplo 5 23 
To mark out ſome of mortal! 
Andi torm thein fit | For 1cav iy 1.5 > * } 
Shall man reply aginſt tne Lo: 
And call his Makei's ways u. att 
The thunder of v hole dien. ry 
Em ſcruſh a thouſand dre to duft? 
But, O my foul, if truths fo bright! 
Should dazzle and confound thy fight, 
Vet ſtul his wiltten word ohey, 
And wait the great d: ive day. 
$ hen ſhall be make bis juſtice known, 
fund the whole wor“ elbe his thrones 
With joy or tercor fhatl cot 
The glory of his z1ghttrouncils, 


Fi, 
11 


— 1 


8 


E 


HY MN CxVIII. [S. M.] 


Moſes and (lu iſt: or, fins a2 81 LO la 


and goſpel, John 1, . Ieh. » 57 * 


art x 28. 29. 
ir. law by T. oſes came, 
2 Bin peace. und truth, 
Were throught by Ch unt (a noblet 1. dals) 
* Ire ling bom above. 
2 Aut the hovie of God 
T heir diff 'rent works were done; 
Moſes a futhtut forvant ſtood, 
Put Shift farrhiul Son, 
3 "hon to his nev? commands 
Be ſtrict obedience paid; 
Oer all this Father's houſe he ſtands 
The ſov'peign 15 the hea), 
4 


' 
and we. 


- 


8 HY MN CXX. Book l. 


4+ The man thit durſt detpiſe 
Thie jaw ihat Meoſes brought, 
Buvid how terribly he dies 
For this prcfumptuous fault. 
5 But ſorer vengeance falls 
On that rehellicus race, 
Who hate to hear when Jeſus calls, 
And dare refitt his g1ace, 


HY MN CXIX. [C.M.] 
The different ſucceſs of the goſpel, 


t Cr, i. 23, 24. 2 Cor. 11. 16, 1 Cor. iii. 6,7 


2 16 and his croſs 's all our theme 
Ihe mv{tnes that we ſpeak 
Ave feandal in the Jew's eltecin, 
And folly to the Greck. 
But fou's enlighten'd from above 
With joy receive the word; 
They fee what wildom, pow'r, and love, 
dhines in their dying Lord. 
The vital favour of his name 
ReRores their fainting breath; 
But unbelicf perve: ts the fame 
To guilt, vu: {p:1r, and death, 
Till God diffuſe his graces down, 
Like ſhow's of heav'nly rain, 
In vain Apolios fows the ground, 
And Paul may plant in vain, 


HY MN CEX. fC.M:] 
Faith of things unſeen, Heb. xi. 1, 3, 8, 12 
1 AIT H is the brighteſt evidence 
Ot things beyond our ſiaht, : 
Brenks thro? the clouds of fleſh and ſent, 
And dwells in heav'niy liglit. 


* 


3 


d 


Bock I.] HYMN Cxxl. 


2 It ſets time poſt in picſent view, 
Brings cſtunt p3 ofſpects home, 
Ot th inge 1 thouſand years ago, 
Of thouſanc! years to come. 
3 By caith we know the worlds were made 
By God's almighty Word; 
Alam, to unknown countries led, 
By iaith obey'd the Lord, 
+ H: fought a city fair and high, 
Built by 11 eternal ha ds; 
And fa th aſiures us, tho? we die, 
That heav'nly building ſtands, 


HYMN CXXI. [C. NI.) 
Children dey:ted to God, 
Gen. xvii. 7, 10. Acts xvi. 14, 15, 33. 
(Ter thoſe who praiſe infant-baptiſm.) 
Us faith the mercy of the Lord, 
& Vii be a God to thee ; 
e' bleſs thy num'rous r: ce, and they 
© Shall be a feed for me. 


2 Ahram belier' 
An ; 


"_—— 
<< 
- 
FD 
- 


J the promis'd grace, 
gave his fon 15 God; 
Zu. water ſcals the bl. fin 


That once 


2 — , 
was ſcal'd with blood. 
z TI us Lydia ſoncdity'd her houſe, 
hen ſhe receiv "J the word; 
hus the bel: eving aiot gave 
His houſhol to the 1 d. 


Thus later ſainte, eternal King ! 
'Thine ancien: 0s embrace; 
To thee their infant of Fpring: bring; 
And humbly _ in thy grace. 


2 
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lebe man that durſt d. pile 
Thie jaw that Moſes hiought, 0 
Beheold how terribly he dies 
For this prcfumptuous fault. 
5 Butt ſorer vengeance falls 
On that rehelhcus race, 4 
Who hate to hear when Jeſus calls, 
And dare refiti his grace. 


HYMN CXIX. CC. NI.) 


The different ſucceſs of the goſpel, A 
Cor. i. 23, 24. 2 Cor. 11. 16. 1 Cor. iii. 6,7 


22 
—— 
. 


a 1 T and his croſs s all 3 
Ihe mvltnes that we fprak 
Ac ſcandal in the Jew's eltecin, 
And folly to the Greek. 8 
Rut fou's enlighten'd from above (FE, 
With joy recrive the word; 
* ye What u! (om, pow r, and love, 117 
ines in their dying Lord. 
_ 2 3 46 
Tha vital favour of his name 3 
N Reſtores their fainting lucath; 5 
But unbelicf pcrve:ts the tame a Ab 
To guilt, diu, and death, OP 
4 Till God diffuſe his graces down, = 
Like ſhow's of heav'nly rain, g 
In vain 1 ſows the ground, B Th. 
And Paul may plant in vain. 3 
Thu 
HYMN e. M.] t 
Vaith of things unſeen, Heb. xi. 1, 3, L, 1% Tb. 
AITH is the brighteſt evidence 
To 
EF things beyond our fight, n 


Breiks thro” the clouds of ficthh nd ſen, 
And dwells in heav'n'y Izlt, 


Bock 1.) HYMN CXXl, 


[t ſ-18 time poſt in picſent view, 
Brings diitunt profpeects home, 

Ot things 1 thonfund years ngo, 
Or thouſand years to come. 


22 


By Caith we know the worlds were made 
Ey Ges almighty ward 


A 1 r * . tries le 
enn, to unt now counties led, 


22 


- 


By taith obey'd the Low, 
U fought a city fair and high, 
Built by th' eternal hands; 
Ann fa th afiores us, tho? we tlie, 
J hat heav'nly building ſtands. 


* 


HY MN --CXXI. IC. M. 
Children dew:ied to God, 
Gen. xvii. 7, 10. Acts xvi. 14, 15, 33. 
(Fer thoſe wwho praiſe infant-baptijſm. 
1 FE*HUS farth the mercy of the Lord, 
„ Vii be a God to thee; 
« ' bleſs thy num'rous 12ce, and they 
© Shall be a feed for me.“ 


— 


2 Aim belies d the promis'd grace, 
And gave his fon 15 Goc; 
Bu: Water ſeals the bY fins now, 
Tat one was ſcal'd with blood. 
E Thus Lydia finQify'd her houſe, 
hen ſhe rccerv'd the word ; 
Thus the helieving fnitor gave 
His houſhol to the Log, 
1% 1 bus later ſanto, ternal Ning! 
Thine ancient oh embrace; 
To thee their infant offspring bring; 


- Ang bumbly Clan thy grauccs, 


D 5 


* 
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1 
j 

"7 
1 


do HI Y MN CXXIII. 


HY MN CXXIL. CL. RI. 


Believers buried awvith Chriſt in baptijn, 
Rom. vi. 35 &e. 


2 we not know that fol-wmn wore, 


hat we are bury 'd v:th the Lud: 


Baptiz'd into his death, and then 
Put olf the body ot our fn ? 


Our fouls reccave diviner breath, 

Lins from cortuzsion, cult, and death 
$50 from the grave did Chritt arſſe, 
Ani ves to Gad above the Kies. 

3 No more let hn or Satan re1gn 

Over our mortal Heik again : 

The vaiious luits we lerv' A before 
Shall have doininion now no more. 


12 


HY MN CxxIII. ICC. N.] 


The repenting prodigal, Luke xv. 13, & 
t EO LD he wretch whoſe luſt ande 


1 ei wilted h! elinte, 
Hie begs u flare among the ſwine, 
To taſte the huſts they eat! 
. © J die with hunger hie, (he cries,) 
« T {tative in fœei gn Jonds 
„% My t:thr's houſe has large ſupplics, 
&« And bounteous are his hand. 
© I'll go, and with ea mourntul tongue 
„% Foll dowa before his face; 
& Father, I've done thy juſtice wrong, 
& Nor can deferve thy grace,” 
4 Fe aid, and haſt'ned to bis home, 
To ſex his tathen's love; 
The fither ſaw the rebel come, 
And ail his bowels move. 


1 


[ Book! 


r2 


Bok I.] HY MN CXXVI. 25 
© He ien, and fell upon his neck, 
EEmpbrac“ t and kifs'd his ſon; 

Tie ich's heart with torrow brave, 
1% For follies he had dune 
6 * Take off his clothes of fhawe and fin,” 


kk 


5 (The father gives comme 01) 
voy Dieſe him ia garments wine and clean 
« With rings adoin his hand. 
7 40 A gay 0 ge bing I 014 5 in, 
& Let miith an Toy abound 
til « My ton was dend and lives again; 


« Was loſt, and nov is found.“ 


HR © MN CXXIV. . 

Tie firſt and ſecond Adain, Ro:n. v. 12, &c. 

1 * EEP in the duſt bet fore thy HS 

a # Our Lain and our dite we on; 

(3:e2t Cont we own the unh. buy neme, 

* Whence ſprang our mum and our ſhame. 


, - 16 mn, the inner: At his fall, 
Death, like a cenmqu'or, Hiz'd us all; 
ds 3) 0 out d neæ-htun babes are dead, 


3; fatal vn;cn to their nenn 


« Dat hun gur ſpins, fül'd with awe 
B nod the terrors ef th y I; , 
0 Ve linz the non OU rs ot 1 +}, * race, 


; hut tent to fave our Yuin'd face. 
ne Ih Vc hing thine ever lating Son, 
W. ho join” d Gur nature to lus own'; 

Sue Adam the ſecond, from the duft 

Rules tbe ruins of the nit. 
) | [By d! Ch! „ rebc}lion of 6! xt n 

Vino all his feed the miſcnief ran; 
N 8 bv one nan's ohedence Now 
Me all 1118 ccc matle rightecus Co. 


D 6 
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6 Where ſin did reign and death abound, 
1 here have the {ns of Adam tound 
Abounding lite; there glorious grace 
Reiges through the Lord our 1ighteoulic;,! 


HYMN CXXV. c. M.) 


Chriit's compajaon to the wveak ani templct, 


_—_ 
Þo 
a 22 1— 


Heh. iv. 15, 16. aud. 7. Matt. xii. 20. 2 \ 
I N ITH joy we meditate the grace F 
Ot our High Piieſt above; 10 
; : f 6 
Wis heat 15 made of tenelerneſs, 1 
HH: bowels melt with jove. 4 
2 Toucl'd with a ſempathy within, N 
He knows our feeble frame; 1 
Ie knows what fore temptations mean, 
For he has felt the tame. 
3 But ipotleſs, innocent, and pure, Chr 
The great Redeemer (ſtood, 
ne Satan's fry darts he hore ; 
While Satan's fi'ry darts he bore, x4 
And dil refiil to blood. 
cc 
4 He in the days of feeble fleſn ” 
Pour"! out his cries and tears, _ 
Ar.d i his menfwe feels afra ſh ape 
hat er'ry member hes, " 
5 tien nzver querch the ſinoaking flax, ce 
But rave it to a flame; 3 * 
Toe brinted esd he never hreaks, ” 
Nar ſchns the meanett name.] ” 
cc 


6 Tha lit our humble faith addreſs 
; His meicy and his pow'r, 
We thail obtain delivꝰ ing grace 
In the diſtreſſing hour, 


Book I. HYMN CxxviIl. 33 
A YMN CXXVI. [L.M.] 


Charity and uncharitableneſs, 
Rom. nie. 17, 19. 1 Cor. . 1. 
OT diff 'rent tod, nor diff ent diefs, 
Compoſe the Kingdom of cui Lord; 
But peace, and joy, and nghteouinels, 
Faith and obedience to his word. 
2 When weak chriſtians we detpiſe, 
We du the goipei nughty vnong; 

For God the gractovs and the wile, 
Keceives the fe bic with the ſtrong. 
Jet pride ard wrath be vaniſi's hence, 
iiceknets and iche Gr fouls prin j; 
Nour tai our pratiice grve offence 
1o ſaints, the Genule, or the Jew. 


HY MN CRXVII. IL. M.] 
Chriit's znwitarion 10 innert: or, humanity 
aud pride, Nt. xi. 21— 30. 
i C On hither, all ye weary ſouls, 
4 © Ve heivs laden finners, come; 
„ T'll vive you r-It tom all your tuils, 
& And tante you to my heuv'nl) home. 
« They f find r:{t that learn of me; 
«© I'm of a nwek and low:y mind; 
* But paſſion reges like the ica, 
« And pride is felileſs as the wind. 
„ Blets*'d is the man whole {Houlurrs take 
„% My yoke and bear it wnh delight! 
* Ny yoke 1s caly to his neck, 
« M, grace ſhall make the bhurthen light.“ 
& leſus, we come at thy commani! ; 
With faith and hope, 2nd humble zeal, 
Rehgn cur ſpirits to thy hand, 
To mould and guide us at thy will, 


— 


* 


— 2 


** ew of Con — — 


. bt — 
8 = 


n * n 
TY RW cc 
* — — — — 
Be . 


_— 


3 > Swap 


4 


* HYMN CXXIX. [Book I. 


H Y MN CXXVUI. [L. M.] 
The Afofiles commiſſion : or, the goſpel at- 
te "ea by miracles, 

Mark xvi. 15, &c. Matt. xxviii. 18, &c. 
1 © 0 preach my goſpel (faith the Led) 

F Bid ihe whole earth my grace receiv: 


& He hell be ſav'd that trults my word! 
& Ile ſhall be damn'd that won't believe. 


1 


ll make your great commiſiion known, 
BY And Ye ſina il Nove my £ Oſbel Ire, 

«© By all the works that I have donc, 

& By all the wonders ye ſhall do. 


E 2 © Go heal the fick, go raiſe the dead, 


ths Go caſt out devils in my name; 

& Nor let my prophets be afraid, 

* Tho Greeks reproach, and Jews biat- 
„ pheme.] 


4 Teach all the nations my commands; 


6 4 m with you till the wor Id shall end; 
All pow'r 15 truſted in my hands, 


& - vv 


66 1 can deltroy and can de tend. 


| 5 He ſpake, and light ſhone round his head ; 


On a br ght cloud to heav'n he roſe 
hey to the fartheit nations ſpread 
The grace of their aſcended God, 


HYMN CXXIX. [L. M.] 
Submiſiiin aud deliverance: or Abigham 


offering bis fon, Gen. xxil. 6, &c, 


+ IIS at your h-av'nly Fathers word 


Give up Your comtoits to the Loi; 
He hal! * 4.8 what you reſign, 
Or grant you ble{iings mor? divine. 


t4 


3 


3 
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HY MN CXXX, 


go Abra'm with obed;cat hand 
Led forth his fon at God's comman:! ; 
The wood, the fire, tiie knite, he touk, 
His arm prepar'd the dreadtul ſtroks. 


I 


« Abr:'m forbear, (the angel cry'd) ; 
« Thy fanh is known, thy love is try'd ; 
„ Thy fon ſhall hve, and in thy ſeed 


% 


66 0 


The Lord diſplays detiv'iing pow'r; 
The mount ot dainget 15 the place 
Where we {hall ke furpriling grace. 


H-Y MN CAXX. TL. 
Lowe and hatred, 
Phil. ii. 2. Eph. iv. 30, &c. 


GW by the howels of my God! 
| His tharp diſtieſs, his fore complaints 
By his lait groans, his dying blood, 
I charce my foul to love the ſaints. 


— 


a 


Cl:mour, and wrath, and war be gone, 
Favy and fjte for ever ceale 

Let bitter words no more be known 
Amonglt the ſaints, the ſons of peace, 


3 The Spirit, like a peaceful dove, 
Flies from the realms of noiſe and ſtrife ; 
Why ſhould we vex ar prieve his love, 
VWho ſeals our fouls to heavinly life? 


4 Tender and kind he all our thoughts ; 
Thro' all our lives let mercy tun; 
So God forgives our numerous faults, 
For the dear ſake of Chiilt his Son. 


Shall the whole earth be bleſs'd indeed.“ 


4 Ju in the laſt diſtreſſing hour, 
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k 
He ſhall reſtote what you relign, 


Or grant you bleliings more divine, 


HYMN CXXIX, [Book 1, 


HYMN CXXVUI. CL. M.] 


Afojiles commiſſion : or, the goſpel at- 
7 led by miracles, 


Mark xvi. 15, &c. Matt. xxviii. 18, &c. 


NO preach my goſpel ({vth the Le 10) 

F Bid the whole earth my grace reccics 
He ſh. be ſaw'd that truſts ry word | 
He ſhall be damn'd that won't believe. 


Ul make your great commiſiion known, 
And Ye ſiia! | Noe my £ 'of, "9! Irie, 

By all the works that I have done, 

By all the wonders ye ſhall do. 


Go heal the ſick, go raiſe the dead, 

Go caſt out devils in my name; 

Nor let my prophets be atraid, 

Tho” Greeks reproach, and Jews blac- 
„ pheme.] 


4 Teach all the nations my con nmands; 
ah : & m with you ti) the world (hall end ; 


All pow'r is trufted in my hands, 
1 can deſtroy and can detend,” 


5 He ſpake, and light ſhone 10und his ee) 
On a br he cloud to heuv'n ha role 


hey to the fartheit nations ſpread 


The g — ruce of their aſcended God. 


HYMN CXXIX. LL. M.! 


Submiſſion and deliverance: or Abigham 


offering bis ſon, Gen. xxii. 6, &c, 


AINTS, at your heav'nly Fathei's word 
Give up your comtorts to the Loid ; 


B 
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3 


go Abrg'm with obed;cnt hand 
Led forth his fon at Gud's command; 


The wood, the fire, tie knife, he tous, 
His arm prepar'd the drcactul ſtroks. 

« Ahr:'m torbear, (the angel cry'd) 3 

„% Thy fanh is known, thy love is try d; 
« Thy fn ſhall hve, and in thy feed 

« Shall the whole earth be bleſs'd indeed.“ 
ju in the laſt diſtreſſing hour, 

Ihe Lord ditplays dei ing pow'r 

he mount ot dinget 18 the place 

Where we thall ke fupriting grace. 


HY MN CXXX. IL. M. 1 
Lowe and hatred, 
Phil. ii. 2. Eph. iv. 30, &c. 
Nitin by the howels of mv God! 


His tharp diſtreſs, his fore complaints, q 


, 


By his latt groans, his dying blood, | 
I charce my foul to Jove the ſunts, 


Cl:mour, and wrath, and war be gone, 
Favy and fjnte for ever ccae; 

Loet bitter words no more be krown {I 
Amonzglt the ſaints, the ſons of peace, "" 


The Spirit, like a peaceful dove, 1 
Flies from the realms of noiſe and ſtrife; Wt 
Why ſhould we vex ard grieve his love, 
Who ſeals our fouls to heav'nly lite? 


- 

7 
Tender and kind he all our theushts; * 
4 hr: all our tives let mercy tun; 5 
So God forgives our num'tous faults, 


For the dear ſake of Chiiſt his Son. 
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HY MN CXXXT.--[L. M.] 4 = 
The pharifee aud the publican, T 
Luke xvin. 10, &c. A 
i EHOULD tow tlinners difagree, 
Ihe pablican and Hhariſee, 1, 
One doth his righteouſnets proclaim, Hes 
The other owns his guilt and ſhame. : j 
2 Tais man at humble diſtance ſtands, 4 
And cries for grace with lifted hands: : 
That boidly rifes near the throne, 1 
And talks ot duties he has done. i 
3 The Lord their dif rent lungunge knows, Ch 
And diff rent antwers he heltows ; 
The humble foul with grace he crowns, 3 {? 
Whilit on the proud his anger frowns. | 
4 Deu Father, let me never be j 
Join'd with the boaſting pharitee 3 | 
I have no merits of my own, 4 U 
But plead the ſuff rings of thy fon, 
* 
HY MM N CXXXIL. IL. M.] i 
Holineſs and Grace, Titus i. 1013, 5 0 
1 O let our lips and ſives expreſs 8. 
The holy goſpel we prof-15 ; | 
So let our works and virtves ſhine, v7 
— Aer e FF 
To prove the doctrine al! divine, 
2 Thus ſhall we belt proclaim abroad T 
The honoms of our Saviour God; 
When the (ilvation reigus within, 
And grace ſubdues the pow'r of ſin, = 
; $ Ar 
3 Our fleſh and ſenſe mutt be deny'd, a 
Paſſion and envy, luſt and pride: F 
While juſtice, temp'rance, truth and love 1. 
Our inward piety approve, ' 


OY 


[Book I. HYMN CXXXIV. 97 


4 Religion bears our ſpirits up, 
While we expect that bleflec] hope, 
The bright appearance of tue Lord, 
And faith ſtaads leaning on his wer], 


HYMN CxxxIII. (C. M.] 


Jive and charity, 1 Cor. xiii. 2—7, 13. 
T 


ET pharifecs of ligh efteem 
E Their faith and zeal declare, 
All their religion is a dream, 
It love be wanting there. 
2 Leve ſuffers long with patient eye, 
Nor is provok'd in haſte; 
She lets the preſent mi'ry die, 
Auch long forgets the paſt. 
3 [M ice and rage, thoſe fires of hell, 
dhe quenches with her tongue; 
Hopes, and believes, and thinks no ill, 
Tho' fhe endures the wrong.] 
She nor deſirts noi ſeeks to know 
J ne ſcandals of the time; 
Nor looks with pride on thoſe below, 
Nor cenvies thoſe that climb. ] 
; She Iavs ker own advantoge by, 
To fk her neichbou's good ; 
So God's cn Son came down to die, 
And bought our lives with blood. 


| Love 13 the grace that keeps her pow'r 


In all the reaims above ; 
here faith ard hope are l. nowen no mote, 
But ſaints for cver love. 


HYMN CXXXIV: IL. M.! 
Nelig ion UVa without lie, 1 Cor. xiii. 1-3. 
l L ADI the tongues ef Greeks and jews, 

And nobler ſcech than angels ue, 
it love be abſent, I am found 


Like tinkling braſs, an empty ſound, 


Book J. 


Noth 


$3 HYMN CXXXVI. (Bock l. 


2 Were I inſpi''d to preach and tell 


All that is done ir heuv'n and hell; * 
Or could my fich the world remove; The 
Still I am nothing without love, L. 

3 Shouid I diſtribute all my ſtore | 3 het 
To tees the bowels of the pcor, 1 
Or give my bod: to the flame But! 
To gun a martyr's glomious name; W 

4 Tf love to God and love to men Lord 
Be abſent, al! my hopes are vain : * 
Nor tonznes, nor gifts, nor fi'ry zeal, Ther 
The work of love can cer fulfil. A 
HUT MN HDV. I., M. * 


The lowe of Chnit ſhed abroad inthe heart, 
Eh. in. 16, &c. 
1 OME, deutet Lord, deſcend ard dwell N 
1 


Ny tauh and love m ev'ry heut; 


Then ſhall we Know, and taſte and feel . 
The jones that cannot be exprets'd. ; 
2 Come, fill our he orts ith inward ſtrength, Nor 
Make our enhuged fbuls poll: (+, th 


! 


And learn the height, and brendth, an length WF re 
Of thine unm<aturable grace, 


3 Now to the (304d wh [fe power Can do To 
Nlore than our thoughts and wilhes Know, — 
Be everlaiting honours done 5 
By all the church, thro Chriſt his Son. Þ, 

5 

HYMN CXXXVI. [II. Nl.) ſtu 
Sincerity and hypocriſy: or, fermatity in Sal 
avor/hip, 15 

hn iv. 24. Pfum i TY 23, 24. A 

F NOD :8 a Spirit, ſuſt and wile, He « 
J He ſecs our inmoſt mind; D 

In vain to heav'n we raile our cries, » Ril: 


And leave out ſouls behind. Y £ 


W. 


Book I.] 


Nothing but truth before his throne 


H Y M N CXXXVII. 


With honour can appear; 


The printed hypocrites ats known 


Thro* the diiguite they wear, 


heir likted eyes ſalute the ſkies, 


Their bending kyses the ground: 
But God abhors the criti cc, 
Where not the heart is found, 
Lord, iearch my thoughts, and try my wa 
And make my foul finc- rs TY 
Ihen thall T ſtand before thy face, 
And find acceptance there. 


Hx-M N nn. FL] 
Salvation by grace in Cluiſt, 
2 Tim. i. 9. 10. 
OW to the pow'r of God ſupreine 
|| Be everluſting honours giv'n, 
tc taves from hell, (we blgts his name) 
ti: calls our wand'ring feet to heav'ns 
Not for our di uties or det ©11S, 
Eut of his own aboundrmy 
He won ks falvation m Gur h. 
A. 1 . Minus a pop; E for! {1} 1s TL z ail ile, 
Tos his oven purpoſe th; it begun 
To reſcue rebels doom'd to die; 
He gave us grace in Cnriſt his Son, 
Betore he {read the ſtarry {xy. 
Jctus the Lor d appears at liſt, 


And makes his Fat het's c nſe!s known; 


Dec ares the great ir 2nti 1 tions pu a, 
And ings imnort: nal Metin, 73 oa n. 

He dies; and in tin at dre>dfi i night 
Di all the pow s of h <4! Tt ro j 

Riling, he brought our heav'n OO; 


And took poſſeſſion of the jv 
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HYMN CXXXVIII. [C. M.} 
Saints in the hands of Chriſt, John x. 28, 29. 


1 FI as the earth thy goſpel ſtands, 
My Lord, my hope, my trutt ; 
It Jam found in Jetus* hands, 
Ny toul can ne'er be luſt. 
His honour is engag'd to fave 
he mean: it of his ſheep; 
All that his henv'nly Father gave 
His hands feeurely keep. 
Nor death nor hell ſhall &er remove 
His fav'rites from his breaſt 
In the dear boſom of his love 
They muſt for ever reſt. 


HYMN CXXXIX. IL. PI.) 


Hope in the covenant : or, God's promiſe aua 
truth unchangeable, Heb. vi. 17-19. 


I E OV oft have fin and Satan ſtrove 
| To rend wy ſoul from thee, my Got? 
But everlaſting is thy love, 
And Jeſus ſcals it with his blood. 
2 "The oath aud promile of the Lord, 
Jon to contum the wondrous grace; 
Eternal pow'r performs the word, 
And fills all heav'n with endleſs pratl?, 
3 Amiilt temptations ſharp and long, 
My hu] to this dear refuge flies; 
Hope is my anchor fim and ſtrong, 
Vhile tempeſts blow and billows rife, 
4 The goſpel beurs my fpirit up; 
A faith ful and unchanging God 
Las the foundation for my hope, 
In oathe, and promiſes, and blood. 


is 


$3 


au 


Book I. ] 


HYMN 


A living and à dead }aith. 


N 


HYMN CXL. 


CXL. 


[C. M.] 


Collefied from 


ſeveral ſcriptures, 


Iſtaken fouls that dren 


am of heav'n, 


And make their empty boatt 
Ot inward joys, and fins forgiv'n, 
While they are flaves to Jutt. 


2 Vain are our fancies, airy flights, 
If t51th be cold and dead; 
None but a living pow'r unites 
the living head. 


To Chriit 


; Tis faith that changes all the heart; 
"Tis janh that works by love; 

That bids all tinful joys depart, 
And lifts the thoughts above. 


4 Tis faith that conq ners 
By a ce! Ieitia! pow'r 


This is the vrace that i 


In the decifive hour. 


euth ani hell 


11 prevail 


5 [Faith muſt obey her Father's will, 
As well as truſt his grace z 
A pad'nrę Cd is frefous ſtill 


For his own holinets, ] 


6 When tom the cui ſe he ſets us free, 
He wakes our natures clean; 
Nor WOW Id He ſ: md h:s don 10 be 


Ins miniſter af fin; 


1 
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Spit priifios o frame, 
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HR ANMN CALL. FS. NL] 
The humiliation and exalt ation of Chris, 
Hamh hn. 1-5, 10-12, l 


IJ 7 HO hath beliey'd thy Mid, = 
; Or thy faivation known ? * 


Reveal thine mm, almighty Lord, 
And glorifz thy Sen. 3 
' he ]:-ws eſteem'd him here 
Too mean $01 their belief: A 
Sortows his chief acquaintance were, 
And his companion, grief. 
They turn'd their eyes away, 
And treated him with ſcorn; Ii 
But *twas their griets upon him lay, 
Their lorrows he nas borne, 
4 Tas for the ſtubborn Jews, 
Ard Gentiles, then unknown, Tc 
The God of juttice pleas'd to bruiſe 
His beit-beloved Son. 
5 © Bur I'll prolonghis daye, 
« And make his kingdom ſtand; tA 
&« My plcaſure, (ſaich the God of grace; 
„Shall proſper in his hand. 
6 ([“ His joyful foul ſhall ſee 
% The purchaſe of his pain, 
« And by his knowledge juſtify 
„The guilty ſons of men.] 
7 [“ Ten thouſand captive ſlaves, 
«© Keleas'd from death and fin, 1 
% Shall quit their priſons and their grave Co: 
| „ And own his pow'r divine. ] 
& $8 [“ Heaven ſhall advance my Son a 
« To joys that earth deny'd; 
C Who ſaw the follies men had done, 


% And bore their fins, and dy'd.] 
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HT -N N- CALI T9; M3 | 

herd The fame, Iſiah liii. 612, | 
' IKE ſhcep we went aſtray, 

| And broke the fold of (od, 


Euch wen ring in a diff“tent way, 
But all the downward road, 


How chend was the hour 
When God our wan: dungs laid, 
And did at once his veng'ance pour 

Upon the ſhepherd's hend! 


— 


wo 


How glorious was the grace is 

hen Chritt tuftain'd the ſtricke! 8 

is lite and bloud ihe ſhepherd pays, 
A ranſom for the flock. 


Is honcar and his breath 
Ve: taken quite away 3 
Joins witiy th wi K ed in his death, 

And wad: +5 vile as they. 4 
s But Gad ſhall raiſe his head, 
(Yer al! the lon» of men, 1 
Ani mike him fee a numeicus ſced, 
i To recoinpenſe lis pain. 
19 11 give him, (ſaith the Lord) 
« A pation with the ſtrong: 
% He ſhall poſſels a larpe reward, 
« And held his honovts long. : 


+ 


HYMN: CALL FC. 263 
Charafers of the chilaren of God, From 
| paring jcriptares 
w-hor bibs defire the breaſt 
* T 5 „ and grow, and thrive ; 
| So ſaints with joy the goſpe! talte, 


And by the goſpel live, 


rave 


1 — 
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2 | With inward guſt their heart approves 
All that the world rciates ; — 


They love the- men their Father loves, 4 
And hate the works he hates. | 3 
3 [Not all the flatt' ting baits on earth * 
Can make them ſlaves to luſt; 2 
They can't forget their heuv'nly birth, 0 
Nor grovel in the duſt. ] os 
4 [Not all the chains that tyrants uſe l "A 
” * * 1 0 Fg 
Shall hind their touis to vice; 01 
5 po 5 »V (1 
Faith. like a conqu'ror, can produce 0 
A thouſand victories, ] Wy: 
\ & 288" 


5 {Grace, like an uncorrupted ſeed, = 


Abides and reigns within 2 7 
Immortal principles torhid A 
The tons of God to ſin.] 1 7 of 
6 {Not by the terro:s of a ſlave T 
Do they perform his will, An 
But with the nobleſt pow'rs they have at 
His iwe-t commands toll.] 
7 They find acceis at ev're hour [ 
To God within the veil; 
Hence they derive a quick'ning pow'r, 
Anil joys that never fail. Ku 
8 O havny fouls! O gh: rious Rate : 
Of overflowing grace; Tha 
To weil for-ar ther father's ſeat, T 
And lee his Þvely tice, Th. 
9 Lord, I 2ddrets thy 1-+y*nly throne ;; . 
Call me a child of thin; Tu. 
Send gown the Spirit of thy Son A 
To orm my beurt divine, F.. 
10 Thie (14d thy choacett loves abroad, I. 
An mike me conta irony; Bui 
Then hai ae, © ue Father Fo 


IDoc I.] 
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u ſhoutd the cinen cf 
W. , 1 


HYMN Cx! v. 
1Y MN CXIAIV. LC. 


avitneſing and feng 
12 Salas | 111. 145 16. Eyh. 14 3 55 1+. 


Go mourn! 25 all tneir dasz? 
e ee | J d:iccnd and b: ii 
8 me t Kens of thy grace. 

« thou not dwell mal! tiny: ins, 
Wy id al them heirs of bean? 
nen wilt thou ban aue mmPianmts, 
And fnew [STR] ns to. i "| 
ture Ni contetence t hei Port 
Ty the Redesmer's 111001; 
thy witnets WIEN 17) heart 
L am born of Gd. 
the earnelt of his lo 7e. 

2p it ge of joys to Come : 
4 + or * 5 tt Kings, c. Way Dove, 
WIIl fate convey me home. 


pu 


11 Y MN CXLV. C. 54.3 
Chritt a Aaron. 


Taken from Heb: vii. n ix. 
s Us. in | 1 Our eve hold 
1 tho nel A Mate 
Tian ti ze rich jems ant pol: wh go! 

Tu Sans of Abtron Wore 
5 


B 


Pie!) Wow, as conſtant as the day, 


lte hen den hes ir W. ings brought 
To p urge theme'ves from ſin; 


ie wens pure wei haute a ipots 
; 12 
Anl all che nature clean. 


Was on their altar Hult! 
n ihe one oF? ting WIE away 
Fo: (ver all CUT 8 niht. 1 
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4 


\ 


[But Crit by I; Hen powerful blog! 0 | 
Aſcends ubave the ikics, 
And in the pPreletice &f our God C 
Sh as his own ſacrifice. ] \ 


[. I heir prieſthood tan thro? ſev'ral hand:, + [ 
For morial was their race: : 
Thy never-chinging office itands, 1 
Eternal as thy days.] | 

s [ Onre ir te circuit of © year of 
8 2 — F. & 

With bloc, but not his own, 8 
Amon sien the veil appears ( 
Before the golden tone. } 1 


O 


7 . * * o — 9 
7 Jelus, the Kine of Glory, reigns 't 
u Ston's heue'ply hill; — 


Locks ke alan hat has been fin, 
And wears his pricithood ſtill. 
e Ilie ever lives to inter cede 
* E 
Before his Father's face ; 
Gwe him, my toul, thy cauſe to plead, A 
Nur doubt the Father's grace. 41 


HY MN CxlvI. IL. M.! * 


Charagters Chriſt borrowed From man: Ay 
mate things in {cripture, 19 [ 


1 JO worthip at Imnanuel's feet, 1 
See in his tace what wonders meet; Ye 
Fat is too nsrroweto Exprets At 
His worth, his gl-ry, or his grace. WF 

2 [1 Ne whole creation can aid Ti 
But ſome faint fiadows of my Lord; 1h 
Nature, to make his beauties known, ] 
Muti mingle colours not her own, } 12 [l 
3 { is ha compar” with wine or brea(? Beh 


» n & 
Dear Lord, our fouls would thus be fed: 
That floh, hint ding bluod of thine, 
1 3333 6 
I: b;cad oi lite, isheav'nly wine, ] 


Bock I.] HY MN CXLVI. 97 


4 [1+ he a tree? Ihe Nord receives 
Salvation from his healmg loaves x 
T init righteous Manch, that truittul bough, 
I« David's 100t an | OI too.] 
18 a roſie ? Not hazon y dds 
duch fragrancy in al 1 her fields: 
Or it che ul he allume, 
Th. vallicy , bless tre rich prifume.] 
fab be 4 vine ? His heavOniy root 
phie tl. ie boughs wi „he and! uit: 
0 'et © ating 1 * i IC 
My foul to Cliilt the hving vine !] 
[1s he a head? I ach m em: er hives ! 
Aid owns the vital pow'rs he gives ! 
The ſaints below and Hints above, 
join d-by his Spuit ind his love.] 
[ls he a tour tam :? There 1 bathe, 
And hcal the plague of {in and death: 
Theſe waters all my {ou! renew, 
And cleanie my ſpotted garments too. } 
Ils he a fire ? 11. purge my droſs: 
" Bur the true gold ſuſtains 1.0 lots : 
Like a rehner ſhall he fit, 
A And tread the icfaſe with his feet.] 
10 [Is he a rock? H rm he proves 
Ihe rock ef ages vever nu ves; 
t! Yet the ſweet ſticatms that from him flow, 
Attend us ail tize defert thro”, ] 
11 {is he awiy? He leads to God; 
The paths drawn in linzs of blood; 
1hasc would I walk with hope and 20 al, 


Ow 
— 


» 


1 +11 T arrive at Ston's hill, ] 1 
2 {[> bea do L emerin : * 
Behold the paſtues large and green | 
1: A mradiſe divinely fair, 


None but the ſheep have freedem there. 
E 2 


98 HYMN CxLVII. [Book 1. 


13 s he deſign'd the cornei- ſtone, 


For men to build their heavin upon? 31 
Il moke him my foundation too, 
Nor {ear the plots ci he i: hetow, } Hh 
14 {1s he aternple e | adore A 
I 1 indwering Met a nd pow'r ; 4 
And til i his mots holy place, 4. 
\\ heneer I pray Ji turn m face.] A 
13 SE he a ſtar? Tre breaks the pig aht, 2 
P.creing the ſhades with a Wumzg lig h t; : By 

I know hi: glories from alt „ * 

I krow the bright and mot ning ſtor. } 6. 
16 [Is hs u lun £ His beams gie dnace, Ne 
His cou 18 *GY ind mp} trouſncds: . 6 * 
Nations“ 7 8 ico ul n he appeauts i 
Jo chute the: Ci nas :md dry their tears. 0 
170 it me climb ae! none! ſkies, A 
Whete ſtorms and da, & nets never riſe; 7 
here be ditplays lis pow ts abroad, | D. 
And ſhin-s and” reigus th' mcarnate God. A 
18 Nor earth, nor fe, no; ſun, nor ſtars, 11 


ey EY BY 
Nor heuv'n bis toll relemblanre bears: 
Elis beauties we can never trace, 

F bY z 17 2 "Ip * » — 

Ii we behold him tace to face. 


HY MN CXLVII. IL. NI. a 


The names and titles of Chriſt. From /: 
De ral ſcriptures, | 


1 1 from the treatures of his word 
1 borrow titles for the Lord; 
No art nor nature can ſupply 
Suihcrent forms of maße . 
Bright image of the Father's face, 
Shining with undimunith <4 rays z 
1h Et6:1ial Goa” e CC TNA 1] 80 Tn, 
The heir aud partner ot his throne, } 


to 
t 


Book I. HYMN CXLVIII. 99 
3 The King of kings, the Lord moit High, 
Writes his own name upon his thigh : 

He wears 1 carment dipp'd in blood, 

And breaks the nations with his re, 
VVhete grace can neither melt nor move, 
The Lamb re<tents his injur'd love, 
Amwakes his wr th witicut delay, 

And Judil's Lion tears the prey. 

; + But when for works of peace he comes, 
What winning titles he aſſumes! 

Light of the world, and“ Life of men; 
Nor bears thofe chatacters in vain, 

W.th tener pity in his heart 

He aits the Mediators part; 

A friend and brother he appears, 

And well fulhls the names he wears, 

At length the Juclge his throne afcends 


+4 , 


on 


Divides the rebels Hoi his friends, 
d, HOT RAN e ee 
And ſaints in full fiuiton prove 
His zich variety of love. 


HY MN CXLVIII. 
The ſame as the cxluiinh Plalm. 


| 1 I £4 cheerful voice I ing 
| 7 0 * 1 . 
| The titles of my Lord, 
R |: And borrow all che names 
Of honor from his word. 
4 Natwe and art 


Can ne'er tupp:y 

Suihcient foims 

Ot mijelty, | 
In jeſus we behold f 
His father's glorious face, 1 
Shining for ever bright 
With mild and lovely rays. 


2 * 


rt 
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13 [Is he deſign'd the corner -ſtone, 
For men to build their heav'n upon? 3 
T'll meke him my foundation too, \ 
Nor fear the plots of hel! Delow..] 1 

14 {1s he atemple? 1 adore / 
1h indweliin C Mzijvity and pow'r ; +4 
And tl i his moſt c holy place, 1] 
\Whene'er I pray il turn my Face. ] 7 

15 [ls he a ſtar? H e breaks the ni. aht, 7 


P.crang the ſnades with dawning light; *B 
I know his glo: ies from at: „ 8 * 
I krow the bright and morning ſtar. ] 6 
16 [Is beau fan ? His be. ms are inc N 
His courle is joy and ry lit W N : 6 v 
Nations rejoice whe he appears i 
To chaſe their clouds and dry their tears. A 
17 O iet me climb thul: highei ſkits, A 
Wheie ſtorms and da;knets never riſe; 6 
"There he ditplays his pow'rs abroad, 'D 
And ſhines and. reigus th' incarnate God. A 
18 Nor earth, nor ſeud, not ſun, nor ſtars, + 


Nor heav*n his toll relemblanre bears; 
His beauties we can never trace, 
Fiji we behold him face to face. 


HYMN CxLVIl. CL. Ni.] 17 


The names and titles of Chriſt. From /: 
veral ſcriptures, ( 
1 | * 1 Is from the treaſures of his word 
1 borrow tits for the Lord; 
art nor nature can ſupply 
Solon lorms of majeity, 
Bright image of the Father's face, 
Shining with undiminith'd rays ; 
Th' eternal God's cternal So N, 
The heir and partner ot his throne. ] 


42 


] 
] 
\ 


Book I.] HYMN CXLVII. gg 


3 The King of kings, the Lord moit High, 
Writes his own name upon his thigh : 
He wears 1 garment dipp'd in blood, 
And breaks the nations with his rod, 

+ VVhere grace can neither melt nor move, 

The Lamb retents his injur'd love, 

Amwakes his wr-th witnout delay, 

And Judualt's Lion tears the prey, 

But when for works of peace he comes, 

What winning titles he uſſumes! 

Light of the world,“ and“ Life of men; 

Nor bears thoſe characters in vain, 

With tener pity in his heart 

He acts the Mediator's part; 

8. A friend and brother he appears, 

And well tulſtls the names he wears, 

At length the Judge his throne afcends 


— 
T3 


on 


1 Divides the rebels trom his friends, 
— And faints in full f:uition prove 
His rich vatiety of love. 


HY MN - CXEVIHI, 
The ſame as the cxlviinh Plalm. 


1 W PH cheerful voice I ting 
1 The titles of my Lord, 
m /i And borrow ail che names 
Of honovr from his word. 
rd Nature and art 


Can ne'er ſupply 
Suflicient forms 
Of majeſty. 
In Jeſus we behold 
His father's glorious face, 
Shining for ever bright 
With mild and wry rays. 


T- 


HY MN CXLVIII. [Bock Rook 
Th' eternal God's 1 


Keenal Son | 
Inherits ond a 


Partakes the throne. ] 
Th: ſor'reizn King of kings, 
The Lord of to: ds in 4 High, 
Writes his enn me up! 
His garment an Jus thigh, 

Ris name is col'd 

The ward of God z' 
He rules * earth 
With non rod. ! | 


Wier- promites ini grace of 
Can neither melt nor move, = 
The angry La: retents Ci 
T lie 1n\'nes of his love; 2 Be 
Awakes Is wiath Jic 
WII Gut de! „ I 
As ſions roar 1 
And teu the prey. 3 
But when tor works of peace W. 
Te great Re leemer comes Aer 
What gente characters, To 
What titles l aſſumes! 208 
« Lighto! the world, ** 


45 And e Th Men * 

Nor wil ie hear ( 

Theſe nimes in vain. 28. 
Immecente co upnſion reigns | 
In our Immanue!'s heart, 


When le deſlends to act No 
A meditter's rut, ) I I 
He is a Friend, My 
Ani Reo too, He 


Divincly kind, At 
Divinely true, 


1 


Rook 1. J 11 * M CAL FP 131 


7 At length the Lord, the Judge, 
Bis au ful throne aſcends, 
And drives the rebe}s far 
Frem favourites ard fricnds : 
'] hen Ai: ail the ſaints 
Completely prove 
The — his and dep'h; 
Of all his love. 


HYMN CXLIX. II.. M.] 
ff ces Chriſt, From jeveral ſcriptiirec 
f KR all the names of Ic ve and pow'r 
9 That cvei men or engel bend, 
Ame too mean to ſneak us North, 
"7; ſet Immanuel's glory fort I. 
2 But O what condeſcendi ine bay 8 
He takes to teach his bea“ grace 
My eyes with joy and wonder ice 
Venat forms of love he bears for me. 
z The“ Angel of the cov'nant“ (i: 
W ith his compaſſion i in his hands, 
Sent from his Father's milder theme, 
To make his great ſalvation Keen. 
8 8: eat Prophet, let me ble ſe 5:1 5 Nan. ez 
ly thee the 2 tidings ne 
0 vg appeas 1. of, rar ty 
Cf hell fabdu'd, x nd peace w heaven. ] 
z 4 - bright ** anpe ant 3115 Cue 
ud be walkin ncar ih nde; 
0] let me never 1un attray, 
Nor follow the toric! 
d I love my Shez bed, be flint] Koen 
My Mandling iu amongott h 2 0 teh 
He feeds his fi oy iy cails their nan cs, 
And in bis boſom beats the lain ba. 
E 4 
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7 {My Surcty undertikes my cauſe, 

Aniw ring his father's broken laws ; 
Buhold my foul at freedom ſet, 
My furcty paid the dreadful debt.] 

$ fToftus my great High Prieſt has dz d, 

fees no {\crifice be ſide; 

's blond 41d once for all atone, 

And no it pleads before the throne, | 

My 2dvocate appears on high, 

The Fathu lays his thunder by; 

Not all that earth or hell can ſay, 

Shall turn my Father's heart away.] 

: of My Lord, my Conqu'ror, and my King, 
'Thy iceptre and thy tward I fing; 
Thin? is the vict'ry, and I fit 
A joyful ſubject at thy feet.] 

11 [ Aſpire, mv foul, to glorious deeds, 
The“ Captain of Salvation,“ leads ; 
„arch on, nor fear to win the day, 

Tho' death end hell obltruct the war. 
i2 Should death and hell, and pow'rs unknow: 

Put all their forms of niſchict on, 

I hall be fate; for Chriſt ditplays 

Salvation in mere {oy reign ways. } 


HYMN. CL: 
The ſame as the exlviiith Pſalm, 


GIN all the glorious names 
Of wiſdom, love, and pow'r, 
That cver mortels knew 
That angels ever bore ; 

All are too mean 

To ſpeak his worth, 

Too mein to fer 

iy Saviour forth 


' 
a 
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— 


3 


) 
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4 
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But O what gentle terms, 
W hat condelcend! ng Mays 
Doth our Redet mer uſe 
To teach his het ry 'ply grace 
Mine eyes 0% 
And wonder fe 
What fo: ms of love 
He bears for me. 


{ Array” d in mortal ficit:, 
He like an ange ſtands, 
And holds the promiſcs 
And pardons in his hands : 

Commilhon'd from 

His Father's throne, 

o make his gizce 

To matals known. 1 


Great Prophet of my God, 
My tongue would bleſs thy 
Ry thee t! e joyiul news 
Ot our 8 Salva tion came; 

The royfl news 

Ot ns fergiv'n 

Or hell ſub du'd, 

And peace with heav*n. ] 


. thou my Counſellor, 
Me Per and mv Guide z 3 
Ani thro? this defert l. nd 
Stili Ktep me nur thy nde, 

O let my fer 'f 

Ne'er run altray, 

Nor rove, nor ſec!x 

The crooked way. 

E 5 
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[1 love my Shepherd's voice, 


lis Watehful eyes {hall keep 


Iv Ty W.11\ 0 ting y {0 T1 among 
Jen thoufinds of his mech . 
Ile teeds his flock, 
Lie calls their names, 
His boſom bears 


The tender jambs.] 


[ Fo this dear Surety's hand 
Lin I comnnt my caule ; 
He anſwers and fulfils 
H:s Father's broken laws. 
Behold my tou! 
At freedom tet; 
My Surctv paid 
The dreadfu! debt. } 


[ Jeſus my great High Piieſt, 


Offer d his blood and dy'd ; 


My guilty conicience ſecks 
No ficrifice hehe. 
His pow tut blood 
Did once atone ; 
And now it pleads 
Before the ti one. ; 


My advocate app21 
"Or my defence on high 
The Father bows his C318, 
And lays his thander by. 
Not a}! that hel! 
Or ſin can ſay, 
Shall turn his heart, 
His love away, | 


B. 


10 


Book I.] HYMN CL, 


1o {My dear almighty Lord, 
Mu Conqu'ror and my King, 
Thy ſceptre, and thy ſword, 
1 hy reigning grace I ting. 

Thie is the pow'r 
Bcho!d J fit 

In willing bonds 
Beneath thy feet, | 

11 {Nov let my foul are, 
And tiead the ternpier down ; 
My Captain leads me forth 
Jo conquelts and a crown, 

A teebie taint 

Shall win the day 
Tho dezth and hell 
Obit ut the way.] 

12 Should all the hoſts of death, 
And pow'rs of hell unknown 
Put their moſt dreadful forms 
Ot rage and miſelnef on, 

I ſhall be fe: 

For Chritt diſplays 
Superior pow'r 

And guat dian grace. 


The End of the Firſl Book, 


H X. M NS. 
BOOK II. 


Compoſcd on Divine SUBIECIS. 


N Lk M.1 

A Toys in praiſe to God from Great-Britzin, 
1 Ta. TATURE with all ho eh ;$ ſhall ſin 
1% Gad the Creator u the King: 
Nor nir, nor earth, nor * nor teas, 
Deny the Uibute of their prove, 
up to make his glories known, 

e teraphs, that! ;t ncar his thron e; 
T une dur harps hig ho and BUEN the ſo. nd 
Jo js dae tions utmoſt bound % 
[All mortal things of meaner frame, 
J ert your 101ces ant | own his nan; 
VWh:1'+ with our fouls, and with aur Voice, 
Wa ting his honows and our joys, ] 
Jo him be fred = we have, 
From he young cus e to the gi ave: 
Ou me ; fall his lou 4\ won lers tel, 
Ln! ry word a miracle. } 
1 This: Ne thorn iſle, our Naive and, 
Li es lu in he AA 5 15 hty's hand!: 
Our foes of viti'ry diem in vin, 
A nd ouwn the Cap OTrV” ting ( hain; 
Ho boils and guards the Brink throne, 
And mukes it 813010115, like bis ow! 
Mak-s our ſucceſſive princes Find, 
And 3 our dangers to the wind.) 


ve 


h 
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7 Raiſe monumental praiſes high, 
To him that thunders thro” the ſky 
10 hm that thunders to the nkgys 
An: | with an awtul nod or frown 
dhakes an aſpiring tyrant down, 


3 {Pillars of laſting braſs proclaim 
he triumph of th' etern 4] name 
While trc ml! Ng nations 1ead = m far 
8. ＋ he hon ls ” of tlic Go 04 of Wr. 


Ius let our flaming zea employ 


Om ſoftieſt thoughts uu oute ſongs: 
E lain, pronounce wih warmeſt joy, 


c 


in. ff Cana na from ten thouland tongues. 

ting W 10 [Let, mighty God, our f che fia ame 
Atterpts in vin io reach thy name: 
The ſtrongeſt notes that angels 1giſe, 
Faint in the worfhiiþ end the praiſe. } 


. e. 
nd The death of a ſiunen. 
"MI*L thouchts on awt ot lubieds roll, 

Lamnation and the dead , 
; Wit horrors ſeize the gwlty foul 
w_ Upon a dy "yl! __ 
2 Lins ring about theſe mortal ſhores, 
be makes? 10 0 cielav; 
Ti 11 ke a ot 9044 v1 M1 > pul tree 
Death (wceps the wretch away, 
: Then Caift and dreadful ſhe delcends 
Down to the fi'rv cit, 
Amen ft hb aninabic ficrds; 
Heric}t a mighted ghft, 
| There endicis croweis of ſinners lie, 
And dukneis wakes thar chains; 
Tortw'd with keen d ſpair they cry, 
We wait for fiercer pains, 


: 
| 
| 
| 
I 


= —_ 
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— 
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BOOK II. * 

3 t 

8 W. 
Tompoſed on Divine SURFEN Th, 
9 1 lit 

(3111 

NI. II, NM. "= 

A Song in praiſe to God from Great-Britin@® II. 
I ATURE with all het Pow”; s ſnul! 990 * 
God the Creator nd the King: Att 

Nor nir, nor earth, nor ſkies, nor teas, The 
Deny the ttibute of their praiſe. Fain 


Begin to make his glories known, 

e leraphs, tha it {it ncai his throne ; ; 
Tune vom harps high, and ſpreadd the for n: 
To the cientions utmoſt bound. 1 

3 [Al mortal things of meaner frame, 


Vxert your lol ce, and own his van; i; 
Wh:l+ with our fouls, and with our void U. 
We ting his honouis and our jor +, } 5 4 
4 [To him be fer, a ali we have f 
From he young ciadie to the give „ 
Our ts all his loud x won lers tell, 17 
And cy word e miracle, ] i D* 
5 [This no: thorn ille „aur naive and, Then 
. [ is in! ” * 17. 125 ͥ's! 1} * 7 a Io 
Our foes of vifi'ry dream in sig, Ame 
And own the caprvating chain, Hie 
6 Hic bil ls and guards the Britin throne, There 
And mokes i it grac:ous, like bis own; An 
Mak:s our ſucceſſive princes kind, J'orty 


And gives our dangers to the wind.) 


ha 4 
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| [Pillars of laſting braſs procla;m 


1 1 . * . : ; 
Aman tt hb aninatic ficrds ; 


There endicis crowrls of ſinners lie, 10 
And dukneis wakes their chains; il 
Tortw'd with keen d fpair they Gy, 2 
We wait for fiercer puns, 


Ra {+ monumental praiſes high, 

To b m that thunddeis thro the , 
And with an awtul nod or frown 
Shakes an aſpiring n down. 


he triumph of th” etero 4] name: 
While tre ml: ng nations read fr m fat | 
The honours of the God of wir, ] is 
l lis let our flaming zeal employ 1 
un Jofticft thovehts uu, outet ſongs 1 
5 tein, pronounce with Warmeſt joy, 
1100 fanna from ten ihouland tonzzues. 
o [Yet, m iohty God, our fe le flame 
Altempts in vin to reach thy name; 
The {tronvelt notes that angels igiſe, | 
Fam iu the worſliip end the praile. } 


+ 81. FC, M7} 
The death of a finner, 
NEC thoughts on anf lubiets roll, 
Lamnation and the dead; 
Wit horrors ſeize the gwlty ſoul 
Unon a dying bed! 


f 
| 


Ling"ring about the ſe 8 ſnores, 
She Wakes 3 Jong! d citelav; 

Til like n | flood v.; "a * * firce 
Death {vc C the wretch aw'y., 

Then ift ord dreadful ſhe deicends 
Down to the {i'rv c if, 


Hertelt a mighted ghift 
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5 Not all their anguiſh and their blood 
For their old guilt atones, 
Nor the compaſlion of a God 
Shall hearken to their groans. 
5 Amazing grace, that kept my breath, 
Nor bid my foul remove, 
Till I had learn'd my Saviour's death, 


And weil inſur'd his love! 3 
HYMN III. (C. M.] No 

The death and burial of a ſunt, No 

I JA HY do we mourn «departing friend: ( 
; Or ſhake at degth's alarms ? » She 
*Tis but the voice that Jetus ſends an 
To call them to lis arms. Re 

2 Are we not tending upward too I 
As faſt as time can move? Ru. 

Nor ſhould we with the hours more ſlow, 7 
To keep us from our love. Ti: 

3 Why ſhould we tremble to convey d 
Their bodiss to the tomb? Ves 
There the dear fleth of Jeſus lay, f 
And left a long pertume, ny 

F4 


4 The graves of all his ſaints he bleſs'd, 
And ſotten'd ev'ry be]: 
Wee ſhould the dying members teſt, 
But with their dying head ? 
5 Thence he aroſe, aſcending high, 
And ſhew'd our feet the way: 


Up to the Lord owr fleſh thall fly, 


At the great riſing- day. on 

6 Then let the laſt loud trumpet ſound, Wit. 
Aad bid our Kindred riſe: \ 1 05 
Awake ye nations under ground; And 
Ye faints, aſcend the ſkies, I 


WBook II.] HYMN V. 


HYMN IV. II. M. 


Salvation in the croſs. 


> þ: FT TERE at thy croſs, my dying God, 1 

| | H I lay my foul beneath thy love, 4 

y Leneath the dioppings of thy blood, + 

J:1s ! nor ſhall it &er remore, 1 

Not all that tyrants think or ſay, iN 

| W:th rage and lightning in their eyes, 4 

. Nor hell hall fright my heart away, 4 
end Should hell with all its leg;ons 131, 


Should worlds conſpire to die me thence, 
Moveleſs and frm this heart Qrontd lie: 
Rctoly'd {ior that's my laſt defence) 1 
It I muſt periſh, there 10 die. a 
But ſpeak, my Lord, and calm my fear; 
W, Am I not ſafe beneatit thy ſhade! 
Iny veng'nnce will not ſtrike me here, 
No: Satan darcs my ſoul invade. 
Ves, I'm ſecure beneath thy blood, 1 
And ali my foes ſhall loſe their aim | 
Hoſanna to my dying God: 
And my beſt honoms to his name, 


©» 


EY MN Y; e 
Longing to praiſe Chriſt better, 


| 1 Ord, ben my thoughtswithwonder roll 
7 O'er the ſharp forrews of thy ſou], 

And cad my Maker's broxen ] us, 
Repar'd and horou'd by thy crols; 
Wen I behold death, hell, and fn, 

 Vinquoſh'd by that dear blood of thine ; 
And fee the man that groan'd and dy'd, 
©! . a , 
Hit gloricus by his Fathers f:de : 
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3 My paſſions rife and ſoar above, 
I'm wing'd with taith, aud fn'd with love; 
Fain would I reach eternal things, 


And Jean the notes that Gabriel ſings. 1 
2 But my heart fails, my tongue complain, 
For wart of their immortal rains 
And in ſuch humble notes 2s theſe a 
Muſt fall below thy victories. AY 
5 Woll, the kind minute muit appear 2 
When we thall leave theſe bodies here, 2A 
Thele clogs of clay? and mount on high, 1 - 
Jo join the tongs above the ſky. 2 41 
HYMN VI. [C.M.} is 
A myorniag ſong. Pei 
I NCE more, my ſoul, the riling day 
Salutes thy waking eyes; E. 
Once more, my voice, the t1ibute pay 
To bim that rules the ſkies, . 
2 Night unto night his name repeats, 115 
The day renews the ſound, } 
Wide as the heav'en on winch he ſits L 
To turn the ſeaſons round. 2 
3 Tis he ſupports my mortal freme; In 
My tongue ſhall {peak his praiſe; 2 
My tins would rouſe his wiath to flame, B 857 
And yet his wrath delays, 1 
4 [On a poor worm thy pow's might tread, I As 
And I could nc'er withſtand; ( 
Thy juſtice might have cruſh'd me dead, 
But mercy held thine hand. 4 
5 A thouſand wietched fouls are fled 
Since the lait ſetting ſun, 7 
And yet thou length'neſt out my thread, Pe 
ol 


And yet my moments run, ] 


day 


lead, 


ead, 


0 


i. 


GG 


| What have I done for him that dy 


Beck II.] HYMN VIII. 


* 0 . 
: » 14 } 
4 


Dear Ged, let all my hours be thine, . 
Whilſt T enjoy the light; 

Then Mall my fun in tmiles decline, 
And bring a pleatant night. 


HT MN VII. TCM] 
An evening fong. 
j 1 AD Sor'reign, let my ev'ning long Af 
& / Like holy incenle riſe; 1 
Alliſt the off rings of my tongue 1 
To reach the lofty ſkies. 
Thio' all the dangers of the day 


Thy hand was ſtül my guard, 3 
And ſtill to drive my warts away | 
Thy mercy ſtood prepar'd. } \| 


Perpetual bleflings from above 
Encompals me around, 

Bri O how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found. 


To fave my wretched foul ? 
iow are my follies muitiply'd 
Faſt as my minutes roll! 
Lord, with this guilty heart of mine, 
To thy dear croſs I flee, 
und to thy grace my ſcul reſign 
To be renew'd by thee. 
rinkled afreſn with pard'ning blood, 
Llay me down to rett, 
As in th* embraces of my God, 
Or on my Saviour's breaſt, 
HYMN VIII. [C. M.] 
An hymn for morning and evening. 
7 FT OSARNNA with a cheerful found, 
| To God's upholding hand ; 
Jen thouſand ſnares attend us round, 
And yet ſecure we ftaril, 
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2 That was a molt amezing now's 
That rais'd us with a wort), 
And evi day, and ev'rsy hour, 
We! can uon the Lord. 
3 The ev” ning reits OUT Wearv head, 
And angels guard the room 3 
We wake, and we Amira the bed 
That wo. no! made one tomb. 
4 The ring morning can't aſſure 
That we thall end the day; 
For death ſtands reatly at the door 
To take our lives away, 
- Ovr breath is forteited by fin 
To God's avenging law ; 
We own thy £ grace „immortal King, 
In ev'ry gaſp we draw; 
5 God is oon fe: n, whole duly l; ight 
Our; 105 and ta fety bring: 8 3 
Our fechie fleſh lies ſafe at might 
Beneath his ſhady wings. 


HYMN IX. [C.M.} 


Godly forrow ariſing from the ſuſerings ! 
Chriſt. 


A LAS! fad did my Saviour bleed 
„ And Kid my Sov'reign die 

Wouid he devate thit Jacred head 
For uh a worm as 1! 

2 [Th bo. Jun, ſweet ſeſus. thige, 
And bat in its own hlyo 
Vole 2H exposd ro wrath 5 
Theclo ons ſuff 'rer ſtood !) 

3 Was it tor crimes that IJhad done, 
Hu gro2ncd upon the tree? 

Amazing pity ! Grace unknown! 

And love beyond degree! 


281.9 
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Well might the ſun ndarknets Indo, 
Ant thut his gloves ns 
When God the mighty Maker dy'd 
For man the creature's fin. 
Thus might 1 hide my bluſning face, 
While his dear crols a? pims, 
pile ve my heart in thankfalueſs, 
And melt my eyes to tears. 
But drops of grief can ne'er re-pay 
The debt of love 1 owe : 
Here, Lord, I give myſelf away 
'Tis all that I can do. 


HYMN X. C. NM. 
Parting with carnal jcys, 

A * ſou! to ſakes her vain delight, 
| Yi And hids the world farevecll; 
Bale: as he dit beneath my teet, 

1 d miuchrevous as hell. 
longer will I alk your love, 
15 ſcek vom frienelſluip more; 
Th ho pp'ne {s that I any nove 
Is not within your pow'r. 
The 1&s nothing round the ſpacions earth 
3 nat ſuits n "5 large deſire; 
To boundie's Jovs and lolid mirth 
My nobler thoughts aſpire. 
her, here plealure rolls i its living flood, 
om fin and dos nt: fn'd, 
rl 1 ſpringing front the throne of God, 
An. ür to cheer the mind. 
Ti almigl hty Ruler © the ſphere, 
Ihe Glorious and the Great, 
Elin“ s his own n all ſn once there, 
To make our bliſs complete. J 


114 HT MN XII. [ Book] 
6 Had 1 the pinions of a dove, rn 
I'd climb the heav'nly road ; W. = 
There fits my Saviour d1c(s' | mn love, Th 
And thae my failing God, Toa 


HYMN. XI. L. M. I 
The ſame, 
i 1 yen the joys of earth away ; 
| Away, ye tempters of the mind, 
Falſe as the ſinooth deceitful fra, 
And empty as the whilt: 12g wind. 

2 Your {cams wee floating me along 
Down to the gulph of black delpair; 
And wlil!t I litten'd to your ſong, 
Your teams had c'en convey'd me there, 

3 Lord, I adore thy matchl<ts grace, 
That warn'd me of that duk abyts ; 
That drew mc hom thoſe treach'rous ſcas, 
And bid me ſeek ſuperior bliſs. 


+ Now to the ſhining realms above Let u 
I ſtretch my hands, and glance my eyes: W Ay 
O tor the pinions of a dove, ne. 
Lo bear me to the upper ſkies! Mit, 

5 There from the boſom of my God Nun 
Oceans of endlets picaturcs roll; And 
There would I fix wy laſt abode, 3 
And drown the florrows of my ſoul. Ho! 

HYMN XII. [C. M.] Mk: 1; 

Chriſt ig the ſubflance of the LevilidWA,1 

pruefibood. Thu 

I KF true Melliah nov appears, Tu: 

The types are all withalrawu; Thien 

So fly the ſhadow: an the itars To 1 
Before the riling dawn. W. 

U 


Noa ſinoking ſweets, nor bleeding lambs, And 
Nor kid, nor bullock (1 mn, 

Incenle and fpice of coſtly names, 
Would ail be burnt in vaio. 


Ul [ 0 


abs, 


SH. HYMN XM. im 


Aon muſt ly his robes away, 
Ihe mitre and his velit, 
Wien Guilt himſelf cons down to b. 
The of ning and the pricfi, | 
[{- took our morta! {]-i!1 to MY ** 
| be Wonders of his tout; 
For us he paid his lite bo ig vs 
And prays cr us above. 


. Xx A n 1 
2 Eathet (he CIV «) for give th; 11 1118, 4 
0 101 I my! 's have ay.04; 
And then he i] we +2 \ 1 vere 
JA en BC HiCWo 15 UGH Veil, 
And picads his wounde ſide. 


HYMN XIII. II.. 

he creation, prejervatin, dittẽνt, and 
refloraiion of this ward, 

(ING to the Lo that buht the this, 
1 } le Lord thut rear dt if > Rat 1 10 ne; 
Let all the nations ſunnd hes b, 
Aud lands unknown repeat lus name. 
Ie tend the ſcas, and terme the hills, 
Mate evuy drop, and ev': v duſt, | 
Nitare and mime with all then el, 
And pul d them into motion Nuit. 
Now, from his high wnpernal thione 
tic looks far dovn upon the iplicics; 
tie lads the fhin;ng orbs roll on, 
And round hs tins the hatty years, 
Thus ſhall this moving enpinc lan, 
Tü ol] his .ents arc nhl en d ing 
Ihen for the tamper ches lint blaſt, 
% fwkeit all to dutt apain ! 
Yet, when the found fi} tear the ſkies ; 
And Fehtniog buin the g: he below, 
dants, you may lift your joy ſrl eyes, 
There's a new heavn and cath or vou. 
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6 Had I the pinions of a dove, 
I'd climb the heav'nly road; 
There fits my Saviour dreſs'd in love, 
And there my {miling God, 
HYMN XI. IL. M.] 
bhp pour 

I Sen the joys of earth away; 

Away, ye tempters of the mind, 
Falſe as the ſinooth deceitful ſea, 
And empty as the whiltiiag wind. 

2 Your ſtreams were floating me along 
Down to the gulph of black deſpair; 
And whilſt J liſten'd to your ſong, 
Your ftreams had &en convey*d me ther 

3 Lord, I adore thy matchleſs grace, 
That warn'd me of that dark abyſs; 
That drew me fiom thoſe treach'rous k: 
And bid me ſleek ſuperior bliſs. 

+ Now to the ſhining realms above 


[Bock 


I ſtretch my hands, and glance my eyes 


O for the pinions.of a dove, 
To bear me to the upper ſkies ! 

5 There from the boſom of my God 
Oceans of endleſs pleaſures roll; 
There would I fix wy laſt abode, 
And drown the forrows of my ſoul. 


HYMN XII. [C. M.) 
Chriſt 1c the ſubflance of the Levil 
priefibhand, 
I E true Methah nov? appears, 


The types are all withdrawn ; 
So fly the ſhadows and the ſtars 
Before the riſing dawn. 
2 No ſmoking ſweets, nor bleeding lambs 
Nor kid, nor bullock fn, 
Incenle and ſpice of coſtly names, 


Would all be burnt in vaie, 


* II 


Aro! 
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Aaron muſt lav his robes away, 
is mitre and his seit, 
Ven Goc himſelf cones down to be 


00K 


18 Ti ne off ring anc the bY eſt, 
Ile took our morta! flein to ſhow 
The wonders of his lors; 
For us he paid his life beicwy, 
q, And prays ſor us above. 


Father (he crits) forgive their ſins, 
© Forl my {tif have dy" d; 

x And then he iliews his opcn'd veins 
And plcads his wounded fide. 


ther HY MN XIII. [L. M.! 
creation, preſervation, difio/ution, and 
refloration of this word, 
Is KING to the Lord that built the ſkies, 
8 ne Lord that rear'd it s ſtately frame 
et all the nations und his profes 
eyes And lands unknown repeat his name. 


de fond the feas, and to:m'd the hills, 
he evu drop, and ev'ry duſt, 
ture and time with all their wheels, 
Ind pull d them into motion Rit, 
Gy, from his high impesſal throne 
e looks far dan upon the iphezesz 
e hids the nining orbs roi! on, 
evilfind round hie twins the hafty years. 
as ſhatl this moving engine lam, 
, ili ol] his ſamts are etherd in: 
1 ben for the tumpe:“ disadtul bloſt, 
o luis ke it all to guilt again ! 
* hen the found ral tear the ſkies; 
nd lightniag buin the gb» below, 
nts, you may lift your jo; iu eyes, 
here s a new heay'n and catth for vou. 


Bed 


HYMN XIV. (8. M.] Nn 
The Lord's-day : 0”, delight in ordina } 


Þ1i i! 
1 FT ELCOME ivect day of eff Ano 
* R That frw the Lor av ile; Piet; 
elcome to th.15 Yoviv: 8 r brez it, HH. 
Ani theſe icioicing eves ! Novi 
'The King himſelt comes near, Rect 
And teatts his funts to-day Hai! 
Haie wemnay tit, and ſce him here, _ 
And love, and 5 ** ile, _ pray. | 1 iy 
; One day amidit the plac 112 
Where my dear God ha 0 been, 
Is ſweeter than ten inouiand days 
Of pleaſiuable hin 
4 My willing fon} would ſtay 
* ſuch a freme as this, 1 
And ſit chr {ng herlelt away 3 Bo 
To everlaiting b'1is, Ne 
g Loi 


HYMN Xv. CL. M.] wh 


— * . . 0 th. 
The enjoyment of Cari; or, delicht Wh 
WoHr/bip. os 

2 N 1 Ane 

: ARfrom mythous tsvainworld oy e 
Let my religicus hours alcne * 

u 


Fain wou d my eyes my Saviour lie; "08 
Ys 


I wait a viſit, Lord. t:om thee. 40 
2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, N v 
And kindics with a pure d:fire : 'T 
Come, my dear Jelus, from above, Ti 
And feed my foul with heav'nly love. 552 
3 [ The trees of life immortal tand toc 
In flagrant rows at thy right-hand, . 
And in ſweet murmurs by thy lade on 


Rivers of blils perpetual glide, 


ok II.! M1 NT -AVI, 
Hate then, but with a ſn iling face, 
Ard fprend the table of thy £:ace ; 
Bing donn tate of truin divine, 
1eft, N Anu cheer wy heut with cmored wine, | 
E3 Biefs'd Jeſus, what Cehictons fare! 
Haug Wet LY enfertern i nts gie! 
Never di angels thite abuye 
Reckeming gisce, an dying love. 
Hail, gitat In mannel, alldwing 


, N "Th $: R 
In thee thy Father's glories thine ; 
CES Os £5 oth 
by ti (10% 33 44 is 4 WMectett. taircit 6, 


11 
11 
hat eycs have ſcen, or angels known, 


1Y MN WWI. IL. NM. 
Part the ſecond, 

I ORD, what a hea-'n ef ſaving grace 
kf Shines thro” the beautics of thy tace, 
Nd lights our paſſions to a flame! 

Lord, how we love thy charming nan 

When can fav, my God 1s mine, 

When 1 can teel thy glories ſtine, 

I tread the world beneath my feet, 

And all that earth calls good or creat. 

While uch a ſcene of ſacred joys 

Our raptur'd eyes and {ous empioys, 

Here we could fit and gaze away 

| A long, an everlaſting day. 


? 


re 3 | : 
Wall, we (hall quickly pals the night, 
To the fair coalts of perfect light: 
; r 4 . b _ 
ve, Iten fail our joy ful ſenſes rouve 
O'er the dear object of our love. 
| [1 here ſhall we drink full dravghts of blitz, 


And pluck new life trom beav'nly trees! 
Yet now ard then, dear Lord, beſtov- 
A dtop of heav'n on worms below, 


118 HYMN XVIII. Book] 

22 Send comforts down from thy right-hay 
nile we paſs thro* this barren land. 
And m thy temple let us fee 


A glimpſe of love, a glimple of thec. 
HYMN XVII. [C. M.)] Wi! 
God's eternity, 
PRES : - : An 
I ISE, rite, my ſoul, and leave the grow; ©, 
Stretch all thy thoughts abroad, Th 
And rouſe up ev'ry tuncful found - 
To praiſe th' cternal God. 1 Y 
2 Long ere the lofty ikies were ſpread, 1 
Jehovah fill'd his throne, "Sp 
Or Adam form'd, or angels made, 3 
The Maker liv'd alone. | _o 
2 His boundleſs years can ne'er decreaſe, of” 
But {1i!] maintain their prime; + 
Eternity's his dwelling-place, 
An ever is his tine, Oar 
a While like 2 tide our minutes flow, 
The prelent and the paſt, 1 
He fiils his own immortal NOW, Bu- 
And ſees ou, ages waſte. v 
5s The ſea and ſky mult periſh too, Fre 
Aud vail &:!truction come! A 
The creatures—!o0k ! how old they qg:01fA b. 
And wait their h'ry doom. A 
6 Wall, let the ſca flink all away, Ou! 
And flame melt down the ſkies ; A 
My God shall live an endlefs day, Stra 
When tht old creation dies. $11 
HYMN xvill. CI. N.] 
The miniſtry of angels. KEE 
1 IGH on © hill of dazzling light, T 


4 BF The Kino of Glory ſpreads his fag Luk 
And troops of angels ſtretch'd for ht, vi. 1 
Stand waiting round his awful feet. 


Mn. 


ad, 


Oy 


ok 11.] HT MEN NIX. 119 


« (zo, (tyth the L on) * my Gabriel, go 
66 S: S1.ute the virgin's frntful wort '; 
„ Make haſte, + ve cheruts, down teiow, 


« Sing and proclaim the S wiour come.“ 


Hen bright fquadion J leaves the ſizics, 


And thick around Eitha ſtands; 
Anon a heav'nly lokticr flies, 

And breaks the chains trom cg th jy by INUS, 
Thy winged ticops, 0 ns Lot h 

Wait on thy wand tin hee belo: * 
Here we are failing to T chults, 

Let angels be our convoy too, 
Ale hey net ali thy ſervants, & Lord? 

At thy command they £0 and come; 
With cheertul Eaſte oben thy wol, 

Ind guard thy children to their home. 


NY MN XIX. [C. M.] 
Oar frail bodics, and God our preſerwer, 
8 ET others bonſt how flrong they be, 
Nor death, nor danger feir ; : 
But we'll confetz, O Lord, to thee, 
Wi hat techle things we are. 
Freit as the graſs our bodies ſtand, 
And flouriſh hu ight and gay; 
A hiatiing wind fweeps o'er the lan, 
Any — the grals A Wa V. 
Out ite contains a thouſand ſpringe, 
And dies . 3 me be gone: 
stange that a harp of thouſand ſti! ings 
dh would keej in tune ſo long. 
Bur tis our God ſupports dur frame, 
The God that built us fuſt; 
dal vntion to th' almighty num ©, 
Th: it rear'd us from the dutt. 
Luke i. 26. + Loke ii. 13. f 2 Kirgs 
17, Ats x me #06 Heb. i. 14 
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A TN AK 


In all taeir motions rot ; 


&« Let blood (laid he) fle 1ound the veins, 


And rovi.d the vairs it flows, 


G Wille we have breath, or ule our tor gos 


Our maker we'll adoie ; 
is thirit moves our heuving lunge 
O. they ate breathe no . 


HYMN XX. [L. M.! 


Bachlidlings aud returns : er, the inconſſan 


of OUYr lo-ve. 


lis my heart fo far fiom thee, 
Di God, my chief delight! 
Why ore my thoughts no more by day 


With thee, no more by night ? 


[Why ſhould my fooliſh pathons roc 


here can fuch frwcetnefs be 


s I have taſted in thy Jove, 


As I have found in thee ?] 
When my torgetful font renews 
4 he "x I 'of thy grace, 
My heat pic umes I cannot lute 
Ihe rebih all my days. 

But 'eie one fleeting hour 1 is paſt, 
The flatt'ring world emp 08 
Some ſeplual bait to 101 e ni da te, 
And to pollute my joys. 
[LON oi nature, or of art, 

With fair deceittul charms, 
e into my thougnhtleſs heart, 
And thruſt ne from thy ams. 
Then I repent, and vex my ſou! 
TnatT7 ſhould | leave thee ſo: 


WW were will thoſe wild affedlicus roll, 


That let a Saviour go. 


[Book 1] 


5 [ Heſpoke, and ſtraight cur hearts and bia 


Man. 


1 


Book II.] An AX 121 


Sie's promis'd joys areturn'd to pain, 
And I am crown'd in grief; 
But my dear Lord returns again, 
He flies to my reli-f, 
Scizing my ſoul with {weet ſurprize, 
lie draws with loving bands; 
Divine compaſſion in his eyes, 
And pardon in his hands, 
py {Wietch that I am, to wander thus 
In chace of falſe delitht! 
Let me be faſten'd to thy croſs, 
Rather than loſe thv tight. 
oM ke haſte, my days, to reach the gaol, 
And bring my heart to reft 
On the dear centre of my foul, 
My God, my Saviour's breaſt. 


HY MN XXI. IL. M.! 
A ſong of praiſe to God the Redeemer, 


19 the old heathens tune their ſong 
Of great Diana and of Jove; 

But the ſweet theme that moves my tongue, 
I; my Redeemer and his love. 

Behold a God deſcends and dies, 

To ſave my ſou! trom gaping hell! 
How the black gulph where Satan lies, 
Yawn'd to receive me when I tell! 
How juſtice frown'd, and veng'ance Rood, 
To drive me down to endlets pain! 

But the great Son propos'd his blood, 
And keavinly wrath grew mild again. 
Infinite Lover! gracious Lord! 

To thee be endlels honours giv'n; 
Thy wondreus name ſhall be ador'd, 
Round the wide earth, and wider heav'n, 


4 * 
* 


HYMN XXIII. [Bock Il. 

HF MN XII. IL. M.] 4 
With God ts terrible majeſty. 

1 3 rouge God, that reign'ſt on high, N 


How awti:] is thy thund'ring hand! 


Thy fi'ry bolts, how ti-rce they fly! 5 ( 
Nor can all enrth or hell withitand, 

2 This the old 1&bel angel knew, / 
And Satan fell bencach thy frown : 
T hine a rows (ti uck the traitor thro), G1 
And weighty veng'ance funk him down, 

3 This Sodom felt, and feels it till, F 


And rours beneath th* eternal load; 

„With endheſs burnings who cun dwell, 

&© Or bear the fury of a God.“ 
4 Tiemble, ye finners, and ſubmit, 

Throw down your arms before his throne “e 

Bend your heads low beneath his feet, 

Or his ſtiong hand fſhal; cruth you down, Þ 2 ? 
5 And ye, bleſs'd ſaints, that love him too, 


With rev'rence bow before his name; T 
Thus all his heav'nly ſervants do, 
God is a bright and burning flame, 7 11 


HYMN XXIII. [L. M.] 
The fight of God and Chriſt in heaven. * 
I Eſcend from heav'n, Immortal Dor: 
Stoop down and take us on thy wing * [ 
And mount and bear us tar above 


The reach of theſe inferior things : 2 
2 Beyond, beyond this lower ſky, | 
Up where eternal ages roll, i A 
| Where ſolid pleaſures never die, 
' And fruits immortal feaſt the ſoul. T! 


| 2 O for a ſight, a pleaſing fight, 
Of our almighty Father's throne ! 
There ſits our Saviour crown'd with light - 
Cloth'd in a body like our own, 


Book II.] HY MN XXIV. 123 


& Adoring ſaints around him ſtand, 
Abd thrones and pow'rs kefor him fall; 
The Gd {hines WIGCGONS thro' the men, 
nd! An ſheds feet clorics on them all! 


5 O what amazing joys they feel, 
While to their golden harps they ſing, 
And fit on eve heaviny hill, 

An: ſprend the triumphs of their king ! 
6 Whe in ſhail the day, dex Lord, appear, 
wh hat I (hall mount to dwell above, 
And ftznd and bow amongſt them there, 
And view thy face and ſing thy love? 

ell, 
HY MN. XXIV. IL. NM. 
J. „ ” oi, 15 7 TH 2 17 2 : 1 
rone He evil of in wijible in the fall of angel. 
ty and Nen. 


own, 2 VII the great huilder arch'd the ſkies, 


too, And torm' a] nature w'th a word, 
; The toyful chernhs tun'd his praiſe, 
An er'ry bhending throne ador'd. 
. : Hlioh in the midſt of ail the throng, 
q:tan, a tall arehangel, fate, 
den. Amagſt the morning 1s * he ſong, 
Don Ful in dest oy'd his heav” nly late. 
wing * | + was 1 that hard him from his throne, 


Grooviimng in fire the rebel lies: 
g „ In art thou funk in dmkneſs down, _ 
„ $00 0! 2 morning, x from the ſkies!”” } 
+ Ani th ts ur tao » firit natents ſtood, 
IE fi. d-i Ald the happy place; 
J. They bel their gu. jen and their God, 
Aud wind all then unborn race. 


Wight * Job xxXXViil. 77 + Ifzah xiv. 12. 
£2 


124 . [Bock II. 


5 [So ſprang the plague from Adam's bow! 
And ſpreud deſtruction all abioad; 
Sin, the cuis'd name that in one hour 
Spoil'd fix days labour of a God, ] 
6 Tiemble, my foul, and mourn for giief, 
That ſuch a foe ſhunld ſerze thy breilt; 
Fly to thy Lord for quick reiief! 
O! may he ſtay this treach'rous gueſt, 
Then to thy throne, victorious King, 
Then to thy throne our ſhouts ſhall ziſe, 
Thire everlatting arms we ſing, 
For ſin, the moniter, bleeds and dies. 


"4 


HY M N XXV. IC. M.] 
Complaining of ſpiritual floth, 


I V diowlſy pow's, why fleep ye (0! 
Awike, mv fluggith lou] ! 
Nothing has halt thy work to do, 
Yet nothing's halt io dull. 
The little ants for one poor grain 
Labour, and rug, and ſtrive ;; 
Yet we, who have a heavn t' obtain, 
How neglinent we live! 
3 We, for whole fake all nature ſtawls, 
And (ms their courtes move; 
We, tor whole guard the angel bands 
Come fl; ing from above. 
4 We, for whom God the Son came down, 
And lahour'd for our good, 
Bow caicleſs to ſecure that crown. 
He pu chas'd with his blood! 
5 Lord, fha!] we lie fo flugeiſh Rill, 
And never act our parts! 
Come, holy Dove, from th' heax'nly hill, 
And fit and warm our hearts, 


1, 


* 


UK IT, 


bow! 


wn, 


hill, 


Book II.] HYMN XXVII. 


6 Then ſhall or ative ſpirits move, 
Upward our fouls fall rite : 
With hands of faith and wings of love 
We'll fly and take the prire. 
MK Y-M NN XXVL. LM] 
God inwi/ivle. 


f QRD, we are blind, we mortals biind ; 
— 


We can't behnic tay beinen abude ; 
O! "trs beyond a creature's mind, 
To glance a thought hf way to God. 
2 Inſßtaite leagues beyond he xy, 

The Creat Eternal sens alone, 
Where neither wings nor Huls can fly, 
Nor angels climb the toplefs throne, 

The Lord of Glory buiids hs icat 
Of gems miufferably hight, 
And hys beneath his faced fee 
Suhſtantial beams of g£100My n ight. 
{ Yr, glorious Lend, thy grscious eyes 
Look thro', and cheer us from above; 
DHond eur praiſe thy grandew flies, 
Yet we adore, an“ ver we love. 


HY MN. XXVII. [L. M.] 


8 FF. 


Praiſe ve him, all his angels, 14, cxlviti. 2. 


1 03 the cu al Win! o me! 
- —* "FJ 118 the holt . nly A 91 fears, 
4 ſiikes the wide creution's frame, 
An Satin trembles when he hears, 
» Liæ e fl. mes of fu his {e; vonts are, 


And liaht furrour ds! nis dwelling: place; 


Bu, CO ye fiiy Haines c CAFE 
Ihe brighter glu1s of his face, 
3 Tis no! for ſuch prior worms as we, 
1% (peak fo intuutte a thing; 
Pt your immortal eyes forvey 
Tue beauties of your fov'reign King, 


125 


N 


. 
* 


2% HYMN XXVII. [Book 


4 Tell how he ſhews his imiling face, 


t3 


And clothes all heuv'n in bright arr: * 
Tiwomph and joy run tho' the place, 
And tongs eternal as the day. 
Speak, (for you feel his burning love) 
Whit ze] it {pread thro” all your fram: 
Thit ſacred fire-dwells all above, 
Fur we on carth have loft the name. 
Sing of his pow'r and! juſtice too, 
Tat infinite ri Abt. hand of hie, 
The vmquiſh'd Satan and his crew, 
And th under dro! Sy ts down trom bh. 
. What mich ty forms of porfen'd darts, 
Vere hut d upon the reh dels there 
V Nat de. #1) 1; w'lne ne 1 d ther he 
Vaſt to the racks of long deipa. tag 
[Shout to your ng, ye heav' nv hold, 
You that beheld the ſinking toe ; 
Fir rmly Ye ſtood wen they weie loft: 
Praiſe the rich grace thit k p. vou ſo. 
Proclaim his wonders trum rhe flies, 
Let cry diftam nation hear; 
And white you ſound his Joity pra fe, 
Let humble mortals bow and fear. 


TMN WMI. C. M. 
II 
Dat“ and Fee * 5 0 

. oven, wy tioughts. that uſe toric, 

LY p Co Ne ris Has e $30 with dent! 

Think how a goſpmg mortal lies, 
And Fon av ay his breath, 

His qunivring lip hangs frebly down, 
His x ah 5 faint and few z 

Then ſpcechleſs, with à doleful groan, 

He bids the world adicu, 


oY 
8 


Am. 


Jp 
THIS 


O rue, 


Book II.] HY MN XXIX. 


Bot. Oh, the ſoul that never dies! 
At once it leaves the clay ! 
Ye thou; ahts, purſue it where it flies, 
And track its wondrous way. 
Up to the courts where angels dwell, 
It mounts triumphins z theres 
Or devils plunge it down to nell, 
In 5 deſpair. 
Ard muit my body faint and die 
And mult this ſoul remove? 
Oh, tor ſome guardian angel nigh, 
Lo bearit fate above. 
I:fus, to thy dear faithful hand 
My naked foul I truit; 
And my fleſh waits for thy command, 
To drop into my duſt. 


HY MN XXIX. [C. M.) 
Redemption oy price and pour, 
: ba" »US, with all thy ſaints above, 
My tongue would b-ar her part, 
Would found aloud thy ſaving love, 
And ling thy bicecling heart. 
Blefsd be the Lamb, my deateſt Lord, 
Who bought me with 1 blo, 
And quench" d is Father's flaming ſword 
In his own vital flood. 
The Lumb that freed my captive foul 
From Satan's heavy chains, 
And ſent the lion down to how! 
Where hell and horror reigns, 
All g'ory to the dying Lamb, 
And never-ceaſing praiſe, 


AY 


»— 


* 


While angels live to know his name 
Ir laints to feel his grace. 


4 bag . 
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H Y MI'N XXX. IS. M.] 
Heavenly joy on earth, 
1 1 VIE. „ we thut love the Lord, 
And let our joys be Known : 
Join in a long with ſweet accord, 
And tus faricund the throne. 
2 The ſorrows of the mini 
Be banith'd from this place: 
Religion never wis detigned 
To make our plealutes leſs. 
3 Let thoſe retuſe to ſing 
That never knew our God, 
But fav'rites of the heav'nly King 
May ſpeak their joys abrowd, 


4 [he God that rules on high, 
Ani thundcrs when he pieile, 
That rides upon the ſtormy kx, 
And manages the ſeas. ] 
5 DON awful God is ours, 
Our Father and our love ; 
He thall lend «town his heav'nly pow'rs 
To carry us above. 


6 There ſhall we fee his ſace, 
And never, never ſin; 
Trot from the rivers of his grace 
Dink end'els pleaſures in. 


7 Yes, and before we riſe 
To that immortal ſtate, 
The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs 
Should conſtant joys create. 
3 [The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below: 
Celeſtial fruits on enrthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow. 


* 7 


Book II. HY MN XXXII. 
9 [The hill of Zion yicld, 
A tliouthnd ſacred futets, 
Deteue wer reach the heav'nly ſelds, 
Or walk the gol en fircets, 


K II. 


: 10 Then let our ſongs ab: uid, 
And ev tear be ary - | 
w re marching thro” Immanuc]'s ground. 

To fairer worlds on high. ] | 


686 | 
HS  & MG» * 4 5 I. RI } | 
(Chis preſence ek is Ha 1 hy e 2 
W thould wi 1 and fi ar ten did ; 
I What ous worms wemottals ae 
De: ith 1 18 the « Ante af end C18 £8 „ 


Andi yet we dread to en ter there. 


-—+ 


2 * e puins, the groans, and deing 18e, 
iht our an onching fene aan 

\ —— we Hin k back again 10 ne, 
Fond of our prifon and cur cy, 

30! if my Lord would ceme ond mect, 
Nie fon! ſon! d Bretch her wings in hat 

* tA 1 15 71 i” dontn's 

18 | tis thro” AI ny tone 


1 8 
tor let the terro-s as me * 45 4. 


t Julius can make a dying bed 
Fe; ſoft as deny 5 illows 2; 
While on his breaſt T lean my *. d, 


Ard breathe my lite cut ſweetly there 


HYMN XXX. [C. NI. 
Fraiity and folly. 
Io hit cord haſty is our life 
* ; How vit our fouls affairs: 
Tet : 15 I ele. S040; tals van ly (tr 17 
To 1aviſh out their ears 


1 * ＋ 4 
of | 
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2 Ovr days run thoughtleſs)y along, PF 
| Without a moment's flay ; 
Ju'! ke a Rory or a fong 
We pals our lives away. 
z C from on high invites us home, 6: 
| rut we march hesdleis on, 
| Ar: ever haſt'ning to the tomb, 4 
Stoop downward as we run, 
a How we deſerve the deepeſt hell, 7 
I hat flight the joys above! R 
hat chains of veng'ance ſhonid we feel, 
That brizk tuch cords of love! * 
Draw ue, O God, with ſov'reign grace, A 
And lift our thoughts on high, \ 
{ That we may end this martal rice, 
; And fe ſalvation nigh. 
* 
HY MN XXXIII. [C. Ml.] ” 
4 


The bleſj:d ſociety in heawen. 

TY AISE thee, my ſoul, fly up, and rug; 
 Thro' ev'ry heav'nly ſtreet, 

Ant ſiy, There's nought belvy the ſun 1 
q That's worthy of thy feet. 

2 {Tiaus will we mount on ſacred wings, 
nd) tread the courts above: 
Nor earth, nor all her mightieſt things 
Shall tempt our mcan-lt love.] 
| There on © high majc{tic throne 
? Th' Ala.ichtyv Father reigns, 


= 


And (eds 118 glorious roodneis down 7 
On all the biiſsful plains. 


Bright, like a fun, the Saviour fits, 7 
And fpreniis eternal noon ; 


Jo ev'nings there, nor glooiny nig! C 
416 5 - 


+= 


on wont wo ferhle moon, 


DK II. 


10 run 
ſun 


88, 


WH, 
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Amid ſt thoſe ever- ſhining ſkies 
Bengld the ficred Dove, 
While baniſh'd ſin and ſorrow flies 
From all the r-alms of love. 

5 The glorious tenants of the place 
Stand bending round the throne ; 
And faints and ſeraphs ting and pralle 

The infunte I hiee- One, 
[But, O what beams of heav'nly grzce 
Tranſport them all the while! | 
Ten thoutznd ſmniics in Jeſus' face, | 
And love in ev'ty ſmile. 
us! O when ſhail that dear day, 
T hat joyful hour appear, 
hen 1 ſhai leave this houſe of clay, 
To dwell amongſt them there ? 


HYMN XXXIV. [C. NI.) 
Preathing after the boly Spirit: or, fer: |} 
wvency of devotion deſir ed. | 
J OME, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
a With all thy quick'ning pow'rs, 
lindle a flame of ſacred love 
In theſe cold hearts ct ours. 
2 Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of thete tiifling toys: 
Our fouls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 
In vain we tune our formal ſcngs, 
In vain we {hive to nie, 
Hoſannas languiſh on our tongues, 
And cur devotion dies. 
Near Lord! and ſhall ve ever live 
At this poor dying rate, 
Ou love ſo faint, io cold to thee, 
Ang thine to us fo great ? 


13! 
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5 Come, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 

With all thy quick*'ning pow'rs, 

Come ſhed abroad a Savionr's love, 
And that ſhall kindle ours. 

Hy .MN AXXY, CM: 
Praiſe to Gud for creation and redempiic:. 
I ET them negle&t thy glory, Lord,; 

. Who never knew thy grace; 
But our loud ſongs Mall {til] record 0 
The wonders of the praiſe, 


LS) 


2 We raiſe our ſhouts, O God, to thee, 
And fend them to thy throne ; 
Al! glory to th' Unite! Three, 
The Untdivided One. 7 
3 *Twas he (an! we'll adore his name) 


That form'd us by his word: 

*T is he reſtores our ruin'd flame: 
S1lvation to the Lord. 

4 Hofanna! let the earth an! ſxics 

Repe it the 1oyful ſound ; 

Rocks, hills, and vales, reflect the valce, I 
In one eternal round, 
HY MN XXXVI. [S. M.] 


Chrilt's nterce/ion, 


i- 


I * ELL, the Rede-mer's gone 
/ T' appear before our God, 
To ſprinkle o'er the fl ming throne, N 
With his atoning blood. 
2 No fi'ry veng'ance now, 31 


No burrins Wrath comes dovwn : 
If *miſtice calls for finner's blond, 
The Savon thews his oven. 


3 Be lore hi, Father's eve 4 | 
Our hnmble fuit he moves! 
The Father lays his thunder by 


And looks, and ſiniles, and loves. 


* UI. N Book II.] 1 V NIN XXXVII. 
No may our joy ful tongues 
Our Maker's honour ſing; 
Jeſus the prielt receives our ſongs, 
Aud bears them to the King. 


133 


1 ; [We bow before his face, | 
PITCH, And ſound his glories high; 
we © Hoſanna to the God of g1:ce 


„ That Jays his thunder by.] 
6 © Oneath thy mercy reigns, 
& And triumphs all above: 
5 But, Lord, how weak ate mortal ſtrains, 
To ipeak immortal love! 
[How jarring and how low 
Are all the notes we ting ! 
Sweet Saviour, tune our ſongs, anew, 


And they ſhall pleaſe the King.] 


BYMN XXXVII. [C. M.] 
The jame, 
IFT up your eyes to the heav'nly ſeats 
Where your Redeemer ltays :; 
| Kind Interccflor, there he fits, 
| And loves, and pleads, and prays, 


"Twas well, my fon], he dy'd for thee, 
2d, And ſhed his vital blood, 
Appeas'd ſtern juſtice on the tree, 

And then aroſe to God. 


Petitions now, and praiſe may riſe, 
And ſaints their off 1ings bring, 

The Pricſt with his own ſacrifice 
Preſents them to the King. 


4 [ Let Papiſts truſt what names they pleaſe, 
Their ſaints and angels boaſt ; 
We've no ſuch advocates as thele, 
Nor pray to th' heav'nly hoſt, ] 


ay) 

0 
— 

— 
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5 Jeſus alone ſhall bear my cries 
Up to the Father's throne : 

He, deareſt Lord! perfumes my ſighs, | 


And ſwcetens ev'ry groin. : 

6 [Ten thouſand praiſes to the King, 1 
«© Hoſanna in the High'it!“ * 
Ten thouſand thanks our ſpirits bring \ 


To God and to his Chiilt. ] 
HYMN XXXVIII. [C. M.)] il 
Lowe to God. 

I FE APPY the heart where graces reizy, * 
11 Where love inſpies the breaſt : 
Love is the hrighteſt of the train, 

And ſtrengthens all the reſt, 


2 Enowledze, alas ! *tis all in vain, Var 
j And all in vain our fear ; 1 7 
| Our ſtubborn ſins will fight and reign, { 
N If love be abſent theie. I 
3 Tis love that makes our cheerful fee: 
\ In ſwift ohedience move; T 
J The devils know and tremhle too; 
| But Satan cannot love. Ti 
4 This is the grace that lives and fings | 
When faith and hope ſhail ccale ; Be 
| Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful ſtrings 
* In the tweet realms of bliſs. Ip 
s Before we quite forſake our clay, F 
. Or leave this da K abode, 
y The wings of love bear us away "I 
To lee our ſmiling Gall. * 
HY MN XXXIX. Ic. M.! 7 
4 The ſhortneſs and mijery M life. A 
12 UR days, alas ! our mortal days For 
. Are ſhort and wretched too; a 
| e Evil and few®,” the pairiarch favs; Th 
1 And well the patria ch knew. 0 
* (Gen, xlvli. 9, tn 


421, 


v, 
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ITis but at beſt a narrow b-1;vd 
That heav'n allows to nien, 
And pains and fins run thro' the round 

Of threeſcore vears nnd ten. 
Vell, it ye muſt be Gd + nd [TeWs 
Run on, niy days, in hi 0 3. 
NM ments of fin, and months of woes 
Le cart ny tCo t:ift. 
Let heav*nly loy; prep re my ſoul, 
An | Catz} r t th 2 ſkies, 
Wiie penis of longs falvation roll, | 
Ind glory never dies. 
11 x MN XI., C. M:1 
Gurcomfort ; the covenant madre withChiiſt 
{ %\ Ui Ged „ how firm bis pronule Hands! 
' [ E en „ben he hites his f:icez { 
He truis m eur Redeemet's hands 
His glory and ts rice. 
* n he my ſcul, theſe ſad complaints, 
* nrut: ne we 416 ore? 
Thi ! Tod js ait! nl te his ſaints, 
155 15 chfu' io his Son, 
Beneatn lun fimiles wy heut hach Jiv'd 
7 put of he w'n voltels'd ; 
I proife Tis nne f ate 7 eiv'd, 
And tuit lum tor the rette. 
HYMN XII. LL M.] 
A %, Gork movitfii's us to ihe nf 


1 


T } FTP to the fie here ABCS le, 
And Th „ water geritiy oll, 
Frn would my ih mghts lea: ont and fly, 

ut lin hands r On any n. 
Thy Non tows 1.04, dear dyiny (Chriſt, 


Can m 3 615 * Tid of put Cloe; 
Aud thou c mit bear me hene thou fly'ſt, 
On thy kind wings, celcitial Dove! 


— 
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3 O might I once mount up and ſee 


i The glories of th' eternal kits, 1 
i Wint little things theſe worlds would be, Mw 
1 How defjicable tu my eve !] f 
1 4 Hau Ja glance of thee, my God, lad 
| King loms and men would vaniſh fon” | 
k Van; 8 - 7 

; anith, as thy" I ſaw them not, ful 
5 As a dim candle dies at noon. * 


5 Then they might fight, and rage, and rave 
I ſhould perceive her naue no ine 
Than we cn hear the ſhiking leat, 
Wulle ratthng thunders round us ror, \ 


— 


7 


„ 


6- Cricat Ali in All! Eternal King! 
Let me but view thy lovely fe, 


1 

— 1 AV 

And ail my pow'rs in i bow and fins Tei 
Tine endleſs grandeur and thy grace. = 

5 : n And 
HYMN. XLII. e. M. "i 
Delight in God. Vn \ 

1 * (G10, what endleſs pl-aſarcs dur % 
Above at thy riglt hand ? as 

Ihe courts below, how amiabey * ö 
Where ail thy grices ft3 d. POS 

. 1 1 * H. } 

2 Tne fall rear hy teinp e cs, 1. 
And chirps a chert u, note; mis | 


. * . =: A: * 
Tue lark mounts U, vurds to thy Nies; Wh. 


And tunes is wortiling throat: «St 

3. And we wit in thy prelence, Lord, ep 
Ve thout with ioyfial ringues i 44 

Or {tio round un Fubher's honed, 4 
We crown the fit with ſhpes. mg 

4 Wie Jeſas ſhines willt qinck nmng frog fr u 
We ſing and tant on high; 5 to 

Bur it a flon becloud his face, ke w. 


We tant, and tue, and die. boar; 


ok II. HYMN XLIII. 137 
[Toit as we ſee the loneſome dove 
Bemoan her widow'd ſtate, 
be, Y Waniring the flies thro” all the grove, 
And mourns her loving mate. 
ſuit #2 our thoughts from thing to thing 


ſoon In cles circles rove, 
juſt ſo we droop and hang the wing, 
When Jeſus hides his love.] 
rare 
te NFP MN XLII. CL. M.! 
WO Chrilt's ſafering and glory. 
a TOW for a tune of lotty praiſe, 
To great ]:liovah's equal don! 
aw ke, my voice, in heavy lays, 
907 Te the loud won leis he hath done. 


Mg, how he left the wor It's of light, 
And the bright iobes he wore above; 
How ſwift and jo, ful was his flight, 

02 wings of everialiing love. 

_— Down to this bife, this finfol earth 

4 le can e to 1aie ow nature high; 

lle came t atone am enty wrath ; 


klus, the Gud, wes beun to dies 


Me we-phty alors weld him downs 
8 je 4GAUS of <3, Ou; Quilt. ] 

*þÞ nth: huts of gluomy death, 
Tal weny Captive pris'ner lav; 
WW ane hte Cave loft the eh, 
nd rue to everialting diy. 


g gooſe up your eyes, ve ens of Tight, 
„to his tin , of inne glace; 


ce What unmmertal Clout is lit 
ound the tweet beauties of bis face. 
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6 


[Bock g 


Amongſt a thouſond hurps aud ſongs 

Jcius, the God , exalred reigns ; 

His facre:| name gls all tuen tongue: bs 

And ecaves thro? the heavinly plains ! 

HY MN. XLIV.:[C.M |] 

Hell: or, the yingeance of G d. 

* IT holy tea and humbler onz, 
** { ne dread ul Grid on; owls auci 

Re v'rence and awe become th. e tongu 

1 hat pe 1ks the te: rot of his por. 


J 


Far in the deep where dar kn+yis dwells, Gc 
The imd of horror and defis in, ' 
Tuttico bath built a dum U. I, [ 
And lai the ctto.es of veng'ance there. II 
fe nal plagies and heavy ch ins, FF 1 

jonting 1acks and fi'ry coals, U 
And Garde temflict unmortal puns, a 0 


Dipt in the the b vod of damned ſouls. 15 
There Satan the firſt inner lies, 15 
An roars, and tes nis ton bands; 
In vain the rebel it in es to ric, 
Cruih'd with the weight of hoch thy hand 
There guihy ghotts of Adam's face 
Shrick deut, and howl beneath the rod; 
Once they could jcorn 3 Saviout > Zl ace, 
Bu: they incens'd a dre dtul God. 
Tiembie, my foul, and kus the Son; 
Sinner, hey thy S wiour's call; 

Elſe your damaaton hatte ns on, 

And hell gaves wide to wait your fall, 


AT HM ALY. TL, X.]. 


God's condeſcenſion 10 gur aανινα¹i. 


} ; "HY avons, Lord, iupric on fag ya! 


Will th. 7 tern 1 we)! with 11s a Sac 
Wat ciolt thou ind ben-ath the pulcs 4 
To tempt thy chasot downward thus? e 


* 
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gu! might ne 1] his ſtarry throne, 
And pleaſe his ears with Gabriel's ſongs ; 


ck! 


* 


i But th heuv'nly Mai. (tv came down, 

1 And hows to hetuken to our tongues, 
1 Gieat God, what poor retuyns we pay 
. For love ſ infinite as thine ! 

ts 


Words are but ain, and tonvucs but clay; 
00 But thy compaſſion's all divine. 
5 dQ 


18 HYMN XLVI. [L. M.)] 
ls, N God's con. leſcenſen to human affairs. 


P to he Lord that cigns on high, 
And viev's the nations from atar, 


re. let everlaiting praucs iv. 

„And tell how large his bountics are. 
He that can ſhake the ald he made, 

* Or with his word, or d h his rod ; 

UidSs 


ti: goodnels, how amazing great! 

And what a condeſcendng Gud !] 

God, that muſt ſtoop to view the ſkies, 

Aud bow to lee what angels do, 

own to cur earth be catls his eves, 

tod: And bends his footſteps downward too. | 

ace; e over-rules all mortal things, 

ky And manages our mean attairs ; 

Son; u humble fouls the King of kings 
Beitows his counſels and his cares. 
vir forrows and our tears we pour 

fall. I Into the boſom of our God; 

II. le hears us ip the mom 1:tul hour, 

% And helps vs :“ beer the heavy load. 


7701 

e e yan might lofty princes try 
thus Sach condeſcerfion to perform? 

vr worms were never rais'd ſo high 
„Above their meaneit fellow-wom., 
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O could our thankful hearts deviſe 
A tribute equal to thy grace, 
To the third heav'n cur tongs ſhould rife, 
And teach the golden haps thy praiſe, 
HYMN Aen. L. M.! 0¹ 
Glory and grace in the perjon of Chiilt, | 


Z N OW to the Lord a noble ſong! ah 
4 % Awake, my fou! ; awake my tongue 
Koſunna to th' eternal name, ˖ 
And all his houndleſs love proclaim, | 

2 det where it lines in Jeſus' face, It 
Thie brighteſt image of his grace 
Ged, in ihe perton of his Son, Dea 
Hath all his mightieſt works outdore. ' 

3 The pacious carth ard ſpreading flood, MW Ar 
Procl:im the wile and pow ful God; | 
And the rich glorics from atar, 

Sparkle in ev'iy rolling ſtar. 

4 But in his looks a glory ſtands, M1, 
The nobleſt Iabou: of thine hands: 1 
The plesſing ivitre of his eyes | 
Outihines the wonde:s of the ſkies, TT 

5 Grace! "tis a ſweet, a charming there; f 
My thoughts rejcice at Jeſus' name? ; 
Ve angcis, doc upon the found ; | cc 
Ye heav'ns d Hect it to the ground ! [ 

6 Oh, may I live to reach the place an. 
Where he unveils his lovely face! 4 
Where his 5eauttes vou hehold, Mi; 
Ar: 117g ms name to harps of gold. A 


HYMN XI III. [C. M.] $Y 

Lowe to the creatures is dangerous, 

t F_ +. CW eau are all things here beloy Claf 
1 f How talte, and yer how fair! 

Each pleaſure hath its poiſon too; Anc 

And cv'ry tweet a ſnare. 85 


ok II 


ile, 
aile, 


uiſt, 
[ 
ungve| 


Mi. 1 
Fus. 
> beloy 
air! 


i. HYMN XUX. i 


; The brighteſt things below the iky 
Give but a flattring light; 

We ſhould ſuipett ſome danger nigh 
Where we poſſeis delight. 

Our deareſt joys and neareſt friends, 

Ihe partners of our blood, 

How they divide our wav'ring minds, 
And leave but half for God, 

The tondnefis of a creature's Jove, 
How ſtrong it ſtrikes the lente ? 

Thither the warm affections me ve, 
Nor can we call them thliencc, 


Dear Saviour! let thy beauties be 
My foul's eternal food; 

And grace command my heart away 
From all created goed, 


HY M N-XLIX.,-[C.'M]: 
Moſes d;ing in the embraces of God, 
8 EAI H cannot make or fouls afraid, 
1 It Ged be with us there; 
We may walk thro? its du keſt ſhade, 
And never yield to fear. 

could renounce my all below, 
lt my Crevtur bid; 

And run, if I were call'd to go, 
and die as Moles did. 

Might I but climb to Pitgah's top, 
And view the prcmas'd land, 

My ficſh itfelf would long to drop, 
And pray tor the command. 

Claſp'd in my heav'nly Father's arms, 
I would forget my breath, 

And loſe m lite among the charmy 

Of fo divine a death, 


Werne 


LEY 


; 
' 
f 
f 
1 


3 


e 
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HX-MN.EL. IL. M.] 
Comforts under ſorrows and pains, 
OW It the Lord my Saviour tmile, 
And ſhew my name upon his teat; 
I would forget my pains awhile, 
And in th- pleaſuie loſe the ſmart. 
But O! it fwells my forrows high, 


\ 
B 
To fee my bletled Jefus frown ; ; y 
My ſpirits link. my - om#t. ts die, 51 

T 


13 


And all the ſprings of lite are down. 

3 Yet why, my foul, why theſe complaints: 
Still while he frowns, his howels move; 
Still on his heart he bears his ſaints 
And teels their forrows and his love, 

4 My name s printed on his breaſt ; 

His book of life contains m name; 
I'd rather have it there imprels'd, 
Than in the bright recor os of tame. = 

5 When the hit fire burns all things here, | 
Thoſe letter. ſhall ſecurely ſtand, | 
And in the Law'h's fair book appear, 

Writ by th* eternal Father's hand, 

6 Now thall my minntes ſmoothly run, 
Whultt here T wait my Father's will ; 

My 1ifing and my ſetting ſun, 
Roll gently up and down the hill, N 


HYMN LI. CL. M. 


In 

God the Son equal with the Father. 

I | King of glory, dreadfu! God Sti 
Our ſpirits bow before thy feet ; F 


To the? we lift an humble thought, Ay 
And wor ſhip at thine awful fect. 
[ Thy pow'r hath tornrd, thy wiſlom [wi Yo 
All nature with a fov'reign word!: 

And the bright world of ſtars bey 
The will of their ſuperior Lord.) 


14 


ns 


Ve; 


her. 
1} God 
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Mercy and truth unite in one, 
And ſmiling tit at 1 right-hand; 
Eternal juſtice guards thy throne, 
And veng'ance waits thy diead command.] 
A thouſand ſeraphs, ſtrong and bright, 
Stand round the glorious Deity ; 
But who amongſt the ſons of light 
Pretends compariſon with thee ? 
Vet there is one of human frame, 
' Jeſus, array'd in fleſli and bioud, 
Thinks it no robbery to claim 
A tull equality with God, 
(Their glory ſhine with equal beams, 
Their eſſence is for ever one: 

Tho' they are known by diff tent names, 
The Father God, and God the Son. 
Then let the name of Chriit our King 

With equal honours be ador'd; 
His praiſe let ev'ry angel ſing, 
And all the nations own the Lord.] 


HYMN LI. IE. M.] 
Death dreadful, or delightful. 
LV To th. "tis a melancholy day 
To thoſe that have no God, 
When the poor ſoul is forced away 
To ſeek her laſt abode, 
In vain to heav'n ſhe lifts her eyes; 
But guilt a heavy chain, 
Sill drags her downward from the ſxics, 
To darkneſs, fire, and pain. 
Awake and mourn, ye heirs of hell; 
Let ſtubborn ſinners fear: 
You muſt be driv'n from earth, and dye! 
A. long for-ever ww: 
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4 See how the pit gapes wide for you, 
And ilaſues in your face; 


And thou. my foul, look downward too, I 
And ſing recov "ring grace. 
5 He is a Cad of Sov'r. ig n love 7 ; 
That promis*d heavin to me, 
Ani tavg' tt my thoughts to ſoar above 1 
Wherc happy ſpirits be. 
6 Prepare ine, Lord, for thy right-hand, $0 
Then come the joytul dev! 

Come, death, and ſome celeſtial band, Fi 
To bear my foul away. | 
HY MN LI. IL. M.) 918 
ge pilgrimage of the ſaints: or, earth and Th 
heawen. f 
I ORD, what a wretched land is this, Who T 
That yields us no ſupply; 
No cheering fruits, no wholſome trees, An 
Nor ſtreams of living joy? 1 
2 But pricking thorns thro” all the ground, i 
And mortal poiſons grow; N 
And a!l the rivers that are found, Inf 
With dar.g'rous waters flovy. A 
3 Yet the dear path to thine above 2 Ft- 
Lies thro this horrid land: TI 
Lord! we wohuld keep the heav'nly road, Our 1 
And run at thy command, Ar 

4 [Our fovis ſhall tread the deſert thro” 
With undiverted feet: I 


And faith and flaming zeal ſubdue 
The terrors that we weet. | 
5 [A thouſand ſavage heaſts of prey 
Aronn: the foreſt roam; 
Bu: Judah's Lion guards the way, 
And guides the itrangers home. ] 


Book II. HYMN LIV 145 


6 [Long niglits and datkneofs dwell below, 
\Wi:h ſcarce a tainkling ray; 
But the bright world to which we go 
Is everlatrng day.] 
7 By unn LIE hopes, and gloomy feats, 
We trace the facred road, 
Thro' ditm 4] deeps and dang'rous ſnares, 
We make our way to God, ] 
$ Our journey is a thorny mize, 
But we march npward {till ; 
Forget thele 110v1Hics of the ways, 
And reach at Zion's hill. 
9 {Sce the Kin angels at the gates 
* Invite us to come! 
aud There Jeſus the forerunner waits, 
To welcome tiav'llers home. 
10 There, on green and flow'ry mount 
Our wem y iouls fin] fits 
An] with trantpor ting joys recount 
The labours of our feet, 
„ pro vain diſcourſe ſhall fill our tongue, 
Nor trifles vex our ear; 
Infinit- grace tall he our ſong, 
And 6:4 rejoice to heat, } 
2 Et-roal gl tothe King 
That bri.ught us Jaf2ly thro? ; 
|, Our tongue ſhall never ceaſe to ſing, 
And enilets praiſe renew, 


RY MH LV; IGM. 
| GoPs preſence is light in darkneſs. 
N Vn the ſpring of all my joys, 
TT The we of my delights, 
The glory of 11 brighteſt days, 
And comfort ol my nights. 
2 
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2 In darkeſt ſhades if he appear, 
My dawning is begun! 
He is my ſoul's ſweet morning ſtar, 
And he my riling fun. 
3 The op'ning heav'ns around me ſhine 
With beams of ſacred blils, 
While Jeſus ſhews his heart- is mine, 
And whiſpers, © J am his!“ 


4 My ſhul would leave this heavy clay 
At that tranſporting word, 
Run up with joy the ſhining way, 
I' embrace my deareſt Lord. 
© Fearleſs of hell and ghaltly death, 
I'd break thro' ev'ry toe; 
The wings of love and arms of faith, 
Shouid bear me conqu'ror thro”, 


EI MM-LY,. TC: Pd) 
Frail life and ſucceeding eternity. 
I HEE we adore, Eternal Name ! 
And humbly own to thee, 
How teeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we. 


2 | Our waſtiag lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As months and days increaſe ; 
And ev'iy beating pulſe we tell 
Leaves but the number leis. 
3 The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
Tune b. cath that fi: {t it gave; 
White'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're trav'lling to the grave. ] 
4 Dangers ſtand thick thro' ali the ground, 
To puſh us to the tomb; 
And fierce diſeaſes wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 
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nd, 
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5 Good God ! on what a ſlender thread 


3 Shake off the thoughts of dying too, 


4 Yes, you mult bow vour ſtately heat, 


5 Go now, and boaſt of all your ſtores, 


Hang everlaſting things! 
Th' eternal ſtates of all the dead, 
Upon life's feeble ſtrings. 
6 Infinite joy or endleſs woe 
Attends on ev'ry breath; 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink ot death. 
7 Waken, O Lord, our drowſy ſenſe, 
To walk this dang'rous road; 
And it our fouls ate hurry'd hence, 
May they be found with God, 


HY MN EVI le. 
The miſery of being without God in this 
world: or, vain proſperity. 
1 O, I ſhall envy them no more 
Who grow profanely great, 
Tho” they increaſe their golden tore, 
And riſe to wondrous height. 
2 They taſte of all the joys that grow 
Upon this earthy clod! 
Well they may ſearch the creature thro”, 
For they have ne*r a God, 


And think your life your own, 
But death comes haſt' ning on to yon, 
To mow vour glory down, 


Away your ſpirit flies, 
And no kind angel near your bed 
To bear it to the ſkies. 


And tell how bright you thine : 
Yeur heaps of g'itt'1ing duſt are yours, 
And my Redeemer's minc, 
G 3 
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HYMN LVII. CL. M.] 


The ftleufures of & good conference, 


I ORD. how ſccure ant bleed ave tha 
| Who ject the toys G7 pra in! 


*4 } * - f 
Should froams «ft arath h K- earth and (27, 
T. * 111. i t, ' = 0 ; 1,1 o > * ie 
11641 91107 Ne w * 14 1104 MH 1e WIEN, 
2 The pies (wenty ver thei. heads, 
oi mnRoenc.. 7nd ove 
And tt and nent estbe tines, 
Ihr mobile punutes qrrildy move. 


N THE, 


3 [Onick as then home tte their 1 ys came on 


L 17 1 ol * 24 7 * * 
1110 11 11 7 i (3 T*VYTE 4 WAY CO 


Tien es arc eve bright as nun, 
Anil ciim 4s bunmer's coverings be. 
4 How oft they look 16 the heaviny mills, 
Ve groves of eing pleainte £409! 
And levn ing hopes anger tu! finiies 
Fit an br G upon ths brow. ] 
5 They fun to her dung hien toys, 
But fo nt the day no hore the night 
In numb'ren. der thor tiene! ty s 
Thit hav'n prev: es i their deticht. 
6 Wie wrorohied wi ede worms and mutt 
Lie gror'ling in the det below: 
Ailnnghty ac VERB OW! {ionls! 


And ve lhre 18 El 00. 


RY.MN Lin. fe. N. 
The Hortveſs of life, and the neun , Col 
1 FFNIME! whit in envy vapor Pts! 
J An dans how fwift they are! 
Swift as on luchan arrow flies, 
Or like a hat thr, 
2 [The pr ent moments uſt appear, 
Then flide nu un halte, | 
That we cn never ſay, „. Th: y*re here; 
But only ſay, „ They're pat,” ] 
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[Our lite is ever on the wing, 
And death is ever nigh ; 

The moment when our Jivcs being 

Ve all begin to die. 

Vet, mighty God ! our fleeting days 
The taſting tavours hare, 

Yet with the bounties of thy vrace 
Thou load'it the rolling yer, 

"I 18 fov? reign mercy finds us tood, 

And we ure cloud with love: 

While grace ſtands pointing out the road 
That I:a s our fouls above. 

6 His goodneſs runs an endlets round; 
All glory to the Lord 

His merc y Never Knows à und; 
And be his name ad 21 "a! 

7 Thus we begin the laſting ſong ; 
And when ve clote our ves, 

Le the next pe. thy pr ale prolong, 

4 1:1 13:36 and nature dies. 


NN 
Paradiſe on earth, 
LORY to God that e ks the ku, 
And ſenqs his blefiings u; 
That tells his jaints of joys on high, 
And gives a taſte below. 
[Glory to God that it ops his _—_ 
That duſt and worms ny tes 
And hiings a glimple of glory * 
Around his ſacred feet. 
z When Chriit with ali his glories crown'd, 
Sheds ms kind beams abroad, 
Lis a Younz h:av'n on ez:thiy gicund, 


And ! glory 1 in the bud. 
4 


WI 
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4 A blooming Paradiſe of jov 
In this wild defi4t ſprings, 
And ev'ry ſenſe I ſtrait employ 
On ſweet celeſtial things. 
5 White lilies all around appear, 
And each his glory ſhews ; 
The Roſe of Sharon bloſſoms here, 
The faireſt flow'r that blows. 
6 Cheerful I feaſt on heav'nly fruit, 
And drink the pleaſures down, 
Pleaſures that flow hard by the foot 
Of the eternal throne. ] 
7 But ah! how ſoon my joys decay! 
How ſoon my fins ariſe! 
And ſnatch the heav*n!ly ſcene away 
From theſe lamenting cycs. 
When ſhall the time, dar Jeſus, whe: 
The ſhining day appear, 
That I ſhall leave thoſe clouds of fin, 
And guilt and darknel3 here? 
9 Upto the fields above the Kies, 
My haſt, feet would go, 
There everleſting flow'rs ariſe, 
And joys unwith'ring grow. 


HYMN LX. [L. M.] 


The truth of God the promiſer: cr, . 


promiſes are cur ſecurity. 
1 RAISFE, everlaſting praiſe, be pai 
To him that earth's foundation laid 
Praiſe to the God whole ſtrong deciees 
| Sway the creation as he pleaſe, 
2 Praiſe to the goodneſs of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word, 
And there, as ſtrong as his decrees, 
He lets his kindeſt promiſes. 


HYMN LX. [Book Il. 
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Fum are the werds bis prophets give, 
Sect words on which his children tive z 
Fach of them is the voice of (od, 
ho ſpoke, and tpread the tk'es abrond, 
Fach ef them pow'rtul as thit found 
That bid the new-tmade world go reund; 
And Rronger than the ſolid poles, 
Or. Khich the wheel of natme tolls. 
Whonce then ſhould doubts and fears :rife ? 
Why trickling forrows chown our ches? 
Slowly, glas! our wind recerves 
Tle coviorts that our Make: gives. 
6 0 for a ſtrong and laſting faith, 
To ciedit what the Almighty futhl 
]' embrace the meſſage ot his Son, 
And call the jovs of heav'n our own. 
7 Then ſhoulq the earth's old pillars ſhake, 
Ant all the wheels of nature break, 
Ou ſtea forts would fear no more 
T han tolid rocks when billows roar. 
$ Our everlaſting hopes uric 
Above the rumabiec ſkies, 
here the Eternal Builder reigns, 
And his own courts his pow'rs ſuſtains, 


H TY .MN:LXL le. NMI 
„ bit A thought of death and glory. 


= 


NY 


: NAH foul, come meditate the day, 
3 8 And think how near it ſtone, 
leid Vn thou muſt quit this houle of ciay, 
. And flv to unknown langs. 


[And you, mine eyes, look down and yer 
The hollow gaping tomb; 

This gloomy priſon waits for vou, 
Whene'er the ſummons come. 
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2 O! could we die with thoſe that die, 
And place us in their ftead ! 
Then wou!d our {puits learn to fly, 
And converſe with the dead: 
4 Then ſhould we fe the Hints above, 
in ther own glorions forms, 
And wonder why our ſouls ihovld love 
To dwell with mortal worns, 
5 [How we ſhould ſcorn theſe clothes of fleſh, 
Theſe fetters, and this load: 
And long tor ev'ning to unde, 
That we may reſt with God. 
6 We ſhould almoſt forſike our clay 
B-fore the fummions come, 
And pray, and with our fouls away 
To tlicir eternal home. 


* . 


HYMN LXII. -C. M. j 


Go. the thunderer : or, the laſt judgmen! 
„ 


1 ING to the Lord, ye keav'nly hoſts; 
) And thou, O earth, adore ; 
Let death and hell thro' all their coaſts 
Stand trembling at his pow'r. 
His founding chuot makes the ſky ; 
He makes the clouds lis throne z 
There ali his ſtores of lightning he, 
Till vengeance darts them down. 
His noſtꝭ ils breathe out f'ry fireams, 
And from his awful tongue, 
A ſov'reign voice divides the flames, 
And thunder roa's along, 


. 
3 
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> 


Made in a great ſtorm of thunder, Aug 
20, 1697. 
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4 Think, O my foul, the diendſul day, 


** * en this incenled God 
Shall rend the ſky, and burn the ſea, 
And tling his wrath ahroad ! 
s Whit ſhall the wretch the ſinner do? 
He once defy'd the Lord: 
But he ſhall dread the thund'rer now, 
And ſink beneath his word. 
6 Tempeſts of angry fre ſhall roll 
To blaſt the rebel worm, 
And beat upon his naked foul 
In one etei nal {torm. 
HY MN LXIII. [C. M.] 
A funeral thought, 
1 Ark ! from the tombs a dolcful found, 
* My ears attend the cry ; 
« Yeliving men, come view the ground, 
„Where you mult ſhortly lie. 
« P. inc: 2 this clay mutt be your bed 
© I» {ite of a! your towns; 
66 pe d ll, the Wie, the rev ond head, 
NM: alt lie as lo as ours.” 
3 Gres t (God! is this our certain doom? 
Andre we ſtiill Kcure! 
Still walking denen d to our tomb, 
And yet pre 2 1. nomoze ! : 
4 Grant us the porw'rs of quick'ning grace, 
To fit our aus te ly; 
Then. when we drop this dying fleſh, 
Weil rife: above the ſky. 
HY MN LXIV. IL. NI. J 
Gd {re go ard! rfence of Sion. 
I ＋ APPY the ch burch, thou lacted place, 
FA L he {:at of thy Creator's Braces; 
he holy courts are lis abode : 
1 tou earthly palace of our Odd. 
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Thy walls cre ſtrength, and ot thy ontes 
A guard of heavinly warriors Waits: 
Neo (rant thy rcp F undations move, / 
Fic'd on his connt!s and his love, | 
3 Thy foes in vain deſigns engage, 
Pegaint his throne in vain they tage; 
Like ri hing waves with angry ro ir, 
That daſn and die upon the ſhore, 
Then let our fouls in Zion dwell; 

Nor fear the wrath of Ronie and nell; 
His arms embrace this hypny ground, 
1 ike brazen bulwaiks knit around. 

5 Gol 15 ou, ſhield, and G. ] our ſun; 
Swift us the fleeting moments run, 
in us he bels new beums or grace, 
And we ſteflect his brighteſt praiſe. 


HY MN I. XV. [C. M.] 
The hopes of heaven eur ſupport under tria. 
C7 earth. 
Sh 5 . FN I can read my title clear g 
To manſions in the Kies, 
15 | Fnoewell to ev'rv ſcçar, 
ad wipe TILL Weenin: ah eyes. 
Should e © arth as amſt my ſu! engage, F: 
Nx  kettifh darts be hb: Pd, 
1 Kan {mug at Satin's rage, 
An FT a tro ing world. 
3 Let cus "hike „ wild deluge come, 
. Ard ttorms of forrow tall; 
M :v hut fafelv reach mo h. me, 
NI, 64: xls my heav'n, my all : 
4 There fol I bethe my weary Gul 1 
In t213 © 1 heavnly reſt, | 
Andi rot a wave of trouble roll 
Acrois my peaceful brealt. 
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HYMN LXVI. [C. NMI.) 
A proffef of heawen makes death coſy. 
Jha is 1 land of pure delight, 


M hoſc ſaints immortal eig: 
Infinite dev excludes the night, 
And pleaſmes baniſh pam, 
2 There everlaſting ſprivg abices, 
And nrvar-withy ring flow'ts ; 
I. aih, like a . grow ha divides 
This hcavipiy innd fiem ours. 


3 {Sweet held bcycrd the ſaciling flood, 
Stand drels'd in vu green x 
So fo the Jews Od Carian ſtocd, 
While Jordan roll'd between. 
4 But t'm'rous mortals ſtart and ſhrink, 
To cols this nemo fen; 
And linger, fhiv'rimg on the brink, 
And fear to launch awav. ] 
5 O! ean'd ve make cur deuhts remove, 
Thie gc doubts that nit 
And tee the Cinazn that we love 
\\ th unbccicuded eyes. 
6 Con!dt we but cha where Moſes ſtood, 
And view the jaruſkip oe, 
Not Jerdar,'s ſtreams, nor death's cold food, 
Shou'd fright us from the ſhore. 


HYM M. LXVII. [C. M.] 


Gud's eternal dominion, 


REAT God! how infinite art thou? 
J Wbt wenthilels worms a we! 
Let the whole race of creatvies bow, 


And pay their praiſe to thee, 


— —2 
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2 "Thy throne eternal ages ſtood, 
Ere ſeas or ſtars were made 
Thon art the ever-living God, 


[ Book l. 


Were all the nations dead. = 

3 Nature and time quite naked lie «Tl 

To thine immenle ſurvey, Br 

From the formation of the ſky, * 

To the great burning- day. | 

4 Eternity, with all its years, 67 

Stands preſent in thy view : | 

To thee, there's nothing old appears; | w 

Great God ! there's nothing new. 

5 Our lives thro” various ſcenes are drawn, I- T. 
And vex'd with trifling cares, 

While thine eternal thought moves on T 


'T hine undiſturb'd affairs. 
6 Great God! how infinite art thou! 
What worthleſs worms are we? 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praiſe to thee, 


NY MNT. e. M.! 
The humble avorſbip of beaen. 
I Hex I long, I faint to ſte, 
'T he place of thine abude : 
I'd leave thine earthly courts, and flce 
Up to thy ſeat, my God! 
2 Here I behoid thy diſtant face, 
And 'tis a pleaſing fight ; 
But to abule in thine embrace, 
Js infinite delight, 


3 I'd part with all the joys of ſenſe, 
To gaze upon thy throne; 
Pleaſure ſprings freſh for ever thence, 
Unſpeakable, unknown, 


ok ll, 


wi, 


7 B my tongue, ſome heav'nly theme, 
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[ There all the heuv'nly hoſts are ſeen, 
In ſhining ranks they move, 
And drink immortal vigour in 
With wonder and with love. 
« Then at thy feet with awful fear 
I n' adoring armies fall; 
With joy they ſhrink to nothing there, 
But th' eternal All. 
There I would vie with all the hoſt 
In duty ard in bliſs; 
While lejs than nothing ] could boaſt, 
And vanity “ contels. ] 
The more thy glories ſtrike mine eyes, 
The hombler I Hall lie; 
Thus while I fink, my joys ſhall rife 
Unmeaturably high. 


HY MN LXIX. [C. M.] 
The faithfulneſs of God in the promiſes, 


. x1 — —— bene - 
— — PIO 7 * 
— 
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And ſpeak iome boundleſs thing, 
The mighty works, or mightier name 
Of our eternal King. 
2 Telhot his wond'rous faithfulneſs, 
And found his pow'r abroad; 
Sing the ſweet prom:fe of his grace, 
And the performing God. 
3 Proclaim, „ Salvation from the Lord, 
© Fer wietched dy ing men;“ 
Us hand has writ the ſacred word 
With an immortal pen. 
Eu gr v'd as in eternal braſs, 
Ihe mighty promiſe ſhines; 
Nor can the pow'rs of da kneſs raſe 
IJhole everlaſting lines.] 
* Timah xl. 17. 
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5s [Ile that can daſh whole worlds to death, 
And make them when he pleaſe; 
He ſpenks, and that almighty bicath 
Fubſilb his great d=crees. 
6 His very word of grace is ſtrong, 
As that which built the ſkies; 
The voice that roils the (tors along, 
Speaks all the promiſes, 
7 He ſnd, Let the wide h:av'n be fpread, 
And heav'n was ſtretch'd abroad: 
& Ahrah'm, Fil be thy God,” he ſaid, 
And he was Ahrah'm's God, 
8 O, might I hear thy heav'nly tongue 
But whiſper, ** Thou art mine; 
Thoſe gentle words ſhou!d raiſe my ſong 
To notes almoſt divine. 
9 How would my leaping heart refoice, 
Aud think my heav'n tecure ! 
I trult the all- creating voice, 
And faith defires no mote. ] 


HYMN I. XX. [L. M.] 
God's dominion over the ſea, 
Pſalm cvii. 23, &c. 

1 OD of the ſeas, thy tnund'ring voice 


JF Mu kes all the roaring waves rejoice! 


And one foft word of thy command 
Can ſink them filent in the ſand. 

2 If but a Moſes wave thy rod, 
The tea divides, and owns its God; 
The ſtormy floods their Maker knew, 
And led his choſen armies thro”, 

3 The ſcaly flocks amidſt the ſea, 
To thee, their Lord, a tribute pay ; 
The meaneſt fiſh that ſkims the flood, 
Leaps up, and means a praiſe to G94, 


v4 
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The larger monſters of the deep, 
On thy commands attendance keep 
By thy permiſſion ſport and play, 
And cleave ulong their foaming way, 
It God his voice of tempeſt rears, 
Leviathan lies ſtill and fears; 
Anon he lifts his noſtrils high, 
And ſpouts the ocean to the iky. } 
How 15 thy glorious pow'r ador'd, 
Amudtt theſe wat'ry nations, Lord 
Vet the bold men that trace the ſeas, 
Bold men, refuſe their Maker's praiſe. 
[V' hat ſcenes of miracles they ſee, 

To And never tune a ſong to thee ! 
Vile on the flood they ſafely ride, 
ey curſe the hand that ſmooths the tide, 
Anon they plunge in wat'ry graves, 
And ſome drink death among the waves: 
Vet the 1u1viving crew blaſpheme, 
Nor on the God that reſcu'd them. ] 
) O, ter foe ſignal of thine hand! 

Shake all the feas, Lord, ſhake the land: 

Great Judge, deſcend, leſt men deny 
SOA: That there's a God that 1ules the ſky, 
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From the lxxth to the cviiith Hymn, I hope 
tre reader ævill forgive the neglef of rhyme 
in the firft and thrid lines of the lanza. 


HYMN LXXI. [C. M.) 
Praiſe to God from all creatures, 


I HE glories of my Maker, God, 
My joyful voice ſhall ting, 
f | And call the nations to adore 


t, Their Former and their King. 
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"T'was his right hond that ſhap'd ow dy 
And wrouy ht this human frame : 

But from his own 1mediate breath 
Our noblier fpnits came. 

Wie bring our mortal! pow'rs to God, 
And worihip with our tongues 

We cimm fome kindred with the ſkies, 
And join th* angeiic ſongs. 

Let giov'ling heaits of ev'ry ſhape, 
And fowls of ev'ry wing, 

And rocks, and trees, and fues, and [: 
Their various tribute bring. 

Ve planets, to his honour ſhine, 
And wheels of natwe roll ; 

Praiſe him in your unweaned come 
Artouni the ſteady pole. 

6 T xe brighinets of our %Jaker's name 
The wile crenion fills, 

Anil his unhournded grardeur flies 
Beyond the heav'nly hills. 
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HFT MN LI. e. M.] 
The Lord's-day: or, the reſurrectieu of Cir 
I LESS D morning, whoſe young dar 


= Beheid our riſing G; {| wer 
That ſaw hm triumph o'er the duff, 
And leave his laſt zhode ! 
2 In che cold priſon of a tomb 
The dead Redeemer lay, 
Til the revolving ſkies had brought, 
The third, th' appointed day. 
4 Hell ani the grave unite their fore? 
To hold our God, in vain; 
The ſlleping Conqueror atoſe, 
And nutſt their feehle chain 


Book Book II. HYMN IL XXIV. 161 
ur ca To thy greit name, almighty Lord, 


a The lacred hours we pay, 
| And ioud holannas ſh vl proclaim 
The triumph of the day. 
dd, (Salvation and immortal praiſe 
| Iso our victorious King; 
ies, J Let hear'n, and earth, and iccks, and ſeas, 


Wich glad Rofinnas ting. 


R YM N LXAIII. [C. RI.) 
Doubts ſcattered : or, ſpiritual joy reſiored, 
. FENCE fiom my foul il thou; ts be 
3 3 And jeave me to my joys ; Le zone, 
N My tongue ſnall tiump' in my God, 

* An d ö nake 73 joytul note 

Dai & acts and doubts have veil d my mind, 
And drovon'd mv heel in tears, 

Til: ſov'reign grace with ſhuung rays 
DupeclFd my . tenis. 

O, nit unmortat tovs I felt, 
An p tutes all dive, 

Wucn jclus told ine, 1 was his, 

an Anme Beioved, mine! 

g chung la ve. u the tenpter rights my foul, 

ing Ar 4 Mme 4K3 ti; Y * ACC TI Valils — 

ing 

f, On: = Zum, Me; (Sar Saviours of thy face. 

Revives my joys gin. 


HY MN LXXIVV. IS. M.] 
. belaufen a ſenje of divine goodneſs 
vr, comtlaint of ingratitude. 
S this the kind return, 
And theſe the thanks we owe 
Tims to abul. eternal love, 
Whence all our blefting 3 flow ? 


nd . 
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4 The brutes obey their God, 
And bow their necks to men Fly 

But we more baſe, more brutifh things, 1 N 
Rcject his eaſy reign. ] « 


2 To whit a ſtubborn frame S1 

Hath ſin reduc'd our mind! And 

| What ſtrange rebellious wretches we, T 

4 And God as ſtrangely kind! ow 

| 3 [On us he bids the fun by 

; Shed his reviving rays ; TW 

| For us the ſkies their circles run F. 

To lengthen out our days. Hat 
| 


* 
r 


5 Turn, turn us, mighty God, E 

And mould ow fouls afreſh ; ; 
Break, ſov'reign grace, theſe hearts of le 

And give us hearts of fleſh, 

5 Let paſt ingratitude E 
Provoke our weeping eyes Enti 
And hourly, as new mercies fall, A 
/ Let hourly thanks ariſe, Dea 
| 81 


HN MN LVU. IC. M.] 
Spiritual and eternal joy: or, the bea A 
fight of Chriſt. See! 

I ROM thee, my God, my joys ſhallqq A 


: And run eternal rounds, Wit 
4 Beyond the limits of ſkies, A 
a And all created bounds. Th. 
1 2 The holy triumphs of my ſoul A 
q Shall death itſelf out- brave; Dur 
4 Leave dull mortality behind, 0 
[ And fly beyond the grave. Re 
7 3 There, where my bleſſed Jeſus reigns T 
bl In heav'n's unmenſur'd ſpace, Swe 
| I' ſpend a long eternity T 
t In pleaſure and in praiſe. 

% 


— 


ook 


Millions of years my wondiing eyes 
Shall o'er thy beauties rove, 
And endlets ages F'll adore 
op The glories of thy love. 
Sweet Jeſus ! ev'ry ſmile of thine 
Shall treſh endearments bring; 
And thouſand taſtes of new delight 
From ali thy grace ipring. 
Hite, my Beloved, fetch my foul 
Up to thy bleſs'd abode : 
R Fly, for my ſpirit longs to {te 
ns, M; Saviour and my God.] 


HY MN LXXVI. (c. M.] 


of ele reſurrection and aſcenſion of Chriſt. 


Ofſanna to the Prince of Light, 
That cloath'd himſelf in clay; 
Enter'd the jron gates of death, 
Ani tore the bars away, 
Death is no moe the king of dread, 
Since our Immanuel rote ; 
le took the tyrant's ſting away, 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh foes. 
dee how the Conqu'ror mounts aloft, 
And to his Father flies, 
With ſcars of honour in his fleſh, 
And triumph in his eyes. 
There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And ſcatters bleſſings down; 
Dur Jeſus fills the middle feat 
Of the celeſtial throne. 
{Raiſe your devotion, mortal tongues, 
To reach his bleſs'd abode ; 
Sweet he the accent? of your ſongs 
To our incarnate God. 


J.] 
> beat: 
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6 Bright angels, ſtrike your loudeſt ſtings, 


Inf 
Your ſweetelt voices raile ; EY 


Let heav'n, and all created things, Des 

Sound our In, manuel's prazle, ] =: 

HYMN LXXVII. [L. M.] A5. 

The Chriſtian wwarjare, * 

[[ CTAND up, my foul, ſhake off thy fe "0 
And gird the goſpel armour on; 1 


March to the gates of endlets joy, 
Where thy great Captain Saviour's gos A 

2 Hell and thy bns refilt thy courſe, - 

But hell and fin are vanqu-1fh'd foes ; 

Thy Jeſus nail'd them to the croſs, os 

And ſung the triumph when he roſe. | by, 


3 [What tho' the prince of darkneſs rage, 
And waſte the fury of his ipite ; | 
Eternal chains confine him down Thi 
To fi'ry deeps, and endlcf{< night. 1 


4 What tho” thine inward luſts rehel ; For 
'T is but a ſtruggling gaſp for lite; 85 
The weapon of . grace 
Shall ſlay thy fins, and end the ſtrife.] I N 
5 Then let my tou] march boldly on, 
Preſs forward to the heav'nly pate; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glitt'ring robes for conqu'rors w: 
6 There ſhall T wear a ſtarry crown, 
And triumph in Almighty Grace; 
While all the armies of the ſkies 
Join in my glorious Leader's praiſe. I Be 


HY MN LXXVIII. * 
Redemption by Chriſt. 
I * HEN the fir ſt parents of our 1 
Rebe ld and loſt their God, 
And the intection of their fin 
Had tainted all our blood ; 


ok INK II.] H Y MN LXXIX. 16; 


Infinite pity touch'd the heart 
Of the eternal Son ; 
Deſcending trom the hea'nly cout, 
Be left his Father's throne, 
Ade the Prince of glory threw 
His molt divine array, 
And wrapp'd huis Godhcad in a vcil 
y feu Of our interior clay. 
> Ils living pow'r, and dying love, 
: Redeem'd unh«ppy men, 
S Sou And 14180 d the ruins of our 1ace 
To lite and God again. 
es; ¶ To thee, dear Lord, our fleſh and ſou; 4 
| We ioytully reſign : | 
Bled Jelus, take us for thy own 
8e Por we are doubly thine. 
Thy honour ſhall for ever be 
The buſineſs of our days 
For ever ſhall our thankful tongues 
fe; Speak thy deſerved praiſe. 


ingz, 


—— 


trife.) 


NY MN LXXIX. [C. M.] 
Praiſe to the Redeemer. 
TILUNG'D in a gulph of dark deſpair 

We wietched finners lay, 
Vithout one cheertul beam of hope, 
Or ſpark of glimm'ting day. 
Vith pitying eyes, the Prince of grace 
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ce; 


alſe. Beheld our helpleſs grief; 

M.) ic ſaw, and (O amazing love!) 
He ran to our relief. 

wr own from the ſhining feats above, 
od, With joytul haſte he fled, 


nter'd the grave in mortal fleſh, 
7 


And dwelt among the dead. 
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4 He ſpoil'd the pow'rs of darkneſs thus, 
And brake our iron chains: 


Jeſus has freed our captive fouls 7 
From everlaſting pains. 
5 [In vain the baffled prince of hell 
His curled projects tries; 
We that were doom'd his endleſs ſlaves, 1 5 


Are rais'd above the ſkies. ] 
6 O! for his love, let rocks and hills 6 
Their laſting ſilence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praiſes ſpeak. 
[ Ves, we will praiſe thee, deareſt Lord 
Our ſouls are all on flame; 
Hoſanna round the ſpacious earth 7 
To thine adoted name.] 
8 Angels! aſſiſt our mighty joys, 7 
Strike all our harps of gold; 0 
But when you raiſe your higheſt notes, 
His love can ne'er be told, 2 v 


hd 


HY M N LXXX. [S. M.] N 
God's awful power and goodneſs. | 


H! the almighty Lord! | 
How matchleſs is his pow'r | v 
Tre uble, O earth, beneath his word, 
While all the heav'ns adore, 


Let proud imperious kings 
Bow low betore his throne ! * 
Crouch to his feet, ye haughty things, 
Or he ſhall tread you down. 
3 Above the ſkies he reigns, 
And with amazing blows A 
He deals unſufferable pains 
On his rebellious foes, 


4 


Book II.] HY MN LXXXI. Gy 


Vet, everlaſting God! 
We love to ſpcak thy praiſe; 
Tho ſceptre's equal to thy rod, 
Tus lcepire of thy pace. 
© "The aims of mighty love 
Dcetend our Sion weil, 
ves, And heav'nly mercy walls us round 
From Baby lon and hell. 
Salvation to the King 
That ſits enthron'd above: 
Thus we adore the Ged of might, 
And bleſs the God ot love. 


HY M N LXXXI. [C. M.) 
Our fin the cauſe of Chiilt's death. 
I ND now the ſcales have left mine eyes, 
Now I begin to ſce: 
O the curs'd deeds my fins have done; 
es, hat murd'rous things they be! 
2 Were theſe the traitors, denreſt Lord, 
That thy fair body tore? 
5 Monſters, that ſtain'd thoſe heav'nly limbs 
With floods of purple gore! 
'5 Was it for crimes that I had done 
My dearcit Lord was flain, 


4 When juſtice ſeiz'd God's only Son, 
TY And put his foul to pain ? 
| Forz:ive my guilt, O Prince of Peace: 
II wound my God no more : 
ings Hence from my heart, ye fins be gone, 


For Jeſus I adore. 


5 Furnith me, Lord, with lieav'nly arms, 

From grace's magazine, | 

And Il proclaim eternal war 

With ev'ry mo lin, 
L 


. 
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HYMN LXXXII. [C. Ni.] 
| Redemption and protection from ſpirit, 5 
1 enemies. y 
1 I 4 RISE, my foui, my joyful pow';: 
1 And triumph in my God ; '' 4 
| Awake, my voice, and loud procliim 
His glortous grace abroad. , 
2 He rais'd me trom the d-eps of fin, 
The gates of gaping hell, f 
| Ard fix'd my ſtanding more ſecure . 
| Than 'twas before I fell. 
3 The arms of everlaſting love 
Benenth mv foul he plac'd, 
And on the Rock of Ages ſet 
My flipp*ry tootiteps fait, 
4 The city of iny bleis'd abode 
Is wall'd around with grace; l 
Salvation for a bulwark ſtands i 
To ſhield the ſacred place. | 
& Satan may vent his ſharpeit {pite, 
And all his legions roar : 2 
Almighty mercy guards wy life, 
And bounds his raging pow'r. 8 
6 Ariſe, my ſoul, awake, my voice, 
And tunes cf pleafure ſing; 3 
Lend hallelujahs ſhall addreis 
My Saviour and my King, A 
HYMN LXXXIII. [C. M.] 
The paſſion and exaltation of Cluiſ. 
7 RUS faith the ruler of the ſkies, 
„% Awake, my dreadful fwor; A 


« Awake my wrath, and ſmite the mai 


/ 


& My fellow,” {ith the Lord. $ D. 

» 6 1 5 ! 

2 Veng'ance receiv'd the read command, 
And armed, down he flies; v. 


Jeſus ſubmits t' his Father's hand, 
And deus his head aud dies. 


Book II.] HYMN LXXXIV. 169 


; But O] the wiſdom and the grace 
iti That join with veng'ance now; 
Ile dies to ſave our guilty race, 
And yet he riſes too. 
4 A perſon ſo divine was he, 
n Who yielded to be (lain, 
That he could give his foul away, 
And take his life again, 
Live, glorious Lord! and reign on high; 
Let ev'ry nation ſing, 
And angels ſound with endleſs joy 1 
The Saviour and the King. 9 


HYMN LXXXIV. [S. M.] 
The ſame, 
1 OME, all hai monious tongues, 
Your nobleſt mulic bring, 
'Tis Chriſt the everlaſting God, 
And Chriſt the man, we ling. 
2 Tell how he took our fleſh, 
To take away our guilt : 
Sing the dear drops of ſacred blood 
That helliſh monſters ſpilt. 
3 [Alas ! the cruel ſpear 
ent deep into his ſide, 
And the rich flood of purple gore 
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M.! Their murd'rous weapons dy'd.] 
Miſt, The waves of ſwelling grief 
es, id o'er his boſom roll, 
Lord; 1 And mountains of almighty wrath 
wa Lay heavy on his foul. ] 

5 Down to the ſhades of death 
nan, Re bow'd his awful head; 


4 

g 
12 
* 

* 
N 
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Vet he aroſe to live and reign 
When death itſelf is dead. 
H 2 
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5 No more the bloody ſpear, 6, 
Ihe croſs and n:11s no more 
For hell ni-1t ſhakes at his name, F 


And all the heav'ns adore, 


7 There the Redeemer fits 
High on the Father's throne ; 


The Father lays his veng”ance by, / 
And t{:mles upon his Son. : 

3 There his full glories ſhine 

With uncicated 1ays, 7 


And blets his ſaints and angels eyes 
To everlaſting days. 


HYMN LXXXV. IC. M.] 
Sufficiency of pardon, 


HY does your face, ye humble ſoul; . 7 
Tnoſe mournful colours wen | 


What doubts are thele that waſte your faith N 
And nouriſh your deſpair ? | 
2 What tho' your num'rous ſins exceed 47 


The ſtars that fili the ſkies, 
And aiming at th' eternal throne, 1" 
Like pointed mountains riſe ; 


3 What tho? your mighty guilt beyond 5 F 
The wide creation ſwell, 
And has its curs'd foundations laid A 
Low as the deeps of hell : 


4 See here an endleſs ocean flows 
Of never-failing grace 
Behold a dying Savivur's veins c 
The ſacied flood increaſe : . I 
Vy 


5 It riſes high, and drowns the hills, 
Has neither ſhore nor bound : 
Now, if we {earch to find our ſins, 

Our ſins can ne'er be found. 
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6 Avyke, our hearts, adore the grace 
That buries all our fanlts, 
And perd'ning hlond, that fwells above 
Our folhes, and our thoughts. 


HI Y MN LXXXVI. [C M.] 
Freed-m from fin and miſery in heaven, 


1 Uh fivs, alas! how rms they be 
” And like a violent {{ a, 
They break our duty, Lord, to thee 
Ard hurts vs amy. 
2 The wo ves of trouble, how they riſe ? 
How loud the temps roar | 
] | Put few fal land our wenry ſouls 
Cate on the henvnly ſhore, 


——— 
- v7 
- SA - 


e ſoul; « There, to folfi! his ſwect commands 
Veal | Our {peedy fort aj move; 
ir faith, No ſia :* clog our ned zeal, 
| Or cool cur hwning love. 
| 4 There ſhall we fit, and ſing, and tell 
The wonders of his grice, 
"Til beav*nly raprnc< fre our hearts, 
And ſmile in cv*rs face. 
d 5 For ever his dear ſacred name 
She dell oben gur tongue, 
Ari! Jeſus ane! Salvation be 
Th- cloſe of ev'ry fog, 


NY MN IL XXXVH. [CC. M] 
The divine glories abe cur reaſun, 
LF Y Owwondrous en, h glormousbi aht 
1 Milt Our Creator be, 
Who dwells amr lt the dazzling light 
Ot valt infinity! 
H 3 
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2 Our ſoaring ſpirits upwards riſe 
T"ward the celeſtial throne : 
Fain would we ſee the bleſſed Three, 
And the almighty One, 


3 Our reaſon ſtretches all its wings, 
And climbs above the ſkies : 
But ſtill how far beneath thy feet 
Our grov'ling reaſon lies ! 
4 [Lord! here we bend our humble fouls, 
And awfully adore : 
For the weak pinions of our mind 
Can ſtretch a thought no more.] 
5 Thy gloies infinitely riſe 
Above our lab'ring tongue ; 
In vain the higheſt ſcraph tries 
To form an equal ſong. 
6 [In humble notes cur faith adores 
The great myſterious King, 
While angels ſtrain their nobler pow'ſs, 


And ſweep the immortal ſtring. J 
HYMN LXXXVIII. IC. M.] 


Salvation. 


' — 
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Tis pleaſure to our cars; 
A ſov*reign balm for cv'ry wound, 
And cordial for our feais, 
2 Bury'd in ſorrow and in fin, 
At hell's dark door we lay; 
But we ariſe by grace divine 
To ſee a heav'nly day, 
3 Salvation! let the echo fly 
The ſpacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the ſky 
Conſpire to raiſe the ſound, 


HYMN LXXXVIII. [Book Il. Þ>* 


I ALVATION! O, the joyful ſound; 
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HY MN LXXXIX. [C. M.] 
Chrilt's victory over Satan, 


OSANNA to our conqu'ring King! 
FH J he prince of dai Kneſs flies, 
lis troops rufh headlong down to hell, 
Like lightning from the ſkies, 
There bound in chains, the lions roar, 
And fright the refcu'd ſheep; 
, But heavy bars confine their pow” 
pow'r 
And ma: tice to the deep. 


Hof pn to our congquting King! 
Ali hail, wcarnate love! 
Ten thouland ſongs and glories wait 
To crown thy head abuve, 


Thy vict'ries and thy devth'lefs fame 
I'hro' the wide world ſhall lun, 
And everlaſting ages ſing 
The triumphs thou halt won. 


aBYrM.N::0, CM. 
.] in Chrilt for pardon and ſanctiſication. 
Tf OV fad our ſtate by nature is! 
nd; F Our im how d-ep it ſtains! 
And Sgtan binds our captive minds 
Faſt in his ſlaviſh chams, 
But there's a voice of ſov'reign grace 
dounds 1:cm the fac:ed word: 
2 12 o! ye detpairing ſinners, come, 
Ard truit upon the Lord.“ 


My o obevs th' Almighty Call, 
And runs to this relief; 
| wort! b=lieve thy prom: ie, Lord; 
O! help my unbeliecf. 
114 
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4 { To the dear fountain of thy blood, 
Incunate God! I fly; : 
H-re let me wafh my tpottcd foul 9: 


.- 


A — 2 . 


N From crimes of degpeſt dye. 1 
| Stretch out thine arm, victorious King 7 
8 
'' My ieigning ſins fubdae ; EY 
i Dive the old dragon from his ſeat, 
1 With all his helliſn crew. ] | 
i 5 . | 2 24 
Db Aguity, weak, and helpleſs worm, 
! 33 $ 
On tay kind arms I fall!: ( 
Be iho2v my ttrength and righteuulnet:, 
Nw IT. ine 2 * 
My jo fus, and my All, 9 4 
HY MN XCI. IC. M.! | 


The glory of Chriſt zz heaven. 


i UI, the delights, the heav'nly jor s, 
The glories of the place, , 


Where Jcius ſheds the brighieſt beams 
Ot las o'e: lowin- grace ! 
2 Sweet maj. ity and awlul love A. 
Sit ſiniling on lis brow, | 
And all the :j-1ious ranks above 
A humblc diltance bow, 


: : 2 
3 [Princes to his imperial name 
end thew hright [cc pies down ; 
Domimons, thrones, nd pow'rs rejoice 
To ſce him wear the crown, ; 


4 Archangeis ſound his lofty praiſe 
Thro evOry heav Only ſtreet, 
An lay their Ingheſt honours down 
Sahmilſive at his feet. 4 
5 Thoſe ft, thoſe pleſſed feet of his 
That once rude won tore, 
Hich on a thron of icht they ſtand, 
And all the laints adore. 


— 
* — 
— 
— 
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6 Ris head, the dear m. jeſtie head 
That cruel thorns did wound, 
See what immortal glories thine, 
And circle it ownd ! ] 
* 7 This is the man, ti exaite man 
gy \Vhom we ſunſcen adore! 
But when our eyes behold his fare, 
Ouc hearts ſhall love him more, 
2 ' Lord, how our fouls are on fre 
To ſe thy bleſs'd abode; 
Our tongues rejoice in tunes of praily 
's To our incarnate God! 
9 And while our faith enjoys this Goh t, 
Wie long to leave cur c'-7 ; 
And wiſh thy fi'ry chariots, Lord, 
To fetch our fouls away.] 
TN ICH. e. 
The church ſaved, and her enemies dis 
ap pointell. 
ompoſed the 5th of Niorember, 1694. 
I 8 to the Lord, ana et our juys 
L Thro' the whole nation run; 
Ye Britiſh ſkies, reſonnd the noite 
Beyond the riſing ua; 
2 Thee, mighty God! oi foutr zumiie; 
Thee our glad voices ung: 
And join with the celeſtial choir 
To praiſe the eternal king. 
3 Thy pow'r the whole creation rules, 
And on the ſtarry ſkies 
dies ſiniling at the weak deſigns 
Thine envious foes deviſe. 
& Tiy ſcorn derides their fecble rage, 
And with an awful frown 
Flings vaſt confuſion on their plots, 


And ſhakes their Babel down. 
II 5 
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5 [Their ſecret Fires in caverns lay, 
| And we the ſacrihce: 
p But gloomy caverns ſtrove in vain 
To vs n eyes. 


6 Their dark d ſigns were all revcal'd, 
Their treafons all betray'd : 


en” - 2 = . > 
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* Their curſcd hands had laid. 


Jun vain the buſy ſons of hell 
| Still new rehellions try, 


And vex away, and die 


8 Almighty grace defends our land 
From their malicious pow'r: 

Let Britam with united tongs 
Almizhty grace adore, 


HY MN XCIII. [S. N.] 
God all, aud in all, Pſalm Ixxiii. 


N * Goa, my lite, my love; 
To thee, to thee I call; 


I cannot live if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all. 
2 [1by ſhining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell ; 
Tis paradiſe when thou art here: 
If thou depart, tis hell.] 
3 LEM ſmilings of thy face, 
low amiable they are ? 
*T is heav'n to reſt in thine embrace, 
And no where elſe but there. ] 
4 To thee and thee alone, 
he angels owe their bliſs : 
They fit around thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Jeſus is.) 


— 


Praite to the Lord, that broke the ſnarc 


| Their fouls ſtall pine with envious rage 
|, 
F 
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2 


Not al! tne harps above 
Can make a heavnly place, 
It God his rehdence remove, 
Or Put conceal his tace. } 
6 Nor earth, nor all the y 
Can one delight aftucl ; 
No, not a chop of ten! ow , 


* 


7 Without thy preſence, Lord. 
» "hou art the ſca of love, 
\\/ here all my pleaſurzs 101]; 
hy The circle where my paliious move, | 
Ds Arq cenie of my foul, 
S 'f Yoethee my punts fly | | 
With en fiarte a: tne; c 
Aud vet, Loy tar from thee T lie! $i 
Dar Je'us, rae me higher, ] | 
HY MN XCIV. S. Nl.) 41 
Cid oy ovdy happineſs, Plum lxxin, 25. N 
13. I N J 4d. 1 5 vortior 1, and my love, 5 
1% . Me Evioriilting All. ; 
Fre noov but thee in beay'n ghove, 
Or on this errth y bail, J 


2 [What ceypty thin:s are all the ſkes, 
Ant this infe io clo! 
The“ e! (redet ves my ſoys, 
theres nating 2 Ke ny G. d. ] 
[In van xy oy hae; the n ning lun 
Scatteis ls echleſight. 
"11s thy facet beans cirate my ncon; 
it thou withdiaw, "tis night. 
4 Art «hilt upon my rcftiefs bed, 
Amon -i-tbe Medes J roll, 
It my Redeemer fiews his hend, 
"1's morning with my foul. Il 


H 6 
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5 1% thee we owe our wealth and friends, 5 
And health and ſafe abode : 
Thanks to thy Name for meaner things, 
But they are not my God, 
6 How vain a toy is glitt'ring wealth, 
If once cotrapar'd to thee ? 
Or what's my ſafety or my health, 
Or all my friends to me? 
7 Were I poſſeſior of the earth, 
And caJ!'d the ſtars my on; 
Without thy graces, and thy (Ci, 
I were 2 wretch undone. 
8 Let others ſtretch their arms like ſcas, I 
And graſp in all the ſhore : ; 
Gi:nt me the viſits of thy face, 
And I deſite no more. 


HY MN WN. Ie. M. 21 
1 ook on him whom they pierced, and mur. 
1 FNFINITE erict! amazing woe! 4 
1 Behold my bleeding Lord! 
Iiell and the Jews contpire his death, 
And us'd the Roman ford. 0 
2 O, the ſharp pangs of ſmarting pain, \ 
My dear Redec mer Dore! 
When knottv whips and jagged thorns 
His ſacred body tore! a N 


3 But knotty whips and jagged thorns 
In vain do I accule : v 
In vain I blame the Roman bands, 
Aud the more ſpiteful Jews : 
4 *T were you, my fins, my cruel fins, 50 
H:s chief tormentors were; 
Each of my crimes became a nail, 


And unbchet the {pear. 


Gall, 


— — 
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5 Twere you that pull'd the veng'ance down 


Upon his guiltleſs head; 
Break, break, my heart! O burſt mine eyes, 
And let my forrows bled. 


6 Strike, mighty grace, my flinty ſoul, 


Till melting waters flow, 
And deep repentance drown mine cyes 
In unditlembled woe, 


HYMN XCVI. (Cc. M.) 


inguiſbing lobe: or, angels puniſhed, and 


men ſaved, 


I 17 OWN headlong from their native ſkies, 
þ The rebel angels fell, 
And thunderbolts of flaming wrath 
Purſu'd them deep to hell. 


2 Down from the top of earthly bliſs 
Rebellious man was hurl'd; 
And jeſus ſtoop'd beneath the grave 
Jo reach a ſinking world. 


O, love of infinite degree! 
Unmeaſurable grace! 
Muſt heav*n's eternal darling die 
J ſave a trait'rous 1ace ? 


| 4 Muſt angels ſink for ever down, 


And burn in quenchleſs fire? 
While God ſorſakes his ſhining throne 
To raiſe us wretches higher ! 


O, for this love Jet earth and ſkies 
With hallelujahs ring, 
And the full choir of human tongues 
All hallelvjabs ſing. 


"i * 2 
— P 4 0 24% 


4 
3 
5 
1 
7 
0 
. 
; 


N — — 
9 —— 


180 


HY MN XCVIII. [ Book II. B 
HYMN XCVII. [L. M.] 3 


The ſame, 
I ROM heav'n the ſinning angels fel, 

4 And wath and daiknels chanrd them 0 
li; down ; 1 
38 But mon, viie man, forfook his blitz, 

by And mercy lifts lym to a crown. 

E 2 Amazing work of fov1eion grace, 

| Fit could diitingut} revels tw! 

Daun 2uity rreaions call'd aloud 


For everialtin,z fetters t''0. 


| 
3 To thee, to thee, almighty love, 
On fouls, ouriclives, cur ail me pay: 
Ntihons of tongues fall found wy praile 
OG ine bright lulls of le wuly da). , 


H Y M N XCVIII. [C. M.] 
Hardieſs of heart compinin:d Of, 


I Y heart, how dreadful hard it 15! * 
| Ho heavy here it les! 


Heavy and eld witmn wy breaſt, 
uit lik. a rock ot ice! 
2 Sin, like a raging ty:ant fits + 1 
Upon this flinty throne, 
And cv'ry grace lis buried deep F 
Beneath this heart vi ſtone. 
3 H: w jeldom 9 I 1115 *t) God, 5 . 
On taifte the joys ove! 
Tivs monsun pretlc> n my faith, 1 


Ana ciuiis iny tlamug love, 
4 When tailing wercy courts my ſoul, 6 \ 
With ail its heavialy charms, 
This ttabborn, this relentleſs thing, 
Would thruſt it trom my arms. 


— — 
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5 Againſt the thunders of thy word 
Rcbclhous ] have ltood 5 
My heart, it ſhakes not at the wrath 
And terrors of a God. 
zem Dear Savioui, ſteep this rock of mine 
In thine own crimſon tea ! 
None but a bath of blood divine 
Can melt the flint away, 


HYMN XCIX. IC. M.] 
The book of Gud's decrees, 
f ET the whole race of creatures lie 
4 Abas'd before their Ged; 
W hate'er his ſov'teign voice has form'd 
lc He governs with a nod, 


2 [Ten thouſand ages ere the ſkies, 
Weile into motion brought, 
All the long years and worlds to come 
S:cod preſent to his thought, 


8 There's not a ſparrow or a worm 
But's found in his decrees ; 

He raiſes monarchs totheir throne, 
And ſinks them as he pleaſe. ] 


4 It light attends the courſe I run, 
"Tis he provides thole rays; 
And *tis his hand that hides my ſun, 
It darkneſs cloud my days, 


5 Yet I would not be much concern'd, 
Nor vainly long to lee 
The volumes of his deep decrees, 
What months are writ for me, 


6 Whea he reveals the book of life, 
O, may I read my name 
Amongſt the choſen of lis love, 
The tollow'rs of the Lamb! 
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une. 
HT MN C. 


[ Book Il. 
LL. M.] 


The preſence of Chrilt is the life of my fol 


I 


2 


3 


OW tvull of anguith is the though: 
How it diſtradls and tears my hear, 
If God at laſt, my fov reign judge, 
Should frown, and bid my foul © Depar;, 


Lord, when I quit this earthly ſtage, 
Where ſhall I fly, but to thy breaſt ? 
Far I have {ought no other home; 
For I have learn'd no other reſt, 


I cannot live contented here 

Without ſome glimpſes of thy face ; 
And heav'n, without thy preſence there, 
Will be a dak and tireſome place. 


4 When earthly cares engroſs the day, 


And hold my thoughts aſide from thee, 
The ſhining hours of chearſul light 
Are long and tedious years to me. 


5 And if no ev'ning viſits paid 


Between my Savicur and my ſoul, 
How dull the night! how fad the ſhade! 
How mournfully the minutes 10]! ! 


6 This fleſh of mine might learn as ſoon 


To live, yet part with all wy blood; 
To breathe, when vital air 1s gone. 
Or thrive and grow without my food. 


7 [Chritt is my light, my life, my care, 


2 


My bleſſed hope, my heav'nly prize; 
Dearer than all my patlions are, 

My limbs, my bowels, or my eyes. 
The ſtrings that twine about my heart, 
Tortures and racks may tear them oft ; 
But they can never, never part, F 
With their dear hold of Chriſt my love.) 


K Il, 


/ foul, 
he 


115 


heart, 


part. 
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9 [iv God! and can a humble child 
That loves thee with a flame fo high, 
B- ever from thy face exil'd 
"V1 hout the pity of thine eve? 

10 Impoſſihle - For thine o'vn hands 
Hh ty'd wy heart fo faſt to thee, 
Ant in thy book the promiſ: ſtands, 

Tunt wheie thou art, thy friends mult be. 


RT MN CH, e. 
The world's three chief temptatisus. 
* A REM in the light of faith divine, 
* We lot K cn thin s below, 
Ilanour, and gold, and ſenſun joy, 
How vain, and dang'rous too. 


4 


* 


(Hincur's a puff of neiſy breath ; 
Yet men expoſe tir blood, 

And venture everlalting death 
1o gain that airy gaod, 

Wine wthers ttarve thi nobler mind, 
Ani tre on ſhining duit, 

Ther rob the ſerprnit of his foud, 

T* :ndniice a fordid {ult. } 


w3> 


+ The pleatures that allume our ſenſe, 


Ate dang'rous Inzres to fonts ! 
There's but a drop of flattring ſweet, 
An! dath'd With hitter howls, 
5 11 God my all-tufficient good, 
My port on mam choice; 
In hem my vaſt defires are fhil'd, 
And a'l my pow'rs re oice. 
6 In vin the world accoits mv ear, 
And tempts my heart anew 2 
I exrinot Muy your blits fo dear, 
Nor part with heav'n for you. 
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HYMN CII. [L. M.] 
A happy reſurrection. 


I Na I'll 1epine at death no more, 
But with a cheerful gaſp reſign 
To the cold dungeon of the grave 
Theſe dying, with'ring limbs of mine. 
2 Let worms devour my waſting fleſh, 
And crumble all my bones to dult ; 
My God ſhall raiſe mv frame anew 
At the revival of the juſt, b 
3 break, ſacred morning, thro' the ſkies; 
Bring that delightful, dreadful day; 
Cut ſhort the homs, dear Lord, and come; 
Thy ling'ring wheels how long taey ſta) 
4 [Our weary ſpuits faint to fee 
The light of thy returning face, 
And hear the language of thoſe lips, 
Where God hath ſhed his richeſt grace, 
5 [ Haſte then upon the wings of love, 
ovie all the pious ſleeping clay, 
That we may join in hcav'nly juys, 
And ting the triumph of the day.] 
HY MN- eil. (C. M.! 
Chriſt's commiſſion, John iii. 16, 17. 
I OME, happy fouls approach your God 
With new melodious ſongs ; 
Come, tender to alm ghty grace 
The tribute of vour tongues. 
2 So ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the love 
'That pity'd dying men, 
The Father ſent his equal Son 
Io give them ife again, 
3 Thy hands, dear Jeſus, were not arm'd 
With a revenging rod, 
No hard commiſſion to perform 
The ven'gance of a God, 
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wok II.] H YM N CIV. 185 


But all was mercy, all was mild, 
And wiath forſook the throne, 

When Chriſt on the kind errand came 
And brought ſalvation down. 


Here, ſinners, you may heal your wounds, 
And wipe your ſorrows dry; 
Truſt in the mighty Saviour's name, 
And you ſhall never die. 


See, deareſt Lord, our willing fouls 
: Accept thine offer'd grace; 
f We blets the great Redecmer's love, 
And give the Father praile. 


28 HY MN CIV. (s. M.) 
| The ſame, 


AISE your trium nant ſongs 
To an im:no tal tune, 
Let the wide earth reſound the deeds 
Celeſtial grace has done. 


Sing how eternal love 
Its chief Beloved choſe, 
And bid him raiſe onr wretched race 
From their abyls of woes, 
His hand no thunder bears, 
Nor terror clothes his brow, 
No bolts to drive ou; guilty ſou!s 
To fier cer flames below. 
Twas mercy $11'd the throne, 
And wrath ſtood ſilent by, 
When Chriſt was {ent with pardons down, 
To rebels doom'd to die. | 
'd ISow, ſinners, dry your tears, 
Let hopelets ſorrow ceate ; 
Bow to the ſceptre of his love, 


And take the offer'd peace, 


1 
—— 


} 


r 
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6 Lord, weohey thy call; 
Welly an humble claim 


1 To the ſalvation thou haſt brought, 

1 And love and priſe thy name. 

* HYMN Cv. IC. M.] 
| 4 Repontance gui from the patience o Gul 
Hy 1 Duft we wreiches vet alive; 


j& And do we yet revel ? 
: "To ban Wange tis amazing love, 
1 3 I} t! US 08 Un trom hell | 


, 
4 2 TH bu, den of our weiglitv guilt 
| WW wilt link us down to f1: mes, 
1 Ani t! 1 nie ven ano. rolls above, 
17 I's cruſh Our re ble fame s, a ; 
| * 3 A tn T1 Ngo Ines dies, & For bear \ 
1 Aut ait the thunder ſtays: 


Aud ic we now provoke his wrath, 
Ang weary out zus grace ? 
4 Lord, we have lang 1bns'd thy love, 
900 long TITTY fill {in ; 
Our aching h- ris On bleed to fee 
Wha: r:hels Ac have been. 
5s No wore » luſts, tall ye command; 
No nor will «ae obey ; 
Stretch ont, O God, thy conqu'ring hard 
Ant ins thi toes away. 


HYMN CVI. (C. M.] 


Repeatnnce at Fe erefs. 


Cf Ti wy 10% were Formed! for woes 
He: WY WA 1 th 11 vent mo helis ! 
Revertance hond ke river, flow 
F. rom both my treamimg eyes. 
2 Twas for my fins, my 4-areſt Lord 
Hung on the curſed tiee, 
And gionn'd ang, n ding life, 
For thee, my ſoul, for thee. 
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O, how I hate theſe luſts of mine 
That crucity'd my God ; 
Thoſe fins that pierc'd and nail'd his fleſh 
Fatt io the fatal wood ! 
4 Yes, my Redeemer, they ſhall die, 
| My heart hath fo decreed : 
Gee Nor will 1 pare the guilty things 
That made my Saviour bleed. 
; Whiltt with a melting broken heart 
My murder's Lord I view, 
I'll raife revenge agzinſt wy fins, 
And ſlay the murd'rers too. 


—_ SKY MNCCY. CM] 
; te everlaſting abſence cf God intolerable, 


J HAT awtul day will lmnely come, 
ly Tht appointed hour makes haſte, 
When I mult itand betore my Judge, 
And pals the jolemn teit. 
2 Thou lovely chief of all my joys, 
Thou ſov'teign of my heart, 
4; How could I bear to hear thy voice 
OY Pionounce the found, “ Depart?” 


hard [The thunder of that diſmal word, 
Would fo torment my ear, 
'Twould tcar my foul aſunder. Lord, 
With molt tormenting fear. ] 


[What to be baniſh'd for my life, 
1 Ani yet forbid to die! 
To linger in eternal pain, 
Yet death for ever fly 1] 
O! wretched ſtite of deep deſpair, 
To ſce my God remove, 
And fix my d-letul ſtation where 
I muſt not taſte his love. 


138 HYMN CVIII. [Bockll 


| » 6 Jefus, I throw my arms around, 
| And ting upon thy hieait ; 
Without a gracious ſinile from thee 


7 "1 My ſpirit cannot telt. 
7 O! tell me that my worthleſs name 
12 Is graven on thy hands; 
I. Shew me ſome promiſe in thy book, I 


Where my ſalvation ſtands ! 
2 [Give me one kind aſſuring word, 
To ſink my fears again; 
And cheerfully my foul ſhall wait 4 
Her threeſcore years and ten.] 


HFT MN eon. [C. M.! 
Acceſs to the throne of grace by a Median, 


I $455 let us lift our joyful eyes ] 
Up to the Courts aboye 
And ſmi'e to fee our Father there F 
Upon a throne of love. 
2 Once twas a ſeat of dreadful wrath, 
And ſhot devouring flame : 
Our God appear'd conſuming fire, 
And Veng'ance was his name. Tr, 
3 Rich were the drops of Jeſus* blood, 
That calm'd his frowning face, 
That ſprinkled o'er the burning throne, 7 
And turn'd the wrath to grace, 
4 Now we may bow before his feet bs 
And ventwe near the Lord; 
No fi'ry cherub guards his fear, 7 
Nor double-flaming ſword, 
5 The peaceful gates of heav'nly bliſs 
Are open'd by the Son; 
High let us raiſe our notes of praiſe, 1 
And reach th' Almighty Throne. 


25 
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one, 
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6 To thee ten thouſand thanks we bring, 


I 


Great Advocate on high ; 
And glory to th' eternal king 
That lays his fury by. 
HYMN CIX. [L. M.] 
The darkneſs of prowidence, 
ORD, we adore thy vaſt deſigns, 
Th' oblcure abyſs of providence, 
Too deep to found with mortal lines, 
Joo dark to view with feeble ſenſe. 


2 Now thou array'it thine awful face 


In angry frowns, without a ſmile : 
We, thro* the cloud, believe thy grace, 
Secure of thy compaſſion ſtill. 


3 Tho” ſeas and ſtorms of deep diſtreſs, 


& 


Triumph over death in 


1 


2 


0 
9 


Wie fail by faith and not by fight; 
Faith guides us in the wilderneſs, 
Thro' all the briars, and the night, 
Dear Father, it thy lifted rod 
Reſolve to ſcourge us here below, 
Still we malt lean upon our God, 
Thine arm ſhall bear us ſafely thro", 
HT MN CX. 5 M.] 


ope of the re- 
urreelion,. 


ND mult this bedy die ? 
This mortal frame decay? 
And mutt theſe active limbs of mine 
Lie mould'ring in the clay? 
Corruption, earth, and worms, 
Shall but refine this fleſh, 
Till my triumphant ſpirit comes, 
To put it on af;eſh, 
God my Redeemer lives 
And often from the ſkies 
Looks down, and watches all my duft, 


Till he ſhail bid it riſe. 
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4 Aurray'd in glorious grace 


Shall theie vile bodies ſhine, 
And ev'ry ſhape, and cv'ry face 
Look heav'niy and dine. 

5 Thele lively hopes we owe 
To Jeſus' dying love: 
We would adore his grace below, 
And ſing his pow'r above, 
6 Dea Lord, accept the praiſe 
Ot theſe our humble fongs, 
Till tunes of nobler found we rai 
With our unmortal tongues, 


HYMN CXI. (c. M.) 


Thankſe:wuing for victory: or, Gold's 4 


minton, and our deliverance. 


1 [ON rejoice, and Judah fing, 
The Lord aſſumes his throne ; 
Let Britain own the heav'nly King, 
And make his glories known, 
2 The great, the wicked, and the proud, 
From their high eats are hurl'd ; 
Jehovah rides upon a cloud, 
And thunders thro” the world. 
2 He reigns upon th' eternal hills, 
Diſtributes mortal crowns ; 
Empires are fix'd hencath his imiles, 
And totter at his frowns, 
4 Navies, that rule the ocean wide, 
Are vanquiſl\'d by his breath; 


And legions arm'd with pow'r and pride 


Deſcend to wat'ry death, 
5 Let tyrants make no more pretence 
To vex our happy land; 
Jehovah's name 1s our defence, 
Our buck ler is his hand. 
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Long may the king our ! v'regn lite 
10 rule us by His Nene ; 
And u. BE ious he can five 
Pe offer 'd 16 the Late), 
T 
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Up to the gates of thine abode, 
Tho all the en that we meet 


in nasclling tue nezvinly road, 
3 1 * . 121 * XR 
O! 1 WW: TH 1 Save $4; 15 1110 3 141 IOUNG)S 


Ani thou ſhait bid me riſe and come z 0 
denden heluved angel down 
ust my ſpirit home, 


HYMN (XII. (C. Mi.] ; 


4 De / 2 Me, ? 

12860 18. LO) * 
ö E majelte of Sdlomon, 3 
* go 1 ot DE oy , 7 
1 How glorieus to beivad! | 


The ler ur. ts Weng round his throne, 4 
. 2 iv'ry and tie gold! 

Im, nighty God! thy palace ines 
$2 VV ith; tar ſuperia- beans z 
e angel-guards are iwilt as winds, - it 


Thy untäſters are flames. | 
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3 [Soon as thine only Son had made 
His entrance on the earth, 
A ſhining army downward fled 
Fo celebrate his birth. 


4 And when, 1 with pains and en 


On the cold ground he lies, 
Behold a heav'r.ly form appr, 
T' allay his agontes, 
Now to the hands of Chriſt our king, 
Are all their legions giv'n; 
They wait upon his ſaints, and bring 
His choſen heirs to heuv'n. 
6 Pleaſurc and praiſe run thro? their hoſt. 
To fee a ſinner tun; 
Then Satan has a captive loit, 
And Chriſt a ſubject born, 
7 But there's an hour of brighter joy; 
When he his angels (ends 
Obſtinate rebels to deſtrov, 
And gather in his frie: ds. 


O! cou'd I ſay without a donhr, 
There ſhall my toul be found; 
Then let the great archangel ſhout, 
And the laſt trump<t ſound, 


HYMN CXIv. (c. M.) 


Chriſt's death, victory, aud dominion 


x Sing my Saviour's wondrous death; 
Re conquer'd when he fell; 
« *Tis finiſh'd,” ſaid his dying breath, 
And ſhook the gates of hell. 
2 ** »Tis finiſh'd,“ our Immanuel cries, 
The dreadful wol k is done; 
Hence ſhall his ſov'reign throne ariß, 
His kingdom is begun. 
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His croſs a ſure foundation laid 

For glory and renown, 

When thro” the regions of the dead 
He pa's'd to reach the crown, 

Exaited at his Fathei's fide 
Sits our victorious Lord; 

To h-av*n and hell his hands divide 
1 he verg'ance or reward, 


The ſaints fiom his propitious eye 


Await their ſeveral crowns, 


| And all the ſons of darkneſs fly 


The terror of his frowns. 


NY MN CXV. [C. M.)] 
ol the avenger of his ſaints : or, bi: 
kingdom ſupreme. 
IGH as the heav'ns above the ground 
Reign» the Creator, God; 
Wide as the whole cication's hound 
Extends his awful icd. 
Let Princes of exaite'} ſtate 
To him aſcrihe their crown, 
Render the homage at his feet, 
And caſt their glories oven. 


| Know that his kingdom is {upreme, 


Your lofty thoughts are vain ; 
He calls you Gods, that awful name! 
But you muſt die like men. 
Then let the ſov'reigus of the globe, 
Not dare to vex the juſt ; 
He puts on veng'ance like a robe, 
And treads the worms to duſt. 
Ve judpes of the earth, be wiſe, 
And think of heav'n with fear; 
The meaneſt ſaint that you deſpiſe 
Has an "oye there. 
7 


104 H Y NIN CXVII. [Bock II 
HY M N- CxVIi. [C. M.] 


a» * . 4 p ugg - 
Merctes aut thanks, 


: As my eteini] Gd, 

Vo hears tv chth's huge pillars up, 
And tore us the new ns abroad. 

F) 2 Low can! ne v.. f us live Iz 

| \ ho whe and irti tne dead? 

Pa don ard giacelny lyul receives 


. * 1 1 US 
Fic B11 SXizo Ci Þ cad, 


; 1 TCW. can i fink with luch a prop 
4 


3 All that Jam, an , I have 
Sh be for cel (2 ric ; 
VWhatcer wy duty Lids ine give, 
My chceitu hands icugn. 


C3 


4 Vet, if 1 wightt make fume refcrve, 
Ang duty dd Het call, 
I love my God with zeal ſo great 
That I frould give him ail, 
HT MN CAVII. [LAM] 


Living and dying with God preſent, 


LE 


_— 1 Cannot hear thine abſence, Lord; 
| My life expires it thou dept : 
Be thou, my heart, ftt!] near my Sg. ] 
And thou, my God, be ncar wy heait, 
2 I vas not horn for earth or fin, 3 
Nor can I hVe on things io vile: 
Yet I will ſtay my Father's time, 
And hope and wait i0i heav'n awhile. 
3 Then, deareſt Lord, in thine embrace, 
5 Let me reſign my fleeting breath; 
by And, with a ſmile upon my face ; 
Paſs the important hour of death. 


41 
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Book II.] HT MN CNIX. 


Y MN CXVIII. [L. M. J 
The prieflhcod of Chit, 
; 1 5 has a voſee to pierce Pe. 
* the blood of Abe crics : 
5 j at the dar ſtream, when Chriit was Hain, 
Sper ks tee as loud from ev'ry vein. 
2 pa don and peace from God on high: 
Beha, he lays his veng'avce hy; 
„Hebels that deſerve his ſword, 
Become the ſiv'rites-of the Lord, 
To }- ſus let our pratfes rife, 
WI o gave his life a ſacrifice ; 
Now i” appems before his God, 


C3 


And, for our parGon pleads s his blood, / 
* 
5 
RN MN CARR T1] , 
The hoiy ſcrittures. + 
T ADN w:ith 5 and full of fears, 
7 5 I é fly to the. my Lid: 
Gs An not a alimpſe of hope apycars, 
ſeut. Put in thy wiitten Neid. 5 
d; The volume of my Father's grace | 
Does all my gef agunge: 
ic, Here I br ho!d my Saviaut's face 
eart. Almoſt in ev'ry page. 
J This 13 the held where 4 lies 
The r of vr! known; 
That merchent 15 divin. bly WI 'e 
le, Who makes that pearl his own. 
race, 1 Tor coniecrated wite! flows 
% quen ch my thnit ci en ; 
"uy the fair tiee of Knc e grows, 
Nor danger dwells therein, 


By 


5 This is the judge that ends the ſtrife, 
Where wit and reaſon fail; 
My guide to everlaſting life 
Thro' all this gloomy vale. 
5 O ! may thy counſels, mighty God 
My roving feet command; 
Nor I forſake the happy road, 
That leads to thy right hand. 
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HYMN CN. IS. M.] 
The law and goſpel joined in ſcripture. 


a HE Lord declares his will, 
1 And keeps the world in awe; 
Amiqdſt the ſmoke on Sinai's hill 
2 Breaks out his fi'ry Uw. 
_ - The Lord reveals his face, 
4 And {milling fram above, 
+ Sends down the goſpel of his grace, 
Th' epiſtles of his love. 
3 The ſacred words impart 
Our Maker's juſt commands; 
The pity of his melting heart 
And veng'ance of his hands, 
4 [Hence we awake our fear, 
We draw our comfort hence : 
The arms of grace are treaſur'd here, 
And armour of defence. 
5 Weleam Chriſt ctucify'd, 
And here behold his blood; 
All arts and knowledges beſide 
Will do vs little good.] 
6 We read the heav'nly word, 
We take the offer'd grace, 
Obey the ſtatutes of the Lord, 
And truſt his promiſes, 
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In vain ſha!l Satan rage 
Againit a bock die, 
Where wrath and lightning guard the page, 
Where beams of mercy line. 


HYMN CXXI. [L. M.] 
The law and goſpel diſtinguiſped. 


ſ HE law commands and makes us know 
What duties to our God we owe; 
But 'tis the goſpe! muſt reveal 
Where lies our ſtrength to do his will, 


+ The law diſcovers guilt and ſin, 
And thews how vile our hearts have been; 
Only the goſpel can exprets 
Forziving love and cleanſing grace. 

z What curſes doth the law denounce 

Againſt the man that fails but once? 

But in the goſpel Chriſt appears, 

Pard'ning the guiit of num'rous vears. 

My foul, no more attempt to raw 

Thy lite and comfort from the law! 

Fiv to the hope the golpel gives: 

The man that truſts the prumle lives. 


HY MN CEXI. LL.) 
Retrrement and meditation, 


N Y God, permit me not to he 

+1 A ſtranger tio myſeif and thee; 

Amiiit a thouland thonghts I rove, 

i oefvl of my higheſt love. 

, hould my paſſions mix with eaitiy, 
Ar 1 thus debate my heow ny birth? 
Wy ſhonld I cleave tathings below, 

Aud let my n Saviour gy ? 
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HYMN CXXIV. [C. M.)] 
Moles, Aaron, and Joſhua, 

19 IS not the law of ten commands, 
On holy Sinai giv'n, 
Or ſent to men by I loſes' hands, 
Can bring us ſafe to heav'n. 
2 "Tis not the blood which Aaron ſpilt, 
Nor ſmoke of ſweeteſt [mc], | 
Can buy a pardon for our guilt, | 
Or ſave our ſouls from hell. 
Aaron the prieſt reftens his breath 
At God's immediate will ; 
And in the deſert yields to death 
Upon th' appointed hill. 
+ And thus, on Jordan's yonder ſide 
The tribes of Iſi'el {tar d, 
While Motes bow'd his head and dy'd J 
Short of the promis'd lang. , 
© Iſr'el, rejoice, now Joſhua “ leads, 
He'll bring your tribes to :elt ; 
do far the Saviour's name exceeds 
Theruler and the prieſt, 


HY MN . IL. M.) 5 
Faith and repentance, unbelig, ard im 
penitence, 
I IFE and immortal joys ate giv'n 


Jo ſouls thatmourptheſinsthey'vedone- | 
Children of wrath, made heus of heav'n 
By faith in God's «ternal Son. ; 
2 Woe to the wretch who never {olt | 
The inward pangs of pious grief, . 
But adds to all his crying owlt 
The ſtubborn ſin of unbelicf, 


* Joſhua, the ſame with Jeſus, and Frnifies 
a Saviour, 


HYMN CXXVII. [Bock Ii. 
3 Ih. hau conlerns the rebel dead, 
Unger the with of Gud he lies; 2 
He ſeal: t':; cute on his overt het a, 
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While pow. rd truth, ard boun dleſs Jovi, * 
Dine ther clones here. 
2 Ildie, in thy one's Wand tous frame, 
Freſh v 52 nue purlus; 
A thouton: 1s lein thy wme, 
Bev nd * IE ey knew, 
3 Thum is wont in taireit lines, 
Thy wo 1 10 we frace ; I 


Vikiem thro! all the mylt'ry ſhines, 
And foines i Jeſus' tace. 
4 11: jaw 3is beſt & by dence OWES 
3 STU TIRE e God! . 
And thy teren ing jultice ſhows 
Its bones rs in his bloc, 
& But {1} the lu tre of thy grace 
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nd mere exalts dur joy 83 


„ 


HYMN CXXVII. I. J.) 
mn, aud baptiſin. 


ty . 't*en only for the who practiſe infant 
1 14 an 


nus did the ens of Abrah'm pais 5 
Uni Pr theo! neo y Dal of £ race; 


The voung diſciples hie the yok, 
Till Chriſt the painſui bendape bro 


II. 


+ 


L Ty V” Aq4 " 423/47 
Bo $.4 II.] II 1 £7 4 N CAR C II 
Ry miller Gars de 1.6; 
[ : OO WW th » 1 13 i 145 9e 
2 K | - Wp | CV } ( th 
: fe 11% . unt . ' 
* * 
Ant nm forbil. their 5 121 . 
1 5 
Ihen Pe 15 ſprinkigd Viin FF 
. 
Tien hil-lien et Apart fa, 1 
H's Spirit on their off<pr inte t. E 
Lie 


* 

1.21 7 
Tl | 
g I [1 * 1 11 
7 7 
* A CH 
E11 
W111] "IVE | 


HY MN 


Corrubt i! 


Durs 


4” — 9 


1 "2. 
Iii AC 


1 Lanes 
Anlſfot:; 
Great Cod 
4 JIE TTH. 
1151 e is 
\ 
2\ :1 


Ky 


e coven'int 
"4 © «6b, ＋ 1 5 11 


ne Gol 


fb 4 


»# > a.2 
K 


5 1) with 
in One 


tei; 
Lil S { 


mulic in gur chains, 


th 


the 98 


Gb 
it, anc! 15 
um is the (we 


® « ® # = * ? 
vater pow > mann hie head 


* 
F 

"i þ \ „ 1 

4 3% S 3 * 


Nah praiſe. 


LVIII. 


J 'G „5 2 


14 


9 . 48 
i 
z 


9 


load. 


* renew our ruin 


a * 
t! intim. 
10 


5188.2 
0 


I. 


2 days 


F 


"I i ame; 
LF en pow 15 tie de 3 


th a heut "nly Ha: ne, 


* 
„ 


2 le! *1 SEW: 104 


11. 


10 


Ae. 


more, 


1299 reizt 


202 HYMN Ccxxx. T Bock 


HYMN CXXIX, [L. M.! I 
We aualt by faith, not by ſight. 
3 *'FFIS by the faith of joys to come 
; We walk thro* deſerts dark as night; 61 
Till we arrive at heav'n our home, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light, 7 
2 The want of fight ſhe well ſupplies; 
She makes the pearly gates appear; 
Far into diſtant works ſhe pries, 
And brings etcrnal glory near, 


3 Cheerint we trend the deſert thro*- c 
While faith inſpires a heav'nly ray, 
Tho' lions roar, and tempeſts blow, T 
And rocks and dangers fill the way, . 


4 Lo Abrah'm, by divine command, 
Left his own houſe to walk with God; 
His faith beheld the promis'd land, „ 
And fir'd his zeal along the road. 
HYMN CXXX. [C. M.] 


The new creation. 


3 
r TTEND, while God's exalted Son | * 
\ Doth his own glories ſhew: | 
© Bekold, I fit upon my throne, 
6 Creating all things new. £4 


& Nature and fin are paſs'd away, 
&« And the old Adam dies; | 
e My hands a new foundation lay; 
« See the new worl'! ariſe ! 
c I' be a ſun of 1ighteouſneſs 5 
& Jo the new heav'ns I make; 
6 None but the new born heirs of grace 
« My glories ſhall partake.” 

4 Mighty Redeemer! ſet me free b 
From mv old ſtate of fin: 
O, make my ſoul alive to thee; 
'* Create new how'rs within 


to 


1 


* 
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] 5 Renew mine eves, and form mine ears, 

p And mould my heart afreſh ; 

F Give me new paſſions, joys and fears, 
100 And turn the ſtone to fleſh. 

MB; 6 For from the regions of the dead, 

From ſin, and earth and hell; 


In the new world that grace hes made 
I would for ever dwell. 


HYMN CXXXI. CL. M. 
The excellency of the Chr:flian religion. | 


I 1 ET everlaſting glories crown 
4 Thy head, my Saviour, and my Lord; 
Thy bands have brought ſalvation down, 
. And wiit the bleſſings in thy word. 
pat if we trace the globe around, 
And ſearch from Eritain to Japan, 
There ſhall be no religion four. d 
So juſt to God, fo (fe to man.] 
In vain the tremhiing conſcience ſecks 
Some ſolid ground to reſt upon: 
With long delpair the ſpirit breaks, 
Till we apply to Chriſt alone. 
+ How well thy biefied truths agree 
How wiſe and holy thy commands 
Thy promiſes, how firm they be! 
How firm our hope and comfort ſtars ! 
5 [Not the feign'd fields of heathnifh bli's 
Could raile ſuch pleaſute in the mind; 
de Nor does the Turkiſh paradiſe 
Pretend to joys to well refin'd.] 
6 Should all the forms that men deviſe | 
Aſlſault my faith with treach'rous art, | 
I'd call them vanity and lies, | 
And bind the goſpel to my heart, 
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3 Thy pow'r and glory war K within, 
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ie troubled conſcience know s thy 
£4 hy cloering words awake on joys 
2 Thy words alley the itormy » ind, 
ach calm the ſurges of the mini. 
ord, 


gu HY MN CXXXIV. IC. M.] 
Circumciſen aboliſhed, 


PRE promiſe was divively tree ; 
; 


: 1 Extenive was the grace; 
* ein the (od of Abratimn be, 
„ And ot his num'rous race.“ 
Ih lid and with a bloody ſeal 
Confirm's the words he {pers ; 
. Lono did the ons of Abrih'in ite 
* 


te Ant and painful yuke, 
Ti! Cod's own Son, deſcending low, 
Give his own fleth to bleed; 


"Y 1 [ 8 an 7 
Ard Gentiies taſte the bickiings now, | 
Fiom the hard bondage tre, 5 


The God of Abrah'm claims our pralie; 
£43 His promiſes ename: : 
; And Chriſt the Lord in gentler ways 
. VI. kes the ſalvation ſure. 


* > of , H V M N CLETY. . NI.) 

* Types and prophecies cf Chriſt. 
Dol the worran's promis'd fred # 

{> B-hold the great Meſſiah come 

5 Whol the prophets all agreed 

Jo give him the ſuperior room! 

hrah'm the ſaint, reioic'd of oll 

hen viſions of the Lord he fiw ; 

Hoſes, the man of God, foretold 

This great fulſiller of his law, 


3 The types bore witneſs to his name, 
Obtain'd their chief defign, and ceas'd ; 
The incenſe, and the bleeding lamb, 
The ark, the altar, and the prieſt. 

4 Predictions in abundance meet 

To join their bleſſings on his head 
Jeſus, we wor ſhip at thy feet, 

And nations own the promis'd ſeed, 


HY MN CXXXVI. [L. M.] 
Miracles at the birth of Chriſt. 
1 HE King of Glory ſends his Son 


Jo make his entrance on this earth; 
Behold the midnight bright as noon, 
And heav'nly bolts declare his birth! 

2 About the young Redeemer's head 
Wit wond 1s and what glories mect | 
An unknown ſtar aroſe, and led 

The eaſtern ſages to his feet. 

3 Simeon and Anna both conſpire 

The Infant-Saviour to proclaim 
Inward they feit the ſacred fire, 

And ble{s'd the babe, and own'd his name 
4 Let Jews and Greeks blaſpheme aloud, 
And treat the holy child with ſcorn ; 
Our ſouls adlore the eternal God, 
Wuao condeſcended to be born, 


HY MN CXXXVII. [L. NI.) 
Miracles in the life, death, and reſurrecti. 
of Chriſt, 

1 EH OL, the blind their ſight recein! 
Behold, the dead awake and live! 
The dumb ſpeak wonders, and the lame 
Leap like the hart, and bleſs his name. 
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Thus doth the etet nal Spieit own 

und! hon of the Son; 

1 Father vindicates his cane, 

White he hangs bleeding on the croſe. 
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6 May but this grace, my ſoul renew, [ af 
Let ſinners gaze, and hate me too; I 
The word that ſaves me does engage Aſc 
A ſure defence from all their rage, 1 

Th 

HYMN CXXXIX, [L. M.) * 
The example of Chriſt. ] 

1 M' dear Redeemer and my Lord! Kon 
I read my duty in thy word ; [ 

But in thy life the law appcars v1 
Drawn out in living characters, c 


2 Such was thy truth, and ſuch thy zeal, 
Such d=f'rence to thy Father's will, 


Such love, and meekneſs fo divine, aith 
I would tranſcribe, and make thein mige. 
3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Wuneſs'd the fervor of thy pray'r; 
The deſert thy temptations knew, Bu 
Thy conflict, and tliy vict'ry tou, 
4 Be thou my pattern; make me hear M 


More of thy gractous image here: 
Then God the judge ſhall own my name M 
Ainongſt the foliow'rs of the Lamb, 


HYMN ext. IC. M.] 
The examples of Ciuiſt aud the Saint: 


I IVE me the wings of faith to riſt Bi 
Within the veil, and fee 
The ſaints above, how great their joys, A 
How bright their glories be, 


2 Once they were mourning here below, Ni 
And wet their couch with tears; 

They wreſtled hard, as we do now, 

With fins, and doubts, and fears, 


mine. 


ook II.] 
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[ aſk them whence their vict'ry came? 
They with united breath 

Aſeribe their conqueſt to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 

They mark'd the footſteps that he trod, 
(His zeal inſpir'd their breaſt ;) 

And following their incarnate God, 
Poſſeſs the promis'd reſt. 

Our glorious Leader claims our praiſe- 
For his own pattern giv*n, 

While the long cloud of witneſſes 
Shew the ſame path to heav'n. 


HYMN CXLI.:fC.M.) 
aith aſifled by ſenje : or. preaching bap- 
tiſm, and the Lord's ſupper 
\ Y Szviour-God, n, Sov'rergn Printe, 
| Reigus far above the ſk.-s 1. 
But brings his graces down to ſenſe, 
And helps my faith to rife, 
My eyes and ears ſhall bleſs his name, 
They read and hear his word: 
My touch and taſte ſtall do the ſame, 
Vhen they receive the Lord, 
daptifmal water is dofign'd 
To leal his cleanſing grace, 
While at his feaſt of bread and wins 
He gives his ſaints a place. 
But not the waters of a flood 
Can make my fleth ſo clean, 
As hv hi Spirit and his blood 
Hil wath my foul hom fin. 
Not choieeſt meats or nobl-{t wines 
So much mv heart ref1-ſh, 
As when my faith goes thro' the ſigns, 
And ſceds upon his fleſh. 


T love the Lord, who ſtoops io low oe 
ive Hits word 4 ie 41 3 WW. 
Z:1t the rich er:ice his hands beſtow: 
Exc: is the Fr ill. 5 
4 
NN Y-MNCALH. [S. M.] N 
Faith in Chriſt gur ſacrifice, Ba 
TOT ii the hloud of beaits 
IN On J. wich altars flam 
Cube give th gzunlty conſcience peace, 
Or mi away the ſtain 
2 But Cl:ift the heay'nl'y Lamb, 


4 2 * 0 * © 

I akes all our tins 1war — 
þ 1 foam N. 15 © v% , . , 
„ 13 «YbIC — 4114 13 13;e 24 i & v þ 

a "Ee. 90 OR ADH * 

And fiene: 91 The fan they. 1 


| 
My Fatt wand 25 her hand 
Ou that den head Of thine, u 


+. he — , * 
While like a pen tent I ft ind, Ar 
And there coutots wy ſig. Fu 
x 
T 65 * , Rs 
& e ou! 8 Back fi» ire T.-i 
> os. 1 : 7 : „ * 6 | HH Y ayit 
Ine tuid-ns thou didit beat 50 
Wt. 37 * ah © * _— ; $ - | 1 
nen hanamg on titre cid ue, 8 
And! > wa & 1 
Nopes ner gut was INCIC, « 
Cr . 0 
5 Belicving we dC 0 
+ © = 
T © ſee the cure rem 3 
1 1 « ? WP 
We „el e- La d T1 Jaori ui sere, 
n 1 75 11 ann 199. — 


11 Y MN CXIHI. Ie. M.] A, 
Fie/h and ſpirit - | 
x * % 7 Hatditt nent pow'rs of grace and a, 
yY %* Attend our mortal ſtare 7 10 
J nate the thoughts that work within, I a, 
And do the works I hate, 05 
1 complain, : und rom,, a4 die, ] 
ae lin and Satan veign: 
Nor raiſe my ſongs of triumph high, 
For grace prevails again. 


12 
— 
— 


- 
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do d:1knelſs ſtruggles with the light, 
pe! fect d iy 4 riſe 

Water and fire mur nin the fight 

Until the weaker dies 

Thus veill the i! elli 3nd! 511it ſteive, 

Ang *, and brea:t my of 

But t | ſt. N qu it tl: S mo tal! 171 e, 


7 = Un toi ETFS X50. 


ce 5 


1Y MN CXLIV. LL. 


e %% of the Smit: er, 1 
15 C * 2 fl, 


AYREAT nas the d 


* . 0 — 
1 , ney was creat, 


b J When the Civine diſciples wet; 
\\ Int 7 CO!) then heads the bo [ * me, 
And lat like tongues of ctuven flame. 


What gifts, what miracles he gave; 

And pow'r to kill, and zo to lave ! 

Furniſh Athen Ong us Swith VG Bare ec rde, 
plteud of Hields, and ſprars, and words. 

Thus arm'd, he tent the ch. mM}! 3N 5 forth, 

From cat to welt, from ſouth ty north: 

« Go, and aflfert our Saviom's cauſe: 

* Go, ſpread the wytt'ry of his crot3 

Thete Wenpon s ot the BN war, 

Ot what al; n. 2 bty force they are 

To make ohr unto 14 


tub! 13 how, 
And Jay the proudelt rebel low! 

Aas, the learned a and che rude. 

Are by thele heav'nly arms ſuhdu'd; 

Waile Satan rages at his lols, 

And hates the dottrine of the croſs. 

Great King of Grace! my heart ſubdue ; 

I would be led in 117 1umph too, 

A willing captive to my Lord, 

And ſing the vict'ries of his word. 


1105 


HYMN CXLVI. [Book {ook 


HYMN CXLV. [C. M.)] 
Sight thro" @ glaſs, and face to face. 


x Love the windows of thy grace, 
T'hro* which my Lord is feen, At 

And long to mcet my Saviour's face, 

Without a glais between, 


2 O, that the happy hour were come, 
To change my faith to fight! 4 

Iſhall behold my Lord at home 

In a diviner ] ght, 

3 Halte, my beloved, and remove 
Tacſ iwterpoling days; A 

Then ſhul my paſſions a:l be love, 

And all my pow':s be praiſe, 


7 


H Y M N CXLVI. IL. M.] 
The wenityof creatures: or, no reft on earti, 
x AN hath a ſoul of vait deſires, 
He burns within with reſtleſs fires; 


Toit ound tro his paſſious fly 
From vanity to vanity. 


W 
E. 
T 
T 


2 In vain on earth we hope to find 

Some {olid good to fill the mind: 
We try new piealures, but we feel 
The inward thirſt and torment ſtill. 
3 do when a razing fever burns, 

We ſhift from ſide to lide by turns; 
And 'tis a poor relief we gain, 

To change the place, but keep the pain, 
4 Great God ! ſubdue this vicious thu lt, 
This love to vanity and duſt : 

Cure the vile fever of the mind, 


And feed our ſouls with joys refin'd. 


Jook II. HY MN CXLVII. 


HY MN CXLVII. [C. M.)] 
The creation of the world, Gen. i. 
10 OV/ let a ſpecious world ariſe,” 

Said the Creator-Lord : 
At once th' obedient earth and ſkies 

Riſe at his fov'reign word, 

; {Dark was the deep; the waters Jay 

Confus'd and drown'd the land: 
ie call'd the light; the new-born day 

Attends on his command, 

He bids the clouds aſcend on high; 

The clouds aſcend and bear 
A wat'ry treafure to the ſky, 

And float on ſofter air. 


The liquid element below 
Was gather'd by his hand; 
The rolling ſeas together flow, 
And leave the ſolid land. 


With herbs and plants, (a flow'ry birth) 
The naked globe he crown'd, 

re there was rain to bleſs the earth, 
Or tun to warm the ground, 


Then he adorn'd the upper ſkies; 
Behold the ſun appears, 

The moon and ftars in order riſe, 
To mark our months und years, 

Out of the deep th* almighty King 
Did vital beings frame, 

The painted towls of ev'ry wing, 
And fiſh for ev'ry name.] 


He gave the lion and the worm 
At once their wondrous buth, 
And Sawing beaſts of various form, 
Roſe from the teeming earth, 


: 
3 
earth, 


8, 
Is fires; 
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Adam was fram'd of equal clay, 


214 


[ Book] 


Tho" ſov'reign of the reſt; | 
Deſign'd for nobler ends than they, 4 
With God's own image blets'd, van 
10 Thus glorious in the Maker's eye | 
The voung creation ſtood ; | E 
He ſi the building from on high, * We 
His word pronounc'd it good. 10 
11 Lord, while tie frame of nature ſtande, Our 
Thy praite ſhall fill my tongue: | A 
But the new world of grace demands For 
A more exalted ſong. O. 
Th 
H Y M N CXLVIII. [C. M.] N 
God reconciled in Chriſt. Whe 
I \EARFST of all the names above, Te 
a My Jetus, and my God, King 
Who can vefiit thy heaxv'nly love, 8 WI 
Or trifle with thy blood? Ard 
2 Tis by the merits of thy death ; By 
The Father ſmiles again Let C 
»Tis by thine interceding breath Io 
The Spirit dwells wich men. pur ce 
3 Till Gad in human fleſh I fee, To 
My thoughts no comfort find : 1 
The holy, juſt, and ſacred Three, 
Are terrors to my m:nd, 
4 But if Immanuel's face appear, N 
My hope, my joy begins: EI 
His name tor bids my (laviſh fear, th f 
His grace iemoves my fins. oy 
5 While J-ws on their own law rely, Ti 8 
And Greeks of wildom boaſt, | Nat 
J love th' incarnate myſtery, ah 


And there I fix my trull, 


. n.] HYMN CL, ary 


HY MN CXLIX. [C. M.] 
lonour to magiſtratet: or, gowernment 
rom God. 
TERNAL Sov'reign of the ſky, 
And Lord of all below, 
We mcitals to thy majeſty 
Our firſt obedience owe. 
Our ſouls adore thy throne ſupreme, 
And bleſs thy providence 
Is For magiſtrates of meaner name, 
Our glory and defence. 
{The crowns of Britiſh princes #::1 © 
With rays above the reit, 
Where laws and liberties combine 
oe To make the nation blets'd.] 
Kingdoms on firm foundations ſtand, 
While virtue finds reward ; 
Ard ſinners periſh from the land 
* By juſtice and the fword. 
Let Cæſar's due be ever paid 
* To( zlar and his throne ; 
But conſciences and fouls war made 
To be the Lord's alone. 


ANN CL. Ie. M.! 
The deceit/ulneſs cf ſin, 
IN has a thoutand tieach'rous arts 
To practiſe on the » I ; 
"uh flatt'ring Jocks the tempts our heat tr, 
But Jeaves a ſting behind. 
uh names of virtue ſhe deceives 
IIe aged and the yourp ; 
nd while the hced/ets wretch believes. 


be makes his fetters ſtrong. 


| 


s HYMN CLI. Bock 
She p 5 3 for ail the j ys ſne Bei U 18, 
Ang giy rsa fir g rate rice 


But clicats the foul of hear „ things, 0 
And cluins it down to ſenſs. 
4 Soon a tree divincly ſuir 31 
Grew ihe forbidden fe od; 
Our mother took the poiön' there, ts 
And tainted all her bicod, 
4 B 
AFT MN eL. TL M.] 2 
Prophecy and inſpiration, 
LI WAS by an order from the Lor“ T 
Ihe ancient prophets ſpoke his wy! 
Ilis Spirit did their ton gues inſpire, A 
And warm'd their hearts with heav'nly fi | 
2 Tie works and wonders which they wroug b In 
Conftirm'd the meilages they brought ; ; 
The prophet's pen ſucceeds his breath; Th 
10 ve the Holy words from death. I 
3 Great God! ! mine eyes with p'caſure 10% 
On the dear volume of thy book 75 
Ti nere my Redzeimer's face I lee, ”e 
And read lis name, who dy'd for ins. 0 
4 1.ct the tale raptures of the mind, II 
lolt and vinuh in the wind : A 
155 ce 1 can fix my hope ſecurt; 
This is thy word, and mult endure, * 
| 4 But 
I TOT to the terrors of the Lorꝗ, Ti 
The ten; veſt, fire, and ſmoke, | Till: 
Not to the thunder of that word T! 


Which God oa Sinai ſpoke 3 
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2 But we are come to Sion's hill, 
The city et on! God, 
| V/h-re nnider words declare his will, 
| An f read his love abroad. 
+ Bchold tht mnun, anbie heit 
Ol angels cloth'd in light! 
Behoid the {pris of the uit, 
Wi1ole faith is 1urn'd to fight ;; 
4 Behoid the he'd allembiy thei ey 
Whoie names arc writ in heav'n ! 
And God, the judge of all, decluu cs 
heir vileſt fins fo;viy'n, 
rd, ; The ſaints on earth, ard all the dead, 
Mt But one communion make; 
All join in Chriſt their living head, 
ly f And of his grace paiiake, 
6 In ſuch ſociety as this 
My weary ſoul would reſt : 
th: The man that dwells where Jeſus is, 
Mutt be for ever bleſt. 


T0 HY: MN ' CLIN). Ic. M.] 
The dijtemper, folly. and madneſs of ſiu. 
IN, like a venomous diſcuſe, 
\ > Infefts our vital blood: 
The only balm is ſovhcign grace, 
And the ph: fician, God. 


Out beauty and our ſtength are fled, 


- And we draw near to death ; 

But Chrift the Lord rec lls the dead 
8 With his almighty breath, 
Kos Minets of natwe reigns within, 
8, The paſſions hun and rage; 


oke, I Tin God's own Son with ſkill divine 
The inwatd fire aſſuage. 


K 2 
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4 [We lick the duſt, we graſp the wind, 55 
And ſolid good deſpite: 60 
Such is the folly of the nud, 7 
Till Jeſus makes us wile, 40 


5 We give our ſouls the wounds they feel, 
We drink the pois'nous gall, 
And ruth with fury down to hell 
But heav'n prevents the fall.] 


J 
6 [The man poſſels'd, among the tombs ] 
Cuts his ow, fleth and cries : T 

He toams and raves till Jeſus comes, 


| And the toul ſpuit flies.] 2 
HYMN CIIV. [L. M.] H 
Self-righteeuſneſs injuficient., 37 

x © HERE are the mouiners ®, (fi. 
\ the Lord) 0 T. 


c That wait and tremble at my word? | 
„% That walk in darkneſs all the day? 4 Le 
& Come, make my name ycur truſt and fx 


ju 

2 [“ No works nor duties of your own qu 
& Can for the inalleit 111 atone; of 
« + The robes that nature may provide, - 


« Will not your Icaſt pollutions hide. Fre 
3 * The ſofteſt couch that natme knows 4 

c Can give the conſcience no repoſe : 

« Look to my tiahteoumefs, and live: 

c Comfort and peace are mine to give. pre 


4 © Ye ſons of pride, that kindle coa's 


| & With your own h-nds to warm your (au 
« Walk in the light of your own fire, J 

& Enjoy the ſparks that ye deſire: 1h 

' 1 


* Ifaiah l. 10, 11. + Iftiah xxviii, 20. 
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5 © This is your portion at my hands, 
« Hell waits you with her non bands; 
© Ye ſhall lic down in torrow there, 
« In death, in darknels, and deſpair.“ 


el 
* HYMN C. v. (c. M. 
Cbriſt r paſuver. 
l ſ O, the deſtroying angel flies 
8 a To Pharaoh's ſtubborn land; 


The pride and flow'r of Egypt dies 
, By his vindictive band. 
2 He paſs'd the tents of Jacob o'er, 
Nor pour'd the wrath divine; 
He ſave the bloc on ev'ry door, 
And bleſs'd the peaceful ſign. 
3 Thus the appointed Janih muſt bleed, 


(Li! To break th' Egyptian yoke ; 
"8 Thus Iſr'el is from bondage freed, 
17 And 'ſcapes the angel's ſtroke. 


» [+ Lord, if my heart were ſprirkled too 
* Os With blood fo rich as thine, 
'W Juſtice no longer wonid purſue 


vn This guilty ſoul of mine. 
a 5 Jeſus our paſſover was lain, 
vice, And has at once procur'd 
ide. Freedom from Satan's heavy chain 
s And God's avenging ſword. 
ve: HYMN. CLVI. le.. 
eve reſumption and deſpair: or, Satan's va- 
8 rious tempialons, 
ur ſou Hate the teinpter and his charins, 
fue, I hate his flatt' ring breath; 
The ſerpent takes a thouſand forms 
To cheat our fouls to death. 

i. 20, K 43 
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He feeds our hopes with airy die ins, 
Or kule vente Hlaviln tear ;; 


3 

An holds us ti! in wite extremes, R 
Preſumption, or deſhsir. 

Ne & he eln les, s How eaſy 118 N F 
225 To vonik tire road ty heuvn oh 

An 50 e 1 115 Gur ins. and Cie, 0 
6 They canntt be forgir'n.“ 

[fic biizs V Gti: + ſi 9 4 oh 


iN: 5 A « £1 Oi beat 
„% To thuik of Gl or dath: 


4 For prayer aud devetion are War 
2 » 3 4 . * * R -. 
© Zin meiniols breath, 


He tells the aue, Ther mail die: 11 
« And 'iis too late to play; , 
&« In vom for mercy nw oihey cry, . 


For they have lott ther dav.“ J * 


Tims he ſupports his cruel throne * 
zy miſchict and des eit, * 

And dr125 he tons of Alam down N. 
To darkness und the pit. [+ 


mighty Cod. cat Front his por, 
Let hug in ctarsnets dwell ; 
Ant that he vex the earth no more, 


Confine Lim town 10 hell. 4 
L. 

* Cit 

HYMN CEV'T. 0 . I.) Wh 


The ſure. Wl: 


TOW $Satan comes sit d;eadtul ro 
Ani threatens to dell: oy 

He worries & hom he can't detvou 

With a malicibus for, F 


. 
. 

* 
— * A 
4 


2 Ve ſons of 690. oppulc his rage; * 


Refſiit, ani ha'il he gong; . 
Thus did our dea ett Lad engage, — 
And vanquith him alone. 
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Now he appears almoſt divine, 
Like innocence and love; 
But the old ſerpent lun ks within 
When he ailumes the dove. 
File from the {alle dectiser's tongue. 
Fe ſons ot Adana, ny: 
Oar parents found the inte 120 ſtiong, 
Nor thoutd tis chtldeen 5. 


H Y MN CLVIII. II. M.] 


few ſaved: or, the a mit Chriſtian, the 
hypocrite, aud agaſtate. 
| ROAD is the road thut leads to death, 
A Þ And thouſands walk together there 
But wiſdom ſhews a narrow'r path, 
With here and thee a traveller, 
© D-ny thyie't, and take thy croſs,” 
I: the Redeemer's great command? 
Nature mult count her gold but droſs, 
It (ho would gain this heav'nly land. 
The {eur ful ſoul that ties and taints, 
And waiks the wave of Grd no mere, 
Is h::t eiteem'd a 
and miles Lis own detiuclion ſore, 
Lind, let not all me hopes be vam; 
Ciezte my heart entirely new; 
Winch hypocrites could ne'er attain ; 
Inch ſalſe apcltates never knew. 


ole. HYMN CLIX. IC. M.] 
2 unct n r flate : or, conUrting grace. 
[L\REAT King of glory and of grace 
We own with burable ihaine, 
How vile is our degen'rate race, 
Ard our fit father's name. 
K 4 
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2 He feeds our hopes with airy die ins, N 
Or Eile wn flaviſnm fear; 
Ane holds us til in wide extremes, B 
Preſumption, or cher. 
3 Now he pa Hundes, “ How eaſy tis 4 F 
wh 15 vonik tus road ta heunvn * 
Anon he {wills our hus, and cries, & 
«61 hey-cannct be for ir'n.“ 
4 [fic its vou. lin ne 5 6 A <t loi heut. 
« To think of Go! or dath: 
& For prayer an devotion are erb 


« But melancholy breath, 
5 He tells the aged, * They mult die; F 


„ And dis too late do play; 


« In vom for mercy nue they cry, 35 
« For they have loſt ther dav.“ ] * 
6 Thus he ſupports his cruel throne EY 


By miſchict and deveit, I: 1 
And drugs the tons of Alam down N. 
To darkness und) the pit. I 


7 Ai\mghty God. cut fort his por, Ih 
6 In in car nes deset; An 
Let hun ; NETS ; a 


* 
And that h- vex the earth no wore, I< h 
Confne um town 10 heil. : 


HYMN CLVII. [C. XI.) Wir 
The ſame, Wh 


I TOW alan comes with deadfu! row 
Ani threatens to doit ov ; 
ho 4 þ 4 1 114 
He worries whum he can't devour * 72 


With a molicibus for, i 

2 Ve ons of God, oppoule his tage; 4 

Keſiſt, and hel be gone: ; How 

Titus did our den ett Lud engage, A 
And vanquith him alone. 
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Now he appears almoſt divine, 


Like innocence and love; 
But the old ferpent lu Es King 
When he gilumes the dove. 


Fir from the {alle d-ceiver's tongue. 


Ye ſons of Adam, ny: 
Our parents found the 11510 to ſtiong, 
Nor theu!d its chideen 5. 


HV MN CLVIII. I. M.) 


fe ſaved: or, the a mit Chriſtian, the 


hypocrite, aud apofiate, 


| ROAD is the road that leads to death, 


A Þ And thouſands walk together there; 
But wiſdom ſhews a narrow'r path, 
With here and thee a traveller, 

Dany thyſe't, and take thy croſs,” 

I: the Redeemer's great command ? 
Niture mult count her gold but drofs, 

It ſhe would gain this heav'nly land. 
The fearful ſoul that ties and faints, 
And waiks the waves of Cod no mare, 


Is hit eiteem'd aimolt a jairt, 


Ani makes his own dettiuciion fore, 
Lind, let not vil me hopes he vam; 
Ciezte my heart entirely new; 
Winch hypocrites could ne'er attain 
Which ſaiſe apultates never knew. 


HYMN CLIX. {C.M.] 


a unccnverted late : or, conUrting grace. 


[C\REAT King of glory and of grace 
We on with hurable ihatne, 
How vile is our degen'rate race, 
3 . 1 A 10 4 
Ard our fit father's name. 
K 4 
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2 From Adam flows our tainted blood, 
The poiſon reigns within; 
Makes us averſe to all that's good, 
And willing ſlaves to fin. 


3 [Daily we break thy holy laws, 
And then reie thy grace: 
Engag'd in the old ſerpent's cauſe, 
Againſt our Maker's face.] 
4 We lire eſtrang'd afar from God, 
And love the diſtance well ; 
With haſte we run th' dang'rous road 
That leads to death and hell. 


5 And can ſuch rebels be reſtor'd! 
Such natures made divine ! 
Let ſinners ſee thy glory, Lord, 
And feel this pow'r of thine. 
5 We raiſe our Father's name on high, 
Who his own Spirit ſends, 
To bring rebellious ſtrangers nigh, 
Ard turn his foes to friends. 


HYMN CLX. IL. M.; 
Cuflom in ſin. 

2 ET the wild leopards of the won 
I, Pat off the ſpots that nature give: 
Then may the wicked turn to God, 
And change their tempers and their lives, 

2 As well might Ethiopian flaves 
Waſn out the darkneſs of their ſkin : 
The dead as well may leave their graves, 
As old tranſgreſſors ceaſe to fin. 

3 Where vice has held its empire long, 
'T'will not endure the leaſt controul; 


None but a pow'r divinely ftrong 
Can turn the current of the ſoul. 


x Il, 


11 
7:Ve; 
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+ Grear God, I own thy pow'r divine. 
unt * Wag . to change this lie * 2 f mine; 
[ wor 1 | he 10 I n an,, co [bt ils 
The wonders of creating grace, 


HY MN CLXI, IC. M.! 


Corijiian wirtues : or, ive difficulty of 
canVer ſion, 


FTRAIT is the way, the door is ſtrait 
i 3 That leads to iovs on high; 
'Tis but a few that find the gate, 

While crowds miſtzke and die. 


Beloved ſelf muſt he deny'd, 
The mind and will renew'd, 
Puſſion ſupfteſs'd, and patience tiy'd, 
And vain defires fubdu'd. 


Fell. is a dang'rous foe to grace, 
Where it prevails and rules; 

Fleſh muſt be humbled, pride ahas'd, 
Leſt they deſtroy our tovls. 


+ The love of gold he baniſh'd hence 
(T hat vile iGolatry ) 
Ani evry member, cvry ſenſe, 
In {weet ſubjection lie. 


s The tongue, that m oft unruly pow'r, 
3 ures a ſtrong ref! raint: : 
/e mult he wat-hful cv' ry hour, 
And pray, but never taint. ] 


» 


tI 


4 


6 Leid! can a feeb'e helpleſs worm 
Fulſu a tifk fo hard? 

Thy grace muſt all my wark per form, 

And give the at reward, 


24 HYMN CLXIII. C Bock Il. 


* . * . . 

Toe meditation of heaven: or, the joys of 

faith, 

x WH i thoughts furmount theſe lower {kies, 
V Aud look within the veil; 
Thee ſprings of endlefs picuiure riſe, 

The waters never fail. 
There I behold with ſweet delight 
The bleſſed Three in One; 

And ttrong atfections fix my fight 
On God's incarnate Son. 
3 Eis promiſe ſtands for ever firm, 
His grace f,. all nc'er depart; 
He binds my name upon his arm, 
And ſeals it on his heart, 


4 Light are the pains that nature brings; 
: How thort our ſorrows me! 
When with eternal tuture things, 
The pretent we compare. 


5 I would not be a ſtranger ſtill 
To that celeſtial place, 
Where I for ever hope to dwell, 
Near my Redeemer's face. 


HYMN CLXIII. [C. M.] 
Complaint of deſertion and temptation. 
I EAR Lord ! behold our fore dittrels, 
Our fins attempt io reien; 
Stretch out thine arm of conqu'ring grace, 
And let thy foes be ſlun. 
2 [The lion with his dre ful roar 
Afﬀcigkts thy feeble ſheep: 
Reveal the glory of thy pow'r, 
And chain him to the deep. 
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3 Muſt we indulge a long deſpair ? 
Shall our petitions die; 
Our mournines never reach thine ear, 
Nor tears affect thine eye?) 
If thou deſpiſe a mortal groen, 
Yet hear a Saviour's blood; 
An advocate ſo near the throne 
Pleads and prevails with God. 
He brought the Spirit's pow'rful ſword 
To ſlay om deadly foes : 
Our ſins ſhall! die beneath thy word, 
An hell in vam oppoſe. 
5 How boundleſs is our Father's grace, 
In height, and depth, and length! 
He made his Son our rizhteouinefs,. 
His Spirit-is ou: firengrh, 


HY MN CLXIV. [C. M. 
The end of the word. 
* U 7H ſnould this earth delight us fo? 
* 


Why ſhould we fix our eyes 


On theſe low grounds whete ſorrows gro 


And ev'ry pleaſure dies? 
2 While time his ſnharpeſt teeth prepares 
Our comforts to devour, 
There is a land abore the ſtars, 
And joys above his pow'r. 
3 Nature fall be diſſolv'd and die, 
The jun mvſt end his race, 
The earth and ſca for ever fly 
Before my Saviour's face. 
+ When will that glorious morning tiſe, 
When the laſt trum;et ſounds 
Shall call the nations to ihe jkies, 
From ee ground ? 
K 6 
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HYMN. LWV. C.TA.} 
CUrifruitfulneſs, ignorance, and unſanctifel 
af eflicns, 

ONG have I fat bencath the ſound 
1 Ot thy ſalvation. Lord ; 
E Tr It.! now Wears 11 Y fant s ID fom id, 
And knowledge of thy word! 
Ott I frequent thy holy place, 
And hear al moll 151 vain 
How 75 a portion of thy grace 
Ny mem'ry can retain. 
L* ly Se Almi, ghty an! me God, 
How little art thou known 
By all the in dements ot thy rod, 
And . leflin; s of thy tnrone !] 
F Flow col. | and {-cble is my love! 
How negligent me fgar! 
How lov- ay 1 ovs above! 
How few affections there!! 
Great God ! thy ſov'roign pow'r umpar? 
To {ivs thy ward fuccets ; 
Write thy ſnlvattin ip my heart, 
And make me lewn thy 83;4<0&. 
[ Shew my foryetiul feri ine way 
That en to os on high; 
There knowledge g10ws SM 
And 1 550 hall never die.] 


HY MN CLXVI. [e. M.] 
The divine perfecticus. 
H OW ſhall I praife the eternal God, 
That Infmte Unknown ! 
Who can aſcend his high abode, 
Or venture near his throne ! 
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2 [The Great Inviſible! he dwells 
Conreal'd in dazzling light: 
%: But his all- ſearching eye reveals 
The ſecrets of the night, 
1 + Thoſe watchful! ez es that never fiven, 
| Sure the world around ! 
His wiſdom is @ bonnidlefs deep, 
Where all our thomahts are drown'd, 3 
+ {Sperk we of ſheneth ? his arm is ſtiong, 
To fave or to 'eſtroy : 
Infinite vears his life prolong 
And endleſs 1s his jor, } 
5 [He knows no ſhadow of a charge. 
Nor alters his decrees ; 
Firm as a rock his truth remains, 
To guard his promiſes, ] 
[Sinners before his preſence die: 
He vw holy 19 ty: S name! 
His zneei and his fealorſy 
Zurn like devouring fl. me, ] 
- 7 Juitice upon a dies tul throne 
Maintains the rights of God, 
Vile mercy fer. ds her pardons down, 
Bought with © Saviou:'s blood, 
New to my foul, res King; 
Sveak fowe forewmg word; 


2 
3 Ea WIDTH be d ble joy to ing 


: The glaties of my Lord. 


- 
A * 


HYMN. CLXVIL. [L. M. 
he divine perſections. 
REAT God! thy gl ies hi 11 employ 
J Ms holy fer, my humbie joy ; 


Fly hps in ſongs of horom bring 
Their tribute to th' eternal King. 


- 
— 
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epend precarious on his throne ; 
All natwre hangs upon his word, 
And grace and glory own their Lord.) 


3 [His ſov'reign pow'r what mortal knows! 


If he commands, who date oppole ? 
With ſtrength he girds himſelf around, 
And treats the rebels to the g1ound |] 

4 [Who ſhall preten! to teach him (kill, 
Or guide the counſels of his will? 
His wifdom, hke a fea dine, 

Flows deep and high beyond our line.] 

5 | His name 1s holy, and his eye 
Buns with immortal jealouſy ; 

He hates the ſons of pride, and ſheds 
His fi'ry veng'ance on their heads. } 

6 5 deamings of his piercing fight 
Jing dak bypocriſy to linhe; 

ND-ath and deftruciion naked lie, 
Ard hall uncover'd to his eye. ] 

7 [Th' eternal Jaw belore him ſtands ; 
His juſtice with imputial hands 
Divides to all ther due reward, 

Or by a ſceptre, or the ſword.) 

3 [His mercy, like a boundlets ſea, 

Waſhes our load of gui't away; 


Waile his «wn Son caine down and dy'd, 


T' engage his juſtice on our fide. J 

9 [Rich of his words demand my faith; 
y foul can reſt on all he faith; 
Hs truth inviolably Keeps, 
The lugeſt piomile of his lips.) 

10 O, tell me, with a genile voice, 
«© nau art my God,” and Tl rcfoice : 
Till with thy Due, I dare -proclaim 


Th: brighteſt honours of thy name. 


[Book I 


2 [Faith and the ſtars, and worlds unknowg, 


1* 


— 
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; Thro” all his works his witdam ſhines, 


& 
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HYMN CLXVIII. CL. N:. !] 


The ſame. 


His iobes are light and majeſty! 


His glorv ſhines with beams fo bright, 


No mortal can ſuſtain the ſight. 

His terrors keep the worid in awe z 
His juſtice guards his holy law; 
His love reveals a ſmiling face, 

His truth and promite ical the grace, 


Ad baifies Satan's deep detrgns ; 
His pow'r is {oy'reign to fulfil 

The nobleſt counlets of his will. 
And uill this glorions Lord deſcend 
To be my father and my friend! 


Then let my longs with angels join; 


Hcav'n is ſecure, if God be mine. 
HYMN CLXIX. 


The ſame as Pialm cxlviii, 
HE Lord Jehovah reigns, 


His throne is built on high 


T he 211 ments he aſſumes, 
Are light and majclty ; 
His glories ſt:ine 
With beams fo bright, 
No mortal cye 
Can bear the ſiglit. 
The thunders of his hand 
EKerp the wide world in awe; 
31s wrath and juſtice ſtand 
To guard his holy law; 
And here his love 
Reſolves to bleſs, 
His truth confirms 
And ſeals the grace. 
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1 JEHOVAH reagns, his throne 1s high, 


HYMN CLXX. [L Bock l. 


Boc 
| Thro' all his ancient wwrks 4 f 
5 Surpriſing wiſdom ſhines, F F 
| Contonds the pow'rs of he!l, \ 
And breaks their curs'd detigns : * 
Strong is his arm, "pb 
And fh:!l tulkl - 
His oreat decrees, 1 
His fw'reign will, ; 
And can this mighty King 
Of glory condeſeend ? J 1 
And will he write his name, | 
« Ny Father and my Friend!” 1 
I leve his name! . 
J love his word | $1 
Join all my pow'rs, br 
And praile the Lord, V 
A 
1 


HYMN (LA. IL. M.] 
God ixcomprebenſibie and ſovereign, 
1 [ AN creatures to pei fection find * 
Th' eternal, uncreated wind: 
Or can the largeſt ſtretch of thunzht 
Meaſuſe and ſearch his nature out ? 
'Tis high as heav'n, 'tis deep as hell; 
And what can mortals know or tell? 
His glory {preads beyond the {kr, 
And all the ſhining worlds on high. 
But man, vain man, would fain be wiz, 
Born like a wild young colt, he Alice 
Thro? all the foli!i-s of his mind, 
And ſmells, and ſnuffs the empiy wind. 
God is a King, of pow'r unknown; 
Firm are the orders of his throne : 
If he reſolve, who dae oppoit, 
Or alk him why, or what he does? 
®. job Xt, 7, &. 
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5 He wounds the heart, and he makes whole; 
He calms the tempeſt of the ſoul: 
When he ſhuts up in long deſpair, 
Who can remove the heavy bar, 


5 He frowns, and darkneſs veils the moon; 
The fainting ſun grows dim at noon : 
+ The pillars of heav*ns ſtarry roof 
Tiemble and ſtart at his reprocf. 


He gave the vaulted heav'n its form; 
The crooked ſerpent and the worm; 
He breaks the billows with his breath, 
And inntes the ſons of pride to death. 


$ Theſe are a portion of his ways 
But who ſhall dare deſcribe his face? 
Who can endure his light, or ſtand 
Jo hear the thunders of his hand? 


Tl, Job XXY, 5 + Job xxvi. 11, &c. 


The Eud of the Second Boot. 


Prepared for the Lord's Supper. 


HYMN I. [L. MI] 
The Lord's Supper inflituted, 
e 


1 'FFIVASon that d IK, that doleful niaht, C 
hen powers . Ata 3b he 1] arc? þ 

AZuüinſt the Son of Gid's delight, 5 
An! tienes betrar'd him to nis foes, An 
5 „ ( 

2 Before the momntu! tene hegn, Th 
H took the bread an folefs' ani praxke; N 0 

1 


Wit love thro? al. his actions ran! 
Wilt wondrous words of gence he fpare! 


f 
3 This is my boy, broke for fin ; ( 
& Receive and eat the iiving ford ;?? 
hen took the cup and bl-ts'd the wine: ww 

& Tis the nes cov'natt in iny blood,” ; 

4 [For us his fler with nails was torn, 1 
II: bore the cout ze he felt the thorn: 6 
And juſtice pour upon his head ' 


Its heavy veng'ance in our Read, 


For us his vital blood was ſpilt. 

To buy th? pardon of var guilt; 
Wnen for black crimes of biggeſt fizz, 
H gave his Hul a ſactifice.] 


un 


% 


\ 
N 


0 


ok III.] HYMN Il 23? 
Do thi Is, (he cry'd) till time ſhall end, 


« 1, mem'ry of your dying friend; 

« Meet at my table, an record 
ue love of your departed Lord.” 
[Jeias | thy feait we celchr: ate, 

We ſhew thy denth, we fing thy name, 
]:il thou 1cturn, and we {+ - alſ eat 


Ihe martinge-ſupper of 1 "th Laib. 


nen 
ammunicn with Chiiſt, and with ſalitts, 
Des. . 16, 17. 
A had invites his Hint 
'To meet around his waged 
Here pardon'd rebels fit and hend 
TM Witt) their Lord. 
For n 2 £7 ve s fleſh; 
He bids us drink Is blood; 
Amizing tavour, matchicls grace 
Of dur deſcending God!] 


Thus holy bread and wide 


intains our tunting breath, 
By union with our living Lord, 

And mn elt 1 131 his Jen ith, 

Our hearv'nl“ Father calls 

Chrit and his w mbers one; 
We the young children of his love, 

And he the firſt-born Son. 

We are but ſev'jal parts 

Of the ſame broken brerl ; 
On: bod hath its ſev'ral lunbs, 

But Jelus is the head, 

Lot all our pow'rs be join d 

His glorious name to raiſe 
Plerure and eve fill ev'rv mind; 

And ey'ry voice be praiſe. 
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HYMN III. [C. M.) 


The New Teſtament in the blood of Chriſt | 


or, the new covenant ſealed, 
2 * . proimniſe of my Father's love 
« Shall ſtand for ever good ;" 
He ſaid, and gave his ſoul to death, 
And ſcal'd the grace with blood. 
2 To this dear cov*nant of thy word 
I ſet my worthleſs name; 
J ſeal th engagement to my Lord, 
And make my humble claim. 
3 The light, and ſtrength, and pard' ning grace 
And glory ſhall be mine, 
My life and Hul, my heart and fleſh, 
And all my pow'rs are thine, 
& I call that legacy my own 
Which Jeſus did hequeath; 
"Twas purchas'd with a dying groan, 
And ratify'd in death. 
5 Sweet is the mem'ry of his name 
Who bleſs'd us in his will, 
And to his teſtament of love 
Made his own lite the ſeal. 


HYMN Iv. (C. M.] 


Chriſt' dying love: or, our pardon boug" 


at a dear price. 
I He condeſcending and how kind 


Was God's eternal Son! 
Our mis'ry reach'd his heav'nly mind, 
And pity brought him down. 
2 [ When juſtice, by our ſins provok'd, 
Drew forth his dreadful ſword, 
He gave his foul up to the ſtroke, 
Without a murm'ring wore, 
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He ſunk beneath our heavy woes, 
To raiſe us to his throne : 
There's ne'er a gift his hand beltows 
Re But colt his heart a groan. ] 
4: This was compaſſion like a God, 
f That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood, 
His pity nc'er withdrew, 
Nov tho' he reigns exalted high, 
His ove is ſtill as great: 
Well he remembers Calvary ; 
Nor let his ſaints forget, 
| [Here we behold his bowels roll, 
As kiad as when he dy'd, 
And fee the forrows of his foul 
Bleed thro' his wounded ſide. ] 
[Here we receive repeated ſeals 
Of jefus* dying love ; 
Hard is the wretch that never feels 
One ſolt affection move. } 
Here let our hearts begin to melt, 
While we his death record, 
And, with our joy for patdon'd guilt, 
Mourn that we pierc'd the Loid. 


Aft 


grace 


ough HYMN V. IC. N. 
hiſt the bread of life, John vi. 31, 35, 39. 


nd ET us adore th' eternal word, 
"Tis he our fouls hath fed: 

p Tuou art our living ſtream, O Laid, 
And thou th' immortal bread. 

(The mann came from lower ſkies, 
Put Jelus trom above, 

Where the fret ſprings of pleaſure rife, 

And rivers flaw with love, 
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Tie Jews, the fathers, dy'd at laſt, 
V/ io ate thet heav*niy bend; 

3 "x. * a 

But thee proviſions which we taſte 
Can raiſe us from the dead.] 

2 Bl. sß'd be the Lord that gives his fleſu 
To nourith dying men; 

And often {prends his table freſh, 
Leſt we ſhou'd tint again, 

Our forts ſhall draw their heav'nly breat 
While Jets finds ſipplies ; 

Nor 511 gur graces ſink to death, 
For ſeſus never dics, 

Daily our mortal fleſh decays, 
But Chritt our lite fn come; 

IIis unrefiſted pow'r ſhall raiſe 
Our bodies tom the tomb. 


— 


Vy 


C&\ 


HY MN VI. IL. M.] 
The memorial of our abſent Lord, 

John xvi. 16, Luke xxu. 19. John xiv, 

1 WESUS is gone above the ſkies, 
Were our weak ſepſes reach bim nt! 
And carnal obiects court our cves, 

To thruſt our Saviour from our thought, 

2 He knows what wand'ring hearts we har 
Apt to forget his lovely face; 

And, to refreſh our minds, he gave 
Theſe kind memorials of his grace. 

3 The Lord of lite this table ſpread 
With his own fleſh ani} dying blood; 
We an the rich proviſion feed, 

And taſte the wine, and bleſs the God. 

4 Let ſinful ſweets be all forgot, 

And earth grow leſs in our eſteem; 
Chriſt and his love fill ev'ry thought, 
And faith aud hope be fix'd on him, 
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While he is abſent from our ſight, 
is to prepare our fouls a place, 
That we may dwell in heav'nly liglit, 
£nd live for ever near Ins face. 

ur eyes look upwards to the hills 
\\ ence our returning Lord thail come; 
Ve wait thy chariots awful wheels, 
To fetch our longing ſpirits home.] 

HYMN VII. IL. M.] 
"rucifixizn ie the cvorl by the css of 
Chriſt, Gal. vi. 14. 
| THEN I farvey the wondrous croſs 

5 On which the Prince ot Glory dy'd, 
i richeft gain I count but loſe, 
And pour contempt on all my pride, 

« For bid it, Leid, that I ſh ald boalt, 

Save in the death of Cluiſt my God; 

All the vain things that charm me neſt, 

I tacrifice them to his blood. 

See from his head, his hands, his fect, 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down | 

Did cer ſuch love and torrow meet, 

Or thorns compoil=- ſo rich a crown, 

His dying crimſon, like a robe, 

Spreads o'er his body on the tree; 

Then am I dead to all the globe, 

And all the globe is dead to me. 

Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a pretent far too tmall; 

Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 
Demands my foul, my life, my all, 
HN MN UI. e. M. 
The tree of life. 
1 { FNOME, let us join a joyful tune, 
To our exalted Lord, 

Ye faints on high around his throne, 

And we around his board. 
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2 While once upon this lower ground, 
Weary and faint ye ſtood, 
What dear refreſhments here ye found 
From this immortal food, 
3 The tree of life, that near the throne, 
In heaven's high garden grows, 
Laden with grace bends gently down 
Its ever ſmiling boughs, 
4 [Hov'ring amongſt the leaves here ſtands 
The tweet celeſtial Dove, 
And Jeſus on the branches hangs 
The banner of his love.] 
Tis a young heav'n of ſtrange delight, 
While in his ſhade we ſit; 
His truit is pleaſing to the fight, 
And to the taſte as ſweer. 
6 New tile it ſpreads thro” dying hearts, 
And cheers the drooping mind 
Vigour and joy the juice imparts 
Without a iting behind.] 
Nov let the flaming weapon ſtand 
And guard all Eden's trees: 
Thers's ne'er 2 plant in all that land 
I hat bears ſuch frults as theſe. 
$ Infinite grace our ſouls adore 
W hoſe wondiovs hand has made 
This living branch of fov'reign pow'r 
To raiſe and heal the dead. 


H.-Y MN IX. IS. M.] 
The ſpirit, the water, and the blood, 
1 John v. 6. 
1 E T all our tongucs he one 
To praiſe our God on high, 
Who trom his hoſom ſent his Son 
To fetch us ſtrangers nigh, 
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Nor let our voices ceaſe 
To ſing the Saviom's name: 
Jetus, the ambaſſador of peace, 
How cheertully he came. 
It coſt him cries and tu ars 
To bring us near to God; 
Great was our debt, and he appears 
Tomke the payment good. 
as |: [My Savicur's pierced fide 
Pour'd out à double flood; 
By water are we purify'd, 
And pardon'd by the blecd. 
K ; Infinite was our guilt, 
, But he ow prieſt, atones; 
On the cold ground his life was ſpilt, 
And effer'd with his groans.] 
Look up, my ſoul, to him, 
W hoſe death was thy def. 1t, 
And humbly view the living ſticam 
Flow from his breaking heat, 
There on the curſed tree 
In dying pangs he lies, 
Fulfils his Father's great decree, 
And all our wants ſupplics. 
Thus the Redeemer came, 
By water and by blood; 
And when the Spirit ſpeaks the ſm, 
1 We feel his witneſe gocd. 
While the Eternal Three 
Bear their record above, 
Here I believe he dy'd for me, 
904, And ſeal my Saviour's love. 
> [Lord, cleanſe my ſoul from fin; 
Nor Jet thy grace depart : 
Great Comforter, abide within, 
And witneſs to my heut. 
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HYMN X. [L.M.] 


Chriſt cracgied, the wiſdom and poaver 


of God, 

I ATURE with open volume ftand:, | 
To ſprend ner Maker's pray: abroad; 4 1 
And ev'ry laboum of his hands 

Shews ſomething war thy of a God. * 
2 But in the grace that refeu'd man, | 
His brighteſt form of glory ſhines ; W 
Here, on the crois, 'tis faircſt drawn ] 
In precious blood, and crimſon lines. He 
3 [Here his v hole name appears complete 
Nor wit can guel3, nor reaſon prove, L 
Which of the letters beſt is writ, a 
The pow'r, the wiſdom, or the love.] Su 
4 Here I behold his inmoſt heart, 4 
Where grace and veng'ance ſtrangely join, I. [T 
Piercing his Son with ſharpeſt ſmart, | 
To make the purchas'd plecfures mine. gal. 
5 O! the tweet wonders of that croſs, E 


Where God the Saviour lov'd and dy'd ! 

Her nobleſt life my ſpirit draws 

From his dear wounds and bleeding ſide, 
6 I would for ever {peak his name, 

In ſounds to mortal ears unknown ; 


With angels join to praiſe the Lamb, | 
Ard * his Father's thione. * 
HYMN. M. . N.] Th; 
Pardon brought to our ſenſes, We 
I ORD, how divine thy comforts are! I we 
* How heav'nly is the place Ane 
Were Jeſus ſpreads the ſacred feaſt \ We 
Of his redeeming grace! And 
2 There the rich bounties of our God, But 
And ſweeteſt glories ſhine ; And 


There Jeſus ſays, that“ I am his, 
© And my beloved's mine.“ 
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Here, ſay s the kind redeeming Lord, 


[He ſmiles and cheers my mournkul heart, 


; What ſhall we pay cur heav'nly King 


We are the poor, the blind, the lame, 


\ \, 


And ſhews his wounded fide, 
i See here the ſpring of all your joys, 
That open'd when I dy' d!“ 


And tells of all his pain : 
« All this (ſays he) I bore for thee” . 
And then he ſmiles again.] | 


For grace ſo vaſt as this? 

He brings our pardon to our eyes, 
And ſeals it with a kiſs, 

[Let fuch amazing loves as theſe 
Be ſounded all abroad; 

Such favours are bevond degrees, 
And worthy of 2 God, ] 


¶ [To him that waſh'ꝗ us in his blood 


Be everlaſting praiſe ; 
Salvation, honour, glory, pow'r, 
Eternal as his days.] 


HYMN XII. [L. M. 


The goſpel feaſt, Luke xiv. 16, &c. 


OW rich are thy proviſions, Lord! 

| Thy table furniſh'd from above! 
The fruits of life o'er ſpread the board, 
The cup o'erflows with heav*nly love. 
Thine ancient family, the Jews, 
Were firſt invited to the feaſt : 
We humbly take what they refuſe, 
And Gentiles thy falvation taſte. 


And help was far, and death was nigh |! 
But at the goſpel- call we came 
And ev'ry want as 6s ſupply. 

2 
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4 From the highway that leads to hell, 

From paths of darkneſs and deſpair, 
Lord, we are come with thee to dwell, 
Glad to enjoy thy preſence here.] 

s [What ſhall we pay th' eterna} Son, 
That lett the heav'n ct his abocte, 
Aud to this wrerched earth came down, 
To bring us wand'rers back to Go ? 

6 It coſt him death to fave our lives 
To buy vur fouls it coſt his own ; 
And ail the unknown joys he gives, 
VWeie bought with agonies unknoun. 

7 Our everi:iting love is due 
To him that ranſom'd ſinners loſt ; 
And puy'd rebels, when he Knew 
The vaſt expenſe his love would coft.] 


HYMN XIII. [C. M.] 
Diwvine lobe making a feaſl, and callim 
the gueſts, Luke xiv. 17, 22, 23. 
1 OW tweet and awtul is the place 
Vitn Chriſt within the deors, 
While everlaſting love diiplays 
The choicelt of he: ſtoies. 
2 Here ev'iy bowel of our God 
With foft compatſion rcils ; 
Here feace and pi von bought with blood, 
Is food tor dying ſouls, 
3 [While all our hearts and all our ſongs 
Join to admire the feaſt, 
Each of us cry with thankful tongues, 
“Lord, why was I a gueſt? 
4 Why was I mace to hear thy voice, 
„ And enter he there's room; 
&© When thouſands make a wretched choice, 
% And rather ſtarve than come?“ 
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5 'T'was the ſame love that ſpreads the feaſt, 


That ſweetly forc'd us in; 
Elſe we had ſtill refus'd to tutte, 
And periſh'd in our ſin. 
6 [Pity the nations, O our God ! 
Conſtrain the earth to ceme 
Send thy victos iaus word abroad, 
And bring the firangers home. 
We long to lee thy churches full, 
T hat all the cholcrn race, 
May with one voice, and heart, and ſou, 
Sing thy redeeming grace. ] 


HYMN XIV. [L. M.] 

The ſong of Simeon, Luke ii. 28, or, a fight 

of Chriſt mates death eaſy, 

I OW have ow hearts e:nhrac'd our God, 

We would forget all emthly charms, 
And with to die as Simeon would, 
Wita his young Saviour in his arms, 
2 Our lips would learn that joyful fong;, 
Were but our hearts prepar'd like his; 
Our fouls ft] willing to be gone, 
And at thy word depart in peace, 

; Here we have ſeen thy face, O Lord, 
And view'd {alvation with our eyes, 
Taſted and felt the living word, 
The bread deſccnaing tiom the ſkies, 

+ Thou haſt prepar'd this dying Lamb, 
Haſt fet his hlood before ow f..ce, 
To each the terrors of thy name, 
And ſhew the wonders ot thy grate. 

5 He is our light; our mor ning-ſtar 
Shall (hine on nations vet unknown ; 
The glory of thine II el here, 
And joy of {pirits E thy thuone. 

3 


244 HYMN XVI. [Bock III 


HYMN W. IC. M.! 
Our Lord Jeſus at his own table, 
1 CHE mem'ry of our dying Lord 


| Awakes a thankful tongue: 
How rich he ſpreads his royal board, 
And bl-1s'd the food, and jung: 
2 Happy the men that eat this bread; 
But doubly biels'd was he 
That gently bow'd his loving head, 
And lean'd it, Lord, on thee. 
3 By faith, the ſame delights we taſte 
As that great fav'rite did, 
And fit and lean on Je ſusꝰ breaſt, 
And take the heav'nly bread. } 
4 Down from the palace of the ſkies, 
Hither the K ng detcends ; 
« Come, my beloved, eat * cries) 
& And drink f Ivation, friends. 
5 [“ My fleſh is food and phyſic too, 
& A balm tor all your pains: 
& And the red ſtreams of pardon flow 
From theſe my pierced veins.” ] 
6 Hoſanna to his bounteous love 
For ſuch a fcaſt below ! 
And yet he feeds his ſaints above 
With nobler bleſſings too. 
7 [ Come, the dear day, the glorious hour, 
That brings our iculs to reſt! 


Then we ſh3!! need theſe types no more, 


But dwell at th' heav'nid fealt. ] 


H Y MN XVI. IC. M.] 
The ag6n.ies of Chriſt. 
I OW let our pains be all forgot, 
Our hearts no more repine z 
Our iff *rings arte not worth a thought, 
When, Lord, compa'd with tine. 


III 


ur, 


Cy * 


Book III.] I YMN XVII. 245 


2 In lively figures here we ſee 
The bleeding Prince of Love; 
Each of us hopes he dy'd for me, 
And then our griefs remove, 
3 [Our humble faith here takes her riſe, 
While fitting round his hoar'! ; 
And back tu Calvary fhe flies, 
To view her groaning Lord. 
4 His ſoul what agonies it felt 
When his own God withdrew ! 
And the large load of all our guilt 
Lay heavy on him too! 
5 Put the divinity within 
Supported him to hcar : 
Dy, irg, be conques'd hell and fin, 
And made his triumph there.) 
6 Grace, wiſdom, juſtice ſein'd and wrought, 
the wonders of that day: 
No mortal tongue, nor mortal thought, 
Can equal thanks repay, 
7 Our hymns ſhovid ſound Ike thoſe above, 
Could we our voices taile ; 
Yet i ord, our heaits thall all be love, 
And all our lives he praiſe. 


HYMN XVII. CS. M.) 


Ircomparable ford: or, the firſh and blood 
of Chriſt, 
I V E tmp, th* amazing deeds 
That grace divine perfo: ms z 
Th' eternal God comes down and bleeds 
To nouriſii dying worms, 
2 This foul reviving wine, 
Dear Saviour, tis thy blood; 
We thank that tacred ſheſh of thine 
For this immortal food.] 
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246 HYMN XVIII. [Book Ill, 


3 The banquet that we eat : 9 
Is made of heav'nly things! + 
Earth has no dainties half ſo ſweet 5 
As our Redeemer brings. # 
4 In vain had Adam fought, ? 8 
And ſearch'd his garden round; · 
For there was no ſuch bleſled fruit G 
In all that happy ground, 
5 Th' angelic hoſt above 54 
Can never taſte this food; 4 
They feaſt upon theic Maker's love, 2 
But not a Saviour's blood. & 
6 On us th' Almighty Lord 
Befows this matchleſs grace, 
And meets us with ſome cheering word, WA 
Wich pleaſure in his face. 
7 Come, all ye drooping ſaints, 
And banquec with the King; 
This wine will drown your tad complaints, 1 
And tune your voice to ſing. F 
 Soalration to the name be 
Of our adored Chriſt: A 
Thro' the wide earth his grace proclaim, \ 
His glory in the high'ſt. t 
HYMN XVIII. CL. M.] $1 
The ſaine, \ 
x FESUS ! we how before thy feet: } 
Thy table is divinely ſtor'd; \ 
Thy facred fleſh our fouls have eat, 4 
»Tis living bread, we thank thee, Lord i ] 
2 And here we drink our Saviour's blood; ; 


We thank thee, Lord, *tis gen'rous wine, 
Mingled with love; the fountain flow'd 
From that dear bleeding heart of thine, 


III. 


Book III.] HYMN XIX. 


Oa earth is no ſuch ſœeetneſs found, 
For the Lamb's fl-ſh-1s heav*nly food: 
In vain we {carch the globe around 
For bread fo fine, or wine fo 520d, 
+ Carnal proviſions can at beſt 
Zut cheer the heart, or warm the head: 
But the rich cordial that we taſte 
Gives life eternal to the dead. 


; Joy to the maſter of the feaſt ; 

His name our fouls for ever bleſs ; 
To God the King, an} God the Prieſt, 
A loud hoſanna round the place. 


HYMN XIX. [L. M.) 


Glory in the croſs : or, not aſhamed (© Chriſt 
crucifeed. 


i A T thy command, our deareſt Lord, 
Here we attend thy dying feaſt ; 
Thy hlood like wine adoris thy board, 
And thine own fleſh feeds ev'ry gueſt. 
Our faith adores thy bleeding love, 
And truſts for life in one that dy'd; 
We hope for heav'nly crowns above, 
From a Redeeiner crucify'd. 
Let the vain world pronounce it ſhame, 
And fling their ſcandals on thy cavſe 
e come to boaſt our Saviour's name, 
And make our triumphs in his crols. 
4 With joy we tell the ſcoffing age, 
He that was dead has left his tomb, 
He lives above their utmoſt rage, 
Aud we are waiting till he come. 


141 
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HYMN XX. IC. M.] 
the tree of life, and river of lee. 


Aud fing the folemn teatt, 
» here feet ctleſtial damnties Rand 
Corey ry willing gueſt, 
4 [ 1 he irc of life adoms the hoard 
With rich immortal fruit, 
Ard veer an ung y flaming ford 
To guard the palſage to't. 
3 Thecupitanils crown'd with living juice; 
The fountain flows above, 
And runs down ſtreaming for our uſe, 
In rivulets of love.] 
4+ The food's prepar'd by heav'nly art, 
The pleaſures well refin'd ; 
They ſpread new life thro” ev'ry heart, 
And cheer the droeping mind, 
5 Shout and proclaim the Saviour's lose, 
Ye ſaints thet taſte his wine: 
Join with your kindred {aints above, 
In iond hoſannas join. 
16 A thouſand elones to the God 
That gives ſuch jovs as this; 
Boſarna ! let it found abroad, 
And reach where Jctus is. 


HYMN XXI. [C. 749 


fin. and death, aud bell. 
7 [| Sage let us lift our voices hiph, 
High as our joys ariſe, 
nd join the ſongs above the ſky, 
Where pleaſure never dies. 


248 HYMN XXI. Bock III. 


T he proviſion for the table of our Lord: or 


1 ORD, we adore thy bounteaus hand, 


The irinmphal feaſt of Chiilt's ider over 


z 


III. 


Book III.] HIT MN XXI. 
2 Jeſus, the God that fought and bled, 


And conquer'd when he fell; 
That role, and at his chariot wheels 
Dragg'd all the pow'rs of hell.] 
3 | Jeſus, the God, invites us here 
To this triumphal feaſt, 
And brings im morta} hleſſings down 
For each redeemed gueſt.] 
+ The Lord ! how glotious is his face | 
How kind his {miles appear 
And O] what meiting words he fays 
Toev'ty humble ear! 
3 For you, the children of my love, 
„It was for you I dy'd; 
© Rehold my hands, b-hold my feet, 
And look into wy tide, 


6 % Theſe are the wounds for you I bore, 


«© The tokens of my pains, 


„When I came down to ſiee your fouls 


& Fram milery and chains. 
J Juttice unſheath'd its fry Word 
& And plung'd it in my heart; 
“ Inanite pangs for you l bore, 
„And molt tormenting ſmart, 


3 © When hell and all itz {p:teiul pow'rs 


% Sto Grendtul in my wav, 
o relcue thote dear lives of yours, 
I give my own away, 


*6 I rurn'd Satan's throne; 
% High on my croſs I hung and ſy'd 
„ The monſter tumbiiig down, 
10 Now you mutt triu nimh at my teafty 
„ An taſle mv fl-f1, my blood; 
* And live eternal ages blel>'d, 
© For "tis unmort:] food.“ 
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250 HYMN XXII. [ Book 11! 


11 Victorious God! what can we pay 
For favours fo divine ? 
We would Jevote our hearts away 


To be for ever thine. ]“ wh 

12 We give thee, Led, our higheſt praiſe, 1 [& 

Tue tribute of our tongues ; 0 
But themes ſo inſinite as theſe ; 
Exceed our nobleſt ſongs. | 
2 W 
HYMN XXII. [L. M.) T 
Toe compayion of & dyiag Chiilt, 
I UR fpirits join t' adore the Lamb; z1 
O, that our feeble lips could move 
In ſtrains immortal as his name, © 
And melting as his dying love ! 

2 Was ever equal pity found? 4 © 
The Prince of heav'n reſigns kis breath, 29 
And pours his life out on the ground, 8 
To tanſom guilty worms from death. 

Rebels, we broke our Maker's laws 
He from the threat'nings ſet us free, 

Bote the full veng'ance on the crols, 
And nal'd the curſes to the tree. } 

4 [ The law proel»ims no terror now, 1 
And Sinai's hunde ronrs no more; f 
From all his wounds new bleſſings Jow, 

A fea of joy without a ſhore, 

5 Here we have watl'd our deepeſt ſtains, 1 
And head our wounds with heavinily bioow; 
Bleis'd fountain! ſprinsing from the veins 
Of Jetus, our incarnate Got, | 

6 In vuin cur mortal vaices ſtrive 3 


To ſpeak compaſſian fo divine; 
Had we a thouſand lives to give. 
A thovtand ves ſhould all be thine, 


K III 
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Book III.] HY MN XXIV. 2357 


HYMN XXIII. [C. M.] 
Grace ard glory by the death of Chriſt. 
1 { S "We ral around our Father's board, 


We raiſe our tuneful breath; 
Our faith beholds the dying Lord, 
And dooms our fins to death.] 
2 We ſee the blood of Jeſus ſhed, 
Whence ail our pardons file; 
The ſinner views th' atonement made, 
And loves the ſacrifice, 
; Thy cruel thorns, thy ſhameful croſs 
Procure us heav'nly crowns, 
Our higheſt gain ſprings from thy loſs 
Our healing from thy wounds, 
+ O! "tis umpotiible that we 
Who dweil in feeble clay, 
| Shovid equal ſuff rings bear for thee, 
Or cqual thanks repay. 


HY MN XXIV. [C. M.] 
Pardon and ſtrength from Chi iſt. 


I FN: we wait to ſeel thy grace; 
To lee thy glorics ſliine ; 
The Lord will his own table bleſs, 
And make the ſeaſt divine. 
2 We tonch, we taſte the heav*nly bread, 
We drink the ſicred cup; 
With gutward forms our ſenſe is fed, 
Our fouls r-joice in hope. 
3 We ſhall appear before the throne 
Ot our forgiving God, 
Dreſs'd in the garments of his Son, 
And ſpiinkled with his blood. 
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HYMN XXV. [Bookl 


4 We ſhall be ſtrong to run the race, 
And climb the upper ſky ; 
Chriſt will provide our fouls with grace, 


ok II 


Cant 
to tt 


He hought a large ſupply. rfſed © 
5 [Let us indulge a cheerful frame, ur, Uh 
For joy becomes a feaſt : Lat 
We love the mem'ry of his name ned ir 
Mo e than the wine we taſte.] | the 
Witt! 
HYMN XXV. IC. M.] nch n 
Divine glories and graces. N 
1 "FEW to b 
I OW are thy glories here diſplay! Nis 
I Great God! how bright they thine . T. 
While at thy word we break the biead, dw! 
And pour ti: flowing wine. £4 
2 Here thy reven:cing juſtice ſtands, cel. 
And pads ts dreadtul cause; ole, 
Hue ſaving mercy ſoreads her hands, aired 
Like Jelus on the croſs. SY 
3 Thy {nts attend with ev'ry grace, re ff 
On this great ſacrifice ; 
And love appears win cheerful face, Nelut 
And faith with fixed eyes. ak 
4 Our hope in wait'ng poſture fits, fs 
=D „ 3 — ln 
Jo heav'n directs her ſight; 
Here ev'ry warmer paſſion meets, 
And warmer pow'rs unite. 
5 Zeal and revenge wi Form their part, 
And riſieg fin deſtroy : fon 
Repentance comes with aching heart, | 
Yet not torbuls the joy. 1 
6 Dear Saviour, change our faith to ſight, 
Let ſin for ever die; [> 
Then mall our fou:s be all delight, Ri 


And every tear be diy. 


K III. HYMN XXVI. 283 


Cannot perſuade myſelf to put a full period 
ce, Wl to theſe Divine Hymns, till 1 have ad- 
fed a {pecial fong of glory to God the Fa- 
vr, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, TT hough 
Latin name of it Glorza Patyin, be re- 
ed in our nation from the Reman church; 
ji though there may be ſome excefles of 
1 ititous honour paid to the words of it, 
wich may have wrought ſome unhnp;y pre- 
ices in weaker Chinitians, yet I helicve it 
to be one of the nobicit parts of Chriſtian 
Grid. The ſubject of it is the det ti ine of 
Tiwite, which is that poculiar E of 
: :divine natwe, that our Lord Jeſus Chrift 
: {a cirarly revealed unto men, and is fo 
ny to true Chiiltiamty. The ation is 
if», which is one of the moſt coniplete and 
ied parts of heavenly wo:fhip. I have 
te long into a variety of forms, and 
te fitted it by a plain verſion, or a larger 
naſe, to be lung either alone, Or at the 
mclultion of a other Hin. I have added 
ba tew hoſunnas, or alctiptions of ſalva- 
nto Chriſt in the ſame manner, and for 
: lame end, 


DOXOLOGIES. 


ſong of fraiſe i the ever-bleſſed Trinity, 
God the Father, Son, and Spirit. 


HY M N XXVI. [Ift. L. M.] 


, LESS*T) he the Father and his love, 
To whoſ: celcitial ſource we owe 
Rivers of endleſs joys above, 
And rills of comfort here below. 
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254 HYMN XXVIII. [ Book Ill. 


2 Glory to thee, great Son of God, 
From whote dear wounded body rolls 
A precious ſtream of vital blood, 
Pardon and life for dying ſouls. 

3 We give thee, ſacred Spirit, praiſe, 
Who in our hearts of fin and woe, 
Makes living ſprings ot grace arile, 
And into boundleſs glory flow. 

4 Thus Gol the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spiri, we adore ; 
That ſea of life and love unknuwn, 
Without a bottom, or a ſhore, 


HY MN XXVII. [It C. M.) 
I LORY to God the Father's name, 
Who, from our ſinful race 
Choſe out his fav'rites to proclaim 
The honours of his grace, 
2 Glory to God the Son be paid, 
Who dweit in humble clay, 
And, to redeem us from the dead, 
Gave his own life away, 
3 Glory to God the Spirit give, 
From whoſe almighty pow'r 
Our ſouls their heav*nly birth derive, 
And bleſs the happy hour. 
4 Glory to God that reigns above, 
Th' eternal Three and One, 
Who by the wonders of his love 
Has made his nature known. 


HYMN XXVIII. IIf. S. M.)] 
E God the Father live 
For ever on our tongues: 
Sinners from his firſt love derive 


The ground of all their ſongs. 


* 
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Book III. AY MN XXX. 255 


2» Ye ſaints, employ your breath 
In henour to the Son, 
Who bought our fouls from hell and death, 
By oft ring up his own, | 
Give to the Spirit praiſe 
Ot an immortal ſtrain, 
Whole light, and pow'r, and grace convty- 
Salvation down to men. 
+ While God the Comforter 
Reveals our pardon'd tin, 
O may the blood and water bear 
The fame record within. 
To the great One and Three, 
'iht feaPd this grace in heav'n, 
2 The Father, San, and Spirit, be 
Eternal glory giv'n. 


HYMN XXIX. (119. L. 14. 


a +LORY to Gad the Trinity, 
F Vhoſe name has myſteries unknown ; 
In eſſence One, in perfons 'Three ; 
A ſocial nature, yet alone. 
When all our nobleſt powers are join'd 
The honours of thy name to railc, 
Thy glories over- match our mind, 
And angels faint beneath the praile. 


HYMN XXX. IILI. C. M.] | 
I T1 God of mercy be ador'd, | 


Vho calls our fouls from death; 
] Who faves by his redeeming word, 
And new-creating breath, 0 
To praiſe the Father, and the Son, | 
And Spirit all divine, 
The One in Three, and Three in One, 
Let ſaints aud angels Join. 


III. 
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256 HYMN XXXVI. [Book II 


HYMN XXXI. CIId. S. M.] 


ET God the NIaker's name, 
Have honour, love, and fear; 
To God the Saviour pay the ſame, 
And God the Comforter. 
2 Father of Lights above, 
Thy mercy we adore, 
The Sone of thine eternal love, 
And Spirit of thy pow'r. 


HY M N XXXII. [IId L. M.] 
O God the Father, Goc the Son, 
And God the Spir:t, Three in One, 
Be honour, praiſe, and glory giv'n 
By all on earth, and all in heav'n. 


HY MN XXXIII. Or thus: 
LL glory to thy wondrous name, 
Father of mercy, God of love; 
Thus we exalt the Lord the Lamb, 
And thus we praile the heav'nly Dove. 


HY MN XXXIV. [III. C. M.] 
OW let the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit be ador'd, 
Where there are works to make him known, 
Or ſaints to love the Lord. 


HY MN XXXV. Or thus: 
— 7 +OUR to the Al nizhty Three, 
1 And everlaſting One; 


Al glory to the Father he, 
The Spirit, and the Son, 


HYMN XXXVI. [III I. S. M.] 
angels round the throne, 
And ſants that d veli below, 
Worſh'y the Father, love the Son, 
And bleſs tlie Spirit to 
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* AN ITNDEMX 


.] nd any Hymn by the Title or 
Contents of it. 


rs 


ite, The letters, a b c, ſignify the firſt, ſe. 

cond, and third book; the figures direct to 

the hymn, If you fipd not what hymn you 

eck under one word of the title, feek it 

under another, or by ſome word that is of 

the lame ſignification, though perhaps not 
I.] aendoned in the title of the hymn. 


ne, 


ARON and Chriſt, a 145, Moſes and 
Joſhua, b 124 
baham's blefling on the Gentiles, a 60, 113, 
114. b 134. Offering his ſon, a 129. 
blence and preſence of God, b 93, 94, 100, 
rom God tor ever, intolerable, b 107 
ceſs to the throne, by a Mediator, b 108. 
.] Nam, his fall, a 107. corrupt nature from 
kim, b 128. the fiſt and the ſecond, a 57, 


124 
wn, Nooption, a 64, 143, and election, a 54 
ivocate, fee Chriſt's interceſſion 

fections inconſtant, b 20. unſanAified, b 165 
flicted, Chriſt's Compaſſion to them, a 125 
fliftions removed, a $7. ſubmitted to, a 5, 
129, b 109. ſupport and comfort under 
them, b 50, 65. and death under Piovi- 
dence, a $3 

moſt chriſtian, b 158 ; 
Wrgels ſinning, b 24. ſtanding and falling, b 
27, praiſe ye the Lord, b 27. puniſhed, 


1— 


. 
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Index to the Hymns. 


and man ſaved, b 96, 97, their miniſtry to 4 
Chriſt and ſaints, b 18, 112, 113 
Ambition, &c. b 101 
Anger of God, fee Wrath, Vengeance, Hell WA 
Antiwer to the chuich's prayers, a 30 S 
Anti-Chriſt, his rain, a 29, 56, 59. fee Ene. 
mies Cres 
Apoſtate, b 158 
Apoſtle's commiſſion, a 128 
Alcenſion and teturrection of Chriſt, b 76 
Aſſi tance againſt temptations, a 15, 32. b 6; 
Aſſurance of heaven, a 27. b 65. of the love child 
of Chriſt, a 14. b 73. of faith, a 103 n 
Attributes, ſee God ory 
ABYLON fallen, a 56, 59. fee Enemies . 


al 


Backflidings and returns, b 20 * 
Baptiſm, a 52. preaching and the Lords's ſup- * 
per, b 141. and circumciſion, a 121. b 1, [> 
134. burial with Chiiſt, a 122 2 
Beatitudes, à 102 8 
Belicve and be ſaved, a 100 8 
Believer biptiſed, a 52, 1 2 by 
Birth, firſt and ſecond, a 95, 99. of Chriſt, ;. 


nnracles at it, b 136 = 
Bleſſed are the dead in the Lord, a 18. ſo- 1 
ciety in heaven, b 33, 75 
Bl. fl. dneſs and buſinefs of heaven, a 40, 41... 
b 86. only in God, b 93, 94, 100 
Bleiling of Abraham on the Gentiles, a 113, 
114. b 134 5 
Blood and fleth of Chriſt is our food, c 17, 8. _- 
the ſeal of the New Teitament, c 3. the 
Spirit and the water, c 9 
Boalting excluded, a 96 "Rl 
Bodies frail, fee Lite, Health, Fleſh 
Bock of God's degrees, b 99 
Bread of life, is Chriſt, c 5 
Breathing towards heaven, b 22 


Index to the Hymns. 

bitin's God praiſed, b 1. for deliverances, 
9 92 
artals, b 93. with Chriſt in baptiſm, 4 122, 
and death of a Hint, b 3 
YANAAN and heaven, b $6, 1-2 

Carnal joys parted with, b 10, 1T, rea- 
{mn humbied, a 11, 12 

(1emonial, fre Law, Types: Prieſt 

(hzrafters of the children of C, a 143. of 
Chriſt, a 146, 180. of hi:{{uuncl3, à 102 

Charity and uncharitableneſs, a 126. and love, 
1130, 133 

Chiliren in the covenant of grace, à 113, 114. 
devoted to God, a 121. b 127 

Chriſt, ſce Lord, and Aaron, 2 145. and 
Adam, a 124. his aſcenſion, b 76. Beatific 
light of him, b 75. Bciloved, deſcribed, a 
75. the bread of life, c. 5. his care of the 
young and feeble, a 125. 138. and the 
chuich ſeeking, finding, &c. fre Church. 
coming to judge, a 16. his commiiiieng b 
103, 104. communion wih him, a 66, 
71. and ſaints, a 67, 76. c 2. compared 
to inanimate things, a 146. luis coronation 
and efpouſais, a 72. his crots, not to be 
aſham'd of, e 19. crucified, God's s ion 
and power, c 10. 

David's ſon, a 16, 50. bis deain cauſed by 
im, b 81. grace and glory by 1, c 23. 
victory and kingdom, b 114. his divine 
nature, a 21, 13, 92. b 51. dwells in haven, 
Vitiis the earth, a 76 

Eloyment of him, b 15, 16. his eternity, a 2, 
gt, Eximple, h 139. excellencics, a 75, h 47 

Fath and knowledge of him, a 103. his fleſh 
and blood our foud, c 17, 13. found and 
brought to the church, a 71, his glory in 
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heaven, b 9. Gu fcconciled in him, 
148. grace gen us in him, a 137. b 40 


High Prieſt and King, a 61. his human an 7 
divine nature, a 2, 13, 16. humiliation ert 2; 
exaltation, a 1, 63, 141, 142. b 5, 43, $: Hh 
33, 84, c 10, 16 the 

His incarnation, a 3, 13. interceſſion, b 3 1 
37, 118. invitation to finners, a 127 5 

The King at his table, a 66. his kinęde His 63 
among men, a 3, 21. knowledge and f ou. 
in him, a 103 x N 

The Lamb of God, a 1, 25, 62, 63. his v0 


'© the church, a 14, 77. under deletion} x 
b 50. ſhed abroad in the heart, a 135. ly; 
men, a 92. hfted ups a 112 8 
Miniſtered to by angels, b 112, 113. mind tion 
at the birth of Chriſt, b 136. miracles cy, i; 
his life, death and icſurrection, b 137. a 


its « 

Moles, a 118 tues 
Names and titles, a 147, 148, 149, 150. u hu cl 
tivity, a Jz 13 5 ſafet 
Obeyed or reſiſted, a 93, his offices, a 1% its e 
150, b 132 5 ver ſi 
Pardon and ſtrength from him, c 24. ing, 


paſſover, b 155. his perſon glorious . G04 
gracious, a 75. b 47. our phy ſician, a1! 72. 


his pity to the afflicted and tempteq;, . garde 
his pritſthood, a 145, b 118. his preſeg cum 
ſee Preſence, prophecies, and ty pes of a 127 


b 135. prophet, prieſt, and king, a S111; 
b 132, our prophet and teacher, a 93 2 
Redemption, fee Redeem. rejected by 
Jews, a 141. reſutrection, b 72, 76. 
our hope, a 26. reſurrection, life, 
death miraculous, b 137. revealed to n 
a 10. to babes, a 11, 12, righteouſneſs: 


ſtrength in him, a 84, 85, 97, righteoul! 
valuable, a 109 


ndex to the Hymns. 
Wis ſacrifice, b 142 and inter ceſſion, b 118, 
{(ilyation, righteouſnels and Rriength in him, 
115, 84, $5, 97, 98. our ſanctification, a 
nd 97. 98. ſaten at enmity, a 107. ſnaints in 
rd tis hand, a 138. our ſhepherd, a G7, 142. 
ui the ſubſtance of the types, b 12. ſent by 
the Father, 2 100. b 103, 104. his tufferings, 
616. and godiy ihrrow, hg, 186. and glory, 
$1, 62, 0%. 143; $1, $3, £4, 8 0 
den Hig titles and kingdom, a 13. triumph over 
Ja our enemies, a 28, 29. types and prophe- 
cis ot him, b 135 
A vigory over Satan, u 58. b 89. death and hell, 
eig c21, unſcen and beloved, a 108 
5 NWidom of God, a 92. our wiſdem and righte— 
ouſneſs, a 97, 98. worfhipped by the crea» 
W tion, a 62 
es WChittian, ſee Saints, Spi itval, &c. religion, 
its exctllency, b 131. almoit, b 158. vir- 
tues, b 161 
hurch, ſce Worſhip, Saints, Spiritual, its 
ſatety and protection, a 8, 39. b 64, 92. 
its enemies flain by Chriſt, a 21, 29. con- 
verfing with Chriſt, namely, ſceking, find- 
. ing, calling, anſwering, a 66—71, under 
God's care, a 66, elpouſais with Chriſt, a 


472. beauty in the eyes of Chriſt, a 73. the 
a1'S garden of Chriſt, a 74 

var ircumciſion aboliſhed, b 134. and baptiſm, 
of hi 


a 121. b 127 
loathing ſpiritual, a 7, 40 
omfort in the covenant with Chriſt, d 40. 
reſtored, b 73. ſee Pardon. in fortows of 
76. Þ mind and body, b 50, 65 
fe, Nommunion with Chriſt and ſaints, a 2. be- 
to WE tween Chriſt and the church, a 66-71. 
nels Þ b 15, 16 
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afflicted, a 125 
Complaint of a hard heart, b 89. of deferti 


and temptations, b 163. of diuinels, by 
of indweiling fir, a 8. of tngratitule 


b 74. of th end neglizerce, b 25, 32 
Condemmuion hy the Jaw, 2 $4 
Condeſcenſton to cur worititn, b 45. ufa 

b 45 
Confctiion and parton, a 137 


Contcicnc. Soo, tc pl. Alte 601 ity 5 57. 1 


cure, and awiiiiud, 4 115 

Conſtancv in the gefhal, b 4 

Conten' ion and love, 2 140 

Converſion, a 104. b 159 ihe diſhculty co; 
b 161. delayed, a 88—9g1, the joy of he 
ven, a 101 

Conviction of fir by the law, à 94, 115. by! 
crol oi Chrilt, bb 81, 95 

Corrupt natuse hem Adam, a 57, 107. bi! 
I59 

Covenant of grace, 8 © children thean, 
113, 114. fed ani fwern, 2 119. 
hoe in 1, a 139. Mae with Chriſt, 6 
comfurt, b 40. RK, wwe aw, Goſee 

Covetonineſs, &. 24 b 56, 101 

Courage and cou ſtar ee, 14, 15. 48. b 4, 

Creation, a 92. b 71, 147. new. Þ 146. | 
14 vation, &c. „t tins world, Þ 13 

Creatures pru fe he Lord, 5 71. love gang 
ous, b 48. God above them, a 82. it 
vanity, h 145 

Croſs of Ch:1it is cur glory, © 19. reprot?! 
flowing hom it, b 106. falvation im it, 
crucifis ion to the world by it, e 7 

Curſe and promite, a 107 

Cuſtom in fin, b 166 


Compaſſion of a dying Chiilt, c 22. tot 


Index to the Hymns. 

ANGERS of our eathly pilgr: mage, b 
17 53. of death nid heil, b 55. of love to 
the cr atures, , 48 

D nels df coiled by Chit 's preſence, b 5＋. 


4 5 2 
11 20 idee, 0 189 


Day ot grace, and time of duty, a $$. of 
A gment, a 45 61, 65, 89. 90 
Dead in the Lend, their biefteanels, a 18. 


tn by the crofs 21 Chrii*. a 106 

Death, fee Clait, and $f! Kiens under pro- 
vidence, n $3, terrible to th unconverted, 
a 91 mile eiſy by the Hont of Chriſt, b 
31. e 14. Ny 2 15 ht f Heaven, b 66. 
Gul's pre fence in it, b 49, 117. our fear 
6 it, b N. d ſirable, a 19. b 61. over- 
came, 3 17, hiumnphet over, 1 6. b 110. 
pic, ale for, 4 27. Þ 63. of : ſin ner, a 24. 
b 2. and burict oft a ent, 3 18. b 3. and 
etcinitv. b 23. 4nd gere, a 110. h61 and 
he relwieCticon, b 3, 102, 110. of Maſes 
at God's mand, Þ 49. dreadtul and de- 
Ii h tal, b 52 

Deca ttulneſs of fin, b 159 

Dec. es s of Gol, a 11, 12, 96, 117. b 99 

Dety of Chi itt, a2, 13. 97. h 81 

De! ay of conv: ; 6 MN, A 38—91. h 256, 32 

Delight in orthig, h 14 Ge, b 2. in 


converſe with ( ha itt, h 156, 16 
e. 
Nut ance tem dati ami the grave, h 3. 
- Encrnies; C bares, and lahmihap, a 


bl 
129 trum {3;r:tuzl enenc 8, d 47. b 6c, 
82, 111 
D cindence, fee Faith 
Dion and trnptation complained of, h 163 
Dee of Chr iſt's prefence, h 109, fre more in 
Hea ven, Chit, Love, &c. 
Dapzir and preſumption, a 115, b 156, 157 
3 
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Devil vanquiſhed, a 58. ſe Victory 
Devotion fervent, deſired, b 44. 
Ditticultv of converſion, b 161 
Diſſolution of this world, b 13, 164 
Diſcaſe, ſte Sickneſs 
Diſtemper, folly and madneſs of ſin, b 153 
* love, a 11, 12, 96, 117. 
90, 97 
Divine, ſee God, Deity, &c. 
Dominion of GoJ and own dc verance, b 111, 
eternal, b 67. over the fea, b 750 
Doubts and fears ſuppreſt, b 73 
Doxologies, c 26—4 5 
Dulneſs ſpi-itual, b 2 
ART, no reſt on it, b 146. and heaven, 
b 10, 11, 53 
Effuſion of the Spirit, b 144 
Election excludes boaſting, a 96. free, a 11, 
12, $4, 117. fee Decrecs 
End of the world, b x54 
Enemies of the church diſappointed, b go, 92. 
talvation from them, b 82, 88. triumphed 
over by Chiiſt, a 28, 29. fee Chuich, Ba. 
bylon, Michael 
Ei. jo ment of Chriſt, b 15, 16. fee Worſhip 
F.nmity between Chriſt and Satan, a 107 
Envy and love, a 130 
Eſpouſals of the chuich of Chriſt, a 72 
Eſtabliſhment in grace, b $2 
Eternity of God, b 157. of his dominion, b 67, 
and death, b 28. ſucceeding this life, b 55. 
{ice Heaven, Death 
* and morning hymns, 2 79, 80, 81. 
6, 7, 8 
Exaltation, ſee Chriſt, Glory, Sufferings, &c. 
Example of Chriſt, b 139. of ſiints, b 140 
Excellency of the chrittian religion, b 331 


en, 
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AITH in things unſcen, a 120. b 129. 
and knowledge of Chriſt, a 103. love 
and joy, a 108. and unbch-t, b 125. liv- 
ing and dead, a 143. aitilted by ſenſe, b 
141. its joy, b 162. in Chrilt our lacrifice, 
b 142. and ſalvation, à 100. of alflurance, a 
103. and fight, a 113. b 145. tioumphing 
in Chriſt, a 14. for pardon and ſanèt ifica- 
tion, b 90. faith and reaſon, b 87, 109 

Faithfulneſs of God's promiics, b 40, 60, 69 

Fall of angels and men, b 24. and recove y of 
man, a 107, b 78 

Fears and doubts ſuppreſt, b 73 

Fealt of love, a 68. cf triumph, c 21, of the 
goſpel, a 7. C 12, 20. made, and gugits in- 
vited, c 13 

Fellowſhip, fre Communion 

Fervency of devotion deined, b 24 

Few ſaved, b 158 

Fleſh and blood of Chriſt the belt fond, c, 
13, our tahernacle, a 116. and fpw't, 147 

Tood fpiritugl, a 7, 67, 63, 74. b. 15, ſec Feat: 

Folly and madnets of fin, b 15; 

Forbearance, ſee Patience 

Forgivenets, ſre Pardon 

Formaliy in wor ſhip, a 136 

Frail, ſee Life, Health, Forgetfulneſs, h 163 

Frailty and folly, b 2: 

Free, fee Gr1nce, E':ction 

Freedom 1iom fin and miſery, in heaven, } 80 

Funeral thought, h 61, 63. fre Death, Bun! 

E.5 ARDEN ot Chriſt is the clnrch, a 74 

J Gorment of lalvatier:, 3 7, 20 

Le ntiies, Chiſt revealed 5 them, a 1, 2. 15 
e 13, 14. Abhranams bictkog on them, 
2 113, 114. b 124 

Clorified ma: tyre ad farts, a 40 
11710 NI 
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Glory and death, à 110. b 61. ſee Heaven, 
of God above our teaſon, b 87, of Chin 
in heaven, b 96. ſte Chriſt, 25 2' 2ce þ 
the death of Chiift, c 23. ſuſtificatie n ar 
ſanctiſcation, a 3. to the Fa hier, Son, an 
Holy Ghaſt, c 26-41. of Gad in the : 
pel, b 126. and grace in the perion of Chris 
b 47. and ſufferings ct Clift, b 43. & 
Sufferings. 

Glory in the croſs of Chriſt, c 19 

God all and in all, b 93, 94. his abr 
ſee Abſence, his att1ibutes, b gr, 166, 169, 
glorified by Chriſt, b 126. c 10. the avenge 
of his ſaints, b 1:9 

Care of his church, a 30. condeſcenſion to hu. 
mon affaus, b 15 . to our worſhip, b 45. ti: 
Creitor and E edcemer, b 25 

Orr delight, b 42. our defence, a 47. demi 
nion over the fea, Þ 70. domininn, and dd: 
deliverance, b 111. GwWells with the humble, 
n 87 

Eternity, h 17. eternal dominĩon. b 67, eve; 
laſtir g a! ence intolerahle, b 160, 107 

Far zh ove his erowtures, a 82. the Father Ser, 
er Spirit, e 26-41. his faithtulneis to his 
Momiſes, b Go, 69 

Glory and deferce of Sien, b 64. his gore 
above cur reaſon, b 87. his goodneſs, b 38, 
do his grace, fee Grace. government em 
him, b 149. holineſs, juſtice, and love. 
reignty, 2 $5 

Inviſible, b 26. incompreh enſible, h 87, 170 

His kingdom fuprieme, b 115. his love in 
ſenqing his Son, a 100 

And our neg hbour loved, a 116 

Ou! portion or chief good, h 93,92 his power, 
d 80. ar 4 good; el, b 6, 7. 8 h1s pt giſe, 
ſee Praise. preſt nce i in lite, and at dents 
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b 117. ſee Preſence. hrt ſerver of our lives, 7 
b 6, 7, 8, 19. promile and truth unchange- 
able, a 139 

Sight of him weans us from earth, b 41. ſove- 
reign, b 170 K 

Terrible majeſty, b 22. and mercy, b 80. |; 
his truth, b 60, 69 1 

Vengeance, b 44, 62. Unity and Timnity, c |: 
26-41 [ 

His word, a 53. wrath and mercy, a 42 

Goodnels of God, b 59, 74 ſce Grace, and 
power of God, a 42. h 90 

Goſpel teaſt, c 12. fee Grace, Feaſt. invitation 
and provifion, a 7, c 29. tunes, then bleſ- L 
ſedneſs, a 10. ſee Scripture. glerifies God, 
b 126. no liberty to fin, a 106, 132, 140. a 
not aſhamed of it, a 103. e 19, and Jaw, a 
94. b 120, 121, 124. finned againſt, a 118. 
its different ſucceſs, a 119. b 144. miniſtiy, 
a 10, atteſted by miracles, a 128. b 126, 
137. its glorious effe Ns, b 138 

Government from God, b 149 

Grace and glory by the death of Chriſt, c 23. 
of the ſpirit, a 102. converting, b 159. mm 
Exerciſe, e 25, juſtifies, a 94. ſanctifies and 4 
ſaves, a 111. not conveyed by parents, 299. 1 
all- ſufficient in duty and ſufferings, a 15, 32, 
104. given in Chriſt, a 127. covenant, a 9. 
children in it, a 113, 114. and holinets, | 
a 132. clecting, a 54. its freedom and ſove- 
reignty, a 11, 12, 96, 117. b 96, 97. and 
glory in the perſon of Chriſt, b 47. adopt- 
ing a 64. perſevering, a 51. promiſes, a 7, 9 
throne acceſſible by Chriſt, b 36, 37, 108 

Gratitude for divine favours, h 116 

Great Britain's God praiſed, b 1 
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FE APPINESS, fre Bleſſed. Heaven 
Hardn+1s of heart, b 98 

Hated and love, à 130 

Health preſerved, b 6. 7, 8, 19. reſtored, 2 1 

Heaven and earth, b 10, 11, 53, and hel, 
45. in thb'e and holy, a 10g. mt ta 
&f it, b 162. yoy there for reventiine Unnets, 
a 101. its biefſedneſs wu buſtnets. a 40 
41. the hope of it our 10, port, i» 65. it 
profpect makes death eaſy, b 65, waothiy 
of it humble, b 68. fectlom from fn ard 
miſery _ e, b 86. hoped for by Chiiii': 
reſurtreclion, a 2 Are and prepat! 
* A 27. »Chriit s dwellin - place, 3. 76. 
91. isnt of God end Chil there, i 23. | 
bee þ | ciety there, b 33. deine, b 68 

A 0 kee, b 57. joy on cath, b 


„ 30, 5 
H-Il and ah, b 2. and judgment, à 45, b 
2, or the vengeance of God, Þ 22, 44. the 
hniy fear of it, b 197 
lez cckiah's eng, a 55 

110% be $pi it 

Holineſs, Grace, Spiritual, Sanctification, 
and "oh as of God, a 2, $6, and grace, 
a 132, 140. its charadters, A 102 


* » 


lone of the firing: a 88. vjves light «nd 
ſtrenzth, b 129. in the coverant, a 139. d& 
heaven by Chriſt's reiv:rcction, a 26, df 
heaven our ſurpen unter trials, b 65. of 
the reſurrechion, b 3, 110 

Naſanna 10 Cimritt. a 16, c 42, &c. 

Human affairs condeicended to by God, b 46. 
nature of Chrilt, a 2, 3, 324; 60 

Mamble, God's d oy ing, a 87. enlightened, 

2 21, 12, 59, worſhip of heaven, b 68 


Hun 


Index to the Hymns. 
Humiliaticn, e Chuiſt, Sufferings, &e. and 
przyer public, a 30 
Hami.ity and pride, a 127. and meckneſe, 
4 102. in heaven, b 68 
Hypociify and fincerity, a 136. hypocrite, or 
almott Cn1tiian, b 158 
EF ALOUSY «of our love to Chiiſt, a 78 
of Tels, fee Leid, Chriſt 
Jew IS [7= Votes, Golpel, Chriſt, CGentiice 
lenor nee en! * tne, a It, 12 
Ignorance and uitruttulneſs, b 165 
Im;eritence, b 1 5 
Incarnanun of Chriit, a 2, 3, 13, 60 
Incomprehenfbie God, b 87. ana inviſible, b 28 
Inconſtoncy of ou: love, b 20 
Intarits, ve Children 
Ingratitude compi. ined of, b 74 
Jintpi aten and prophecy, b 151 
Inſtuntion of the Lort's ſupper, c 1 
inſuthcency of felt nghteouſnets, h 154 
Interceflion of Chit, b 36. 37, 118 


L vitunien of Chit anſacred, a a 70, Ut the got 


pr 1, 75 79 1 7. 0 3 20 
e eee wrt: 


Jun, Auen and N les, I» 124 


Dy, tan and love, a 108. ot faith, b 152. 
con, petith. h 10, 11. heaveniy u on 
tarth, a 135 » 30, <9, ipiritual reitured, 
bb 73. ſee m rin Delight. Comfort 

Jr ipment day, a 45 61. 65, 89. 90 and heil, 
I» 62. Chet can „ loit, wv 61 
ſeict, &c. ot God. . 86 

Fo Rificat! ion, à 14. ſe Pardon. by faith, not 
hy win ks, a 94, 109. 1: inctitication, a 7, 20, 
84. w go. ans glory, a 3 

| INGDOM and tules of Chiſt, a 13. of 

Cit among men, a 21, 65, of God 

eternal, b 68, ſupreme, b 115 


Index to the Hymns. 
Knowledge and faith in Chriſt, a 103. ſaving, 


trom God, a 11, 12, 93 Ma 
AMB that was flain, a 1, 25, 62, ſee & Mi 
Chriſt Ma 
Law convinces of fin, a 115, condemns, a 94, Y Me 
and goſpel, b 120, 121, 124. and golpe| ! Me: 
ſinned againſt, a 118 b 
Levitical prieſthood fulfilled in Chriſt, b 12 let 
Life trail and ſucceeding eternity, b 55. pre. Met 
ſerved, b 6, 7, 8, 19. ſhort, frail, natier alle, Met 
a 82. h 39, 58. the day of grace and hope,a $8 1 
Light and ſaivation by Jeſus Cliritt, a 50. in © Met 
darkneſs by the preſence of God, b 44. Y Mic 
given to the blind, a 11, 12 Mir 
Long ſuſferance, ſee Patience Mir 
Lord Jeſus at his own table, a 66. c 15. ſoap. Y Mil 
per, pteaciing, and baptiſm, b 141, ſupper U 
inſtituted, c. 1. day, a 72. delightful, b 14, wy 
table provided for, c 20. fee more in Chriſt L. 
Love of Chriſt unchangeable, a 14, 39. ſhed Y Mc 
abroad in the heart, a 135. its banquet, a 68. 6 
c 13. of Chriſt in words and dceds, a 77. of Mo 
Chriſt its ſtrength, a 78. unſcen, a 108. 0 Mo 
Chit, b 100. to God pleaſant and power- th 
ful, b 38 and hatred, a 139. faith and joy, V5! 
a 108, and charity, a 133. of God in ſend. L. Io! 
ing his Son, a 100. b 102, 104. to God and Io 
our neighbour, a 116. rel12101 vain without My 
it, a 184, peace and meexnets, a 102. of N 
Chritt dying, c 4, 22. 0 God inconſtant, h 1 
20. to the creatures dengerous, b 48. diſ- Lat. 
tinguiſhing, a 11, 12. h 96, A 
Y Adne's,folly, and diſtemper of fin, 1 53 Nets 
| Magiitrates honowreil, b 149 Neu 
Majeity of God terrible, b 22, 62 {q 
Malice and love, a 130 b. 
Man ſaved, and ungels puniſheꝗd, b 96,97. mortal bi 
ani vain, a 82. his fall and recoyury, a 197 Nor 


Index to the Hymns. 
Martyrdom, a 14. b 4 
Martyrs glorified, a 40, 41 
Marv the virgin's ſang, a 60 
Mediator the way to the throne of grace, b 108 
Mediation of heaven, b 162. and retirement, 
b 122 
lemory weak, b 165 
Memorial of our abſent Lord, c 6 
Mercies nitional, b 2, 111. fee Grace, Wrath, 
Thanks 
Meſſiah born, a 60. come, b 12 
Michael's war with the dragon, a 58 
Miniſter's commiſſion, a 128 
Miniſtry of angels, b 18. of the goſpel, a 10 
Miſery and fin baniſhed from heaven. b 86. and 
ſhortneſs of life, b 39. without God in the 
N h 56. of ſinners, ſee Sinner, Death, 
Hel 
Morning and evening ſongs, a 79, 80, 81. b 
E, 7, 8 
Mortality and vanity of man, a 82 
Mortification to the world by the ſight of God, 
h4r. by the croſs of Chrift, b 106. c 7 
Hoſes an! Chriſt, a 49, 118 
U Jaſes dying, h 49. Aaron and Joſhua, b 124 
Ilourning, fee Complaint, Repentance 
Myftcries revealed, a 11, 12 
ATIONAL mercies and thanks, bi, 111 
I Nativity of Chriſt, a2, 3, 13 
Lature and grace, a 104. corrupt trum Adam, 
a 57, b 128, 159 
Meighbour and God loved, a 116 
New covenant ſealed, e 3. promiſes, a 7 \ 
ſong, 3 1. creature, a 9. teltament in the ſt 
blood of Chriſt, 3. creation, a 95. b 130, 
birth, ags ; 
November 5th, a ſong of praile, b 92 


5 — 


Index to the Hymns. 

BEDIENCE evangelical, a 140, 147 

O.d age, and death of the unconverted, 
a 91 

Otf-nce not to be given, a 126 

Othces and operations of the Holy Spirit, b 133, 
and of Chriit, 9146-150 hb 132 

Ol ve tree. the wild and god, a 114 

Ordinances, fre Worſhip, Lord's Supper 

Original fin, a 57. ſee Alam, Nature 
JAINS, comtort under them, b 50 

Paradiſe on earth, b 30. 

Pardon, a futficiency of it, Þ $5. and confeſinn, 
a 131. and {trength trom Chrilt, c 24. bought 
at a dear price, c 4. and fintificntion by 
Frith, a 9. b 99. brought to our ſentes, c 11 

Parents an children, a 113, 114. convey nu! 
grace, a 99 

Potfovcr, Ci: is ours, Is 155 

Paton, fre Chiiſt, Sufterin;s Anger, Love 

Patience under affl.ckt ens a 5, 129. b 109, 
of God me HICINg IepUitanc's, b 74. 105 

Peace of cunſcience, b 57, n contention, a 
130. fee Comtort, 

Pei feStions of Gad, i: 1G5— 16 

Per ſever m grace, 26, 32. 4“ 

Peron ot Ch. LE MOU US 7141 Tess, f 75547 

Perſecution, courave un! cit, a 14 

Pharit-s and pf] 1 131 

Pilz: miar of the nints, b g3 

Pleature of a good confoience, b g7. of reli. 
gion, b 35, 59. Pneu faken, b xo, 12, 
their vam v and tungen, b rot 

Povery cf it, a 102, 127 

Po er of Gal, 86 un, willlom in Chi 

czuciſi- , b 1:5. 1. and gocelnets of 

Got „u:? >. I) $0 

Praiſe unpe lest oa cm thy is 5. for d uly protec» 

tion and preſeryation, b 6, 7, 8, from angels, 


Index to the Hymne. 
b 27, from the creation, h 71. to the Redeem- 
er, b 5 21,29, 35, 78. to rhe Trinity, c 26 
—41 for creation and red m ption, b 35 

Pr yer ard prailv, a 1. for Geiiverance anſ- 
werd, * 40 

Pienching, baptiſm, and the Lord's ſupper, 
h 141 

Predeſtmation, foe Election 


Proparetien for death, a 27. ſee Death 
P.enunption and defpair,a 115. b 156, 157 
Profence of Gud in Worth 


3, 2. 45. light in 
rb naß b 54 in auh, à 19. b 31, 49. e 
14. in f- avd death, b 117 or abience of 
Chrilt, b 9 Chriten w. hip. a 66. b 15, 
16. C 15. of God dur lite, b 93 94, 100 

Pi citervation of this wor'd, b 13 of wut graces, 
a 51. OF On! lives, OS, 7. 8 19 

Pride 5nd humility. a 11. 14, 127 

Pi iet hoo levitical ending in Cin iſt, b 12. of 
Chriſt, I» 113 

P: ocigal repenting, a 123 

Profit and unprofitablencts, a 118. 5165 

Promiled N. «li h bi, a Go, 107 

Promiſes of the cowenent, 2 9. 39 107. fee 
Sn intime, and tinth of G. . urchingeable, 
a 1290 ow lccurity, I» 4 60. Gr 

Prophecies and types of Chet, h 1 5. and in- 
pation, b 151 


Proſperity and : 2dvertty, a5. h 56. 101 
77 x tion Lam pit enemies, 15 82. of the 
church, a8, 23. ſec | urch 


Pr. vidtence, b 1 execnted by Cniſt, ar, 
cver afiicliws and death, 2 $3. its dark- 
wr, b 10% proſperous and afflicttwe, a 5 

Pr Vyiltuns, e ' Go, 5 J; Lord's table 

P:i.hlic Ord: nuances, " tha Woerſhip 

Publican and Phariſee, 2 131 


Puniſament for fin, fee Ilzil, a 100, 128 


Index to the Hymns. 
BEDIENCE evangelical, a 140, 143 


Od age, and death of the unconverted, 


a gt 
Otf-nce not ta be given, a 126 
Ofhices and operations of the Holy Spirit, b 133, 
and of Chriit, a 146-150. h 132 
Ol ve tree. the wild and 200. xd, A 114 
Ordinances, fre Worſhip, Lord 5 Supper 
Original ſin, a 57. lee A. ſam, Nature 
2 AINS, comtort unter them, b 50 
Paradiſe on earth, b 30. 59 
Paido; 1, a ſutficieucy vt it. Þ 85. and confeſſion, 
a 27 and (trength trom Chritt, c 24. bought 
a dear price, Cc 4. and finttification by 
fac n, a9.h 95. brought to our ſenſes, c 11 
Parents ani children, a 113, 114. convey nv! 
races a {99 
Poi ft is ours, 155 
„ * 0 Chu iſt. Sutferings Anger, Love 
Patience und-r ifflicttons a 5, 129. b 109, 
of God Dro ncng ichentance, b 74. 10 
Peace of conicence, b 57. vn | conentiui, 2 
130. ſve Comtor: 7 Jt 


Pei feStions of Gol, 65—169 

Perſeverme grace, Pug 32, 43, $r, 138 
Perion ot Chi! AO US 1104 grass, 47847 
Perſecution, courage un leit, a 14 


Pharii-: and publicin, a 131 
Pil z2:1mnaze of the aints, h c3 
Pleature of a good confi Hence, b $7. 


gion, b 35, 59. aral Fo. laken, * 10, 11. 


their van e ante ing: 5 1901 
Povery cf 11 it, a 102, 127 
Po er t Cd. 86 an, wildom i in City 
c:ucifi:d, b 1:5 ce 12. and goolnets of 
Go. af - 8 0 


Praife umpe et vn cat n, g. fer duly protee- 
tion and preſet vation, b 6, 7, S. from angels, 


* 


Index to the Hymne, 

b 27. from the creation, h 71. to the Redeem- 
er, b 5 21,29, 35, 78. to ihe Trity, c 26 | 
—41 for creation and red; mption, 535 

Pr yer ard praiſe, a 1. for Celiverance anſ- 
were d, 2.430 

Pianching, baptiſm, and the Lord's ſupper, 
h 141 

Predltmation, = Election 

Propwration for death, a 27. ſee Death 

Pio! pte 1 nd Jefps ir, a 115 5 1: 56, 157 

Preſence of Gi din worth, 9 45. 1; aht in 
r b 54 in dath, : . b 31, 49. 
14. in }:f- and death, b 117 „Hence of 
Chrick, U 82 tC hriit en w. ba 66. b 15, 
16. c 15, of God dur lite, b 93 94, 100 

Pieicrva son of this N d, b 13 of wut graces, 
a 51, of om lives, b6G, 7, 8 19 

Pride ond humiity, a 11, 12, 1:7 

Pr ieſthoo ſ levitical ending in Cin iſt, b 12. of 
Chriſt, b 118 

P:odigal repenting, a 123 

Profit: and unprofit: len iS, 2 118. h 165 

Pre niſed Niel h h i, a Go, 107 

Promiſes of the ccwenent, 2: 9, 39 107. ſee 

Sw intme, and tath of G., urchingeable, 

a 139 ow. lkcurity, 143. 60. C9 

ophectes and types of Ch, h 135. ind in- 

piu ation, b 161 

Proſperity and 2drertity, a 5. vin, b 56, 101 

Prot. et ion from TUTTICT enemies, b 82. ot the 
church, a8, 22, 23. fee Church 

Providence, b 46; executed by (hiſt, a 1. 
over aMidi ms and death, a $3. its dak- 
neſe, b 104. proſperous and t ffidtive, a 5 

Pr „iſions, e Goſpel, Lord's table 

Pii.hlic Otis ane, ſee Woll Mip 

Publican and Phariſe 2, 3.131 

Puniſament for fin, fee Heil, a 100, 128 


Index to the Hymns. 
ACE, chriſtian, a 48. b 53 


Reaſon, feeble, b 37. carnal, humbled, 


a iT, 12 

Recovery from ſick neſs, u 53 

Reconcihation to God in Chiit, b 143 

Redemption in Chriſt, a 97, 98. b 78, and 
protection, b 82. by price, c 4. and by 
power, b 29. fre Chriſt 

Regeneration, a 95. b 130. ſez Election, Ad- 
option, Sanctitication 

Religion neglected, b 32. vain without Jove, 
a 134. chriſtianity, the excellency of it, 
b 131. revealed, fee Goſpel, Scripture 

Remembrance of Chriſt, c 6 

Repenting prodigal, a 123 

Repentance trum God's goodneſs and patience, 
b 74, 105. and humiliation, a 87. at the 
croſs of Ciriſt, b g, 105. and impenitence, 
b 125. gives joy to heaven, a 101 

Reſignation, fee Submitſion 

Reſurrection, a 6. b 102, 110, ſee Death, 
Chriſt, Heaven 

Retirement and meditation, b 122 

Returns and back ſlidings, b 20 

Revelation of Chriſt, fre Gentile Goſpel 

Revenge 3nd love, a 130 

Rich ſinner dying, a 24. b 56 

Riches, their vanity, b 56, 1or 

Righteouſneſs and ſtrength in Chriſt, a 84, 
85, 97, 98, of Chriſt valuable, a 109. our 
robe, a 7, 20. and ſelt-righteouſneſs, a 131. 
our own inſufficient, b 154 

ABBATH delightful, b 14 
Sacrament, ſee Baptiſm, Lord's Supper 

Sacrifice of Chriſt, b 142. and interceſhon,þb 118 

Safety of the church, a 8. b 64, 92 

Saints, ſee Church, Spiritual, God their aven- 
ger, b 115, and hypocrites, a 136, 140, their 


4, 


en- 


heit 


index to the Hymns. 

ex; vamp. e, 5 140. cnaraCters of them, a 243. 

in tne hand of Chiiſt, a: 38. ſccurity, b 04. 

f le ved in Chit, a $4. Ac opted, a 64. Ceatl 

nd Durial, b 3. in glory, 2 40, 41. Colts 

I UVInNcn, © 2 

Salvation, b 38. of nr worſt cf ſinneis, 2 104, 
{7 grace, à 111. in Ciſt, a 137. (ce wn, 
Ciols, Grace, ee Light, Redeem 
Rrwwhieouinets 

tr otiication, initffication, 3nd nicly, a 3, 
ind pardon, a 9 through t taiiti, b 90 

daten and Clit at emanty, a 167, his vations 
tea ptations, b 156, 157, co 1 queit 7 
Chriſt, b 89. tee Devil 

Scripture, 2 53. b11g. ſee Goſpe! 

dc2 under the dominion of God, b 75 

Em and wo ing fpirit, a 144 

cu;c and awaki nec N 8 a 115 

ny in the ieee, 75 Af, 60, 69 

king after < e a 67 7 

71 gh tcouſnete, a 131. imtufficient, b x 54 

viſe aff:thng our faith, b 141 

Se! wal delivhrs dangerous; b 10, 11, 48 

Serpent, brazen, a 112 

Shepherd, Chit, and bis patiures, a 67 

Shortnels, frailty and miter- ct lite, b 32, 39,58 

SIcknets and recovery a 55 

dint of God mor tithes us to the world, bat of 

Chriſt beatific, h 16, 75. and fgith, 110,125. 

5 129, 145. o: Chriſtnokes death caty, 14 

Sumcon's ſong, 3 19. 14 

Ina and Zion, h 152 

vincerity ard hypo, a 136 

Sin the cauſe of Chriit's death, b Sr. and mi- 
ſery baniſhed Fro m heaven, a 105 b $6. ori- 
ginal, a 57. pardoned and fubdued, a 9, 104. 
„ go. indwelling, a 115. its power, A 115. 
b 86. che ruin of ange is and men, b 24. 
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Index to the Hymns. 


cuſtom in it, b 160, folly, madneſs, and diſ- 


temper of it, b 153. conviction of it by the 


law, a 115. againlt the law and golpel, a 118. 


crucified, a 106. deceitfulneſs of it, b 159 

Sinning and cepenting, b 20 

Sinful pleaſures forſaken, b 10, 11 

Sinner, the vileit ſaved, a 104. and ſaints death, 
b 2, 3, 52. invited to Chriſt, a 127. excluded 
heaven, a 104, 105. his death terrible, 2 
gi, b 2 

Sioth, ſpiritual, complained of, b 25 

So iety in heaven bleiſed, b 53 

Son equal with the Father, b 51. fee Chriſt 

Sons of God, a 64, 143-elett and new-born,a 54 

Song of angels, a 3. of Simeon, a 19. c 14. 0! 
Z:chariah, a 50. of Moſes and the Lamb, 
a 49, 56. of Hezekizh, a 55. of Solomon 


paraphraſe), a 66—78. of the Virgin Mary, * 


a 60. for November 5th, b 92 

Sorrow, ſee i epentance. comfort under it, b 
£9, 60, 69. for the Head, relicved, b 3 

Sovereignty, a 86. ſee Grace, Election, 30 

Soul ſeparate, fee Death, Heaven, Hel] 

Spirit hieathed after, a 74. b 34. water a4 
blood, c 9. his offices, b 133. witnelling 
and ſealing, a 14+. its fruits, a 102 

Spiritual enemies, deliverance, 2 47. b 65, b. 
warfare, b 77. pilgrimage, b 53. appatel, 
a 7, 20. race, a 48. ſloth and dulneſs, b 25, 
24. ov. b 73, 75. meat, driok, and cjoth- 
ing, a 7. food, fee Feat 

State of nature and grace, a 104 

Stom., fee Thunder a 

Strength from heaven, a 15, 32, 48 rightecul 
neſs and pardon in Chriſt, a 84, 85. c 21 

Fuhmiſſion and Geliverance, a 129. to sf}: 
tions, a 5, b 109 

Succeſs of the goſpel, a 11, 12, 119, b 714 


Suffer 


suppe 
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Index to the Ilynms. 

sufferings for Chriſt, a 102. ſee Cluiſt 

Supper of the Lord inſtituted, c 1. Baptiſm 
and preiching, b 141 

Support under trials, b go 65 

Sy:npathy of Chritt, a 125 

ABLE of the Lord, tee Lord 

Temptations, hope under them, a 139. of 
the world, b 101. of the Devil, i 65, 15%, 
157. and deſertion complained of, b 163 

Tempted, Chriſt's compatlion to them, a 125 

Terrors of deith to the un converted. a 91 

Teſtament, new, in the blood of Chriſt, c 4 

Thanx (giving for victory, b 111, for meicies, 
b 116. national. bi 

Throne of Grace, fee Grace 

Thunderer, God, b 62 

Time redeemed, a- 88. ours, and eternity 
Go:l's, b 67 

Tree of life, c 8. end river of love, c 20 

irinty praiſed, c 26—41 

Trials on earth, and hop» cf heaven, b 65 

Triumph over desch, a 6. b 110. of faith ig 
Chriſt, a 14 ata feaſt, c 21. of Chriſt over 
our enemies, a 28 

Truſt, {ze Faith 

Truth and promiſes of God unchangeabie, a 

39. b 60, 69 
Types, b 12. and prophertes of Chriſt. Þ 125 
NY proſperity, b 55, 101 I 
Valve of Chriſt and his righteovirci:, 

a 109 

Vinity and mortality of man, a 82. of youth, 
a 89, 90. of the creatures, b 146 

Victorv, a thank fgivinz tor it, b 111. over 
death, a 17. fi and forrow, a 14. of Chnit 
over Satan, a 53. b 89. fee Enemies 

Virtues chriſtian, b 151. fee Flolincfs, Love, 
Saint, Spiritua] 


Index to the Hymns. 


Unbeſief and faith, roo, bi2 f. puniched, a 118 


Uacharitablengts aud charity, 4 126 


Unconverted fate, b 159. death terrihle to 


them, 4 91 

Daf unfulneſe, b 155 

Urtanctified aſfections, b 165 

Unſcen things, iaich in them, a 120 

N Anching atteetions, b 29. thoughts 
9 in worſt, 4 136 

Warfare, chiiftizn, b 77 

Water, the Stirit, andi the blood, c 9 

Weak ſtints encourazed by Chrilt, a 125. bj 
the church, a 126 

Weakneſs our own, and Chriſt our ſtiength, 
A 1 


Wiſſlom and power of God in Ch ii cruciſied, 


c 10. carnal hninhbled, a 11, 12 
Witneling md ſealng pit, « 144 ; 
Vor of God, a5; preached, a 10, 119, lee 

Loipel, Scripture 
World, crucifixion to it by the croſs, c 7. the 


temptations of it, b 101. its end, b 164. 


mort:fication of it by the tight of Gott, h 42, 
Its crextion, b 147. vrefuvation, b 13 
W. ip of hey en humble, b 63. fi- be, 

b 123. condeſcerdr to by Got, bag Cirk 
prelent at it, a 66. b 15, 10 © 15. accepted 
tizouzh bitt, h 36, 37 form [ity inen, 
a 136. delightful, b 14, 15, 16, 42 
Wrath and mercy of God, a 42. b 80. lee 
Gol, Hell 
of Chiiſt eaſy, a 127 
Youth, its vanities, a $9, go. adviſ-d,- 91 
Fehwiahts fong. and Jonn's m Hage. 3 59 
Z-al in the chriſtian rice, a 48. b 129, n 
love, a 14. tor the goſpel, +103. Þ& ihe wot 
of it, b 25, ag4'7t hin, h ic6. for Got, bis 
Zion, ber gloiy and gietence, b 64, fre Chuich 


kis 


Co 
— 
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To bnd ny Hymn by the firſt Line. 


£ Dore ani! tremble, for ou God page 26 
* 


Alas, rd did n:y Savio bleed 112 
All glory to thy woneteus ame 2 55 
All mortal vanities be pore 17 
Arid are we wrilches yet alive 186 
And muſt this body die 189 
And now ihe ſcales have lett mine 167 
Ale, my ſoul, my joytu' powers 168 
As new. horn babes defire the hieaſt 93 
At thy command, our deneſt Lord 247 
Atte nd while God's ex et 4 Sn 202 
Aw. ke, my heat, ariſe my tongue 15 
A vake cur ſouls, — our fears 28 
Away from from ev'ry mortal care 198 
Ackwd with __ le Mame we look 34 
Begin my tongu lome heav'nly theme 157 
B. 614 how Goners & 8 86 
Behold the blind thu fight recerve 206 
Behold the glories of the Lamb I 
Bc hid the grace ypcars 3 
Buigld the potter and the clay 7 
Bellold the role of“ Sharon haue 42 
Behold the woman's prom:-"d {ce 205 
Boho! the wretch w hoe luſt and wine 80 
Behold what wondron: Hiace 39 
Blcſs 0 are the humbe ſouls tha! fee 67 
Rieſs'd Ch te tlie 4 Ling Cx 19 
Bicts'd be the Failut 41.4 his love 253 
Bleſs'd is the man who cautious feet 31 
Bleſo'd mo:ning Mhoſe young dawning 
rays 160 


Y : f 
tels'd with the joys of innocence 


A Table to find any Hymn. 


Blocd has a voice to pierce the ſkies p. 152} 


Bright king of glory, « rei dftal Grd 2421 
Broad is the rea that leads to death 221 
Bury'd in ſhadows of the night (4) 
But few among the cin vile 67 


(© creatures to preifection find 270 
Chriſt and his crois is l our theme 53 
Come, all harmunons tongues 169 
Come, dear-it Land, deſcend and dwell 88 
Come, happy fuuls, approach your Ged 184 


J 
Come hither, alt ye weary f{cuis $3 ] 
Come, Holy Spit, heav'ply Dove 131 
Come, let us join a joyful tune 237 
Come, let vs join our cheertul ſongs 38 
Come, let us lift our joy ful eyes 183 
Come, let us lift our voices high 242 
Come, we that love the Lord 128 


Aughters of Sion, come, behold 46 
Dear Lord, behold our fore diſtreſs 224 
e 


areſt of all the names above 214 
Death cannot make our fouls afraid 141 
Death may diſſolve my body now 19 
Death! *tis a melancholy da 143 
Deceiv'd by ſubtle ſnares of en 70 
Deep in the duſt before thy throne dt. 
Deſcend from heav'n, immortal Dove 122 
Do we not know that ſolemn word 80 
Down headlong from their native ſkies 179 
Dread ſov'reign let my ev*ning ſong 111 

RE the blue heav'ns were ſtretch'd 


abroad 2 
Eternal fov'reign of the ſky 215 
Eternal Spirit, we confeſs 204 


Fp. is the brighteſt evidence 70 
Far trom my thoughts vain world 

be gone 
Father, I long, I faint to ſee 156 
Father, we wait to feel thy grace 251 


888 


A Table to find ny Hymn, 
rum and unmov'd are the 
Firm as the earth thy goſpel ſtands 
Fm heav'n the ſinning angels fell 
Ca) From thee, my God, my joys ſhall rife 
; ENTILES by nature, we belong 
; of | 
175 Give me the wings of ſaich to file 
Sire to the Father praiſe 

100 Cory to God the Trinity 

oY Glory to God that walks the ſky 
19. Y Glerv to Jod the Father's gane 

TT Gol is a ſpirit juſt and wiſe 
1:1 God cf the morning, 5t whoſe voice 
237 Goch of the ſeas, thy thund'ring voice 
22 God, the eternal awful name 
oo Y God, who in various methods told 
242 Go preach my goſpel, faith the Lord 
123 Jo worthip at Immanucl's feet 

46 Great God! how infinite art thou 
224 } Great God! Fown thy ſentence juſt 


214 J Great God! Roy Rl tmpioy 
141 Great God! to wh loi icus height 


19 J Great king of cloty and © 
143 J Greet was the day, the joy was great 


„Hl the tongues vt Greeks and Jews 87 


'P Happy the church, thou ſacred place 153 
12: J Happy the leart where graces reign 134 
80 Hark! from the tombs a doleful ſound 153 
179 Hark ! the Redeemer from on high 44 |! 
111 1 Hear what the voice from heav'n proclaims 14 | 

Hence from my ſoul, fad thoughts, be gone 161 | 
Here at thy croſs, my dying God 109 
215 High as the heav'ns above the ground 193 
20 High on a hill of dazzling light 118 

13 Honour to the Almighty Three 256 ⁊ 

Hoſanna, &c. 259 

116 1 Hoſanna to our conqu' ring King 173 
106 | Hoſanna to the Prince of Light 163 


251 | Hoſanna to the Royal fon 13 6 


A Table to find any Hymn. 


Hoſanna with a cheerful found 
How are thy glories here difplay'd 
How beautcous are their feet 

How can I tink with ſuch a prop 
How condeſcending and bow kin 
How full of angurth is the thought 
How heavy 1s the night 

How honourable 1s the place 

How large the promiſe, how divine 
How oft have ſin and Satan {trove 
How rich are thy proviſions, Lord 
How fad our ſtate hy nature is 
How thail I praite th' eternal God 
How fort and haſty is our lite 


How ſhould tha tons of Adam's race 
How ſtrong thine arm is, mighty God 


How tweet and awful is the place 
How vain are all things here below 


7 
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H »w wondrous great, how glorious bright 171 


Cannot hear thine abſence, Lord 


1 I ove immortal praiſe 

1 hate the temptei and his charms 
Lift mv banner, faith the Lord 
T love the windows of thy grace 
Pm not aſham'd to own my Lord 
Inde the ſays of earth away 
Jing my Savionr's wondrous death 
Jehovah fp viks, Io If i hen 
Jehovah reigns, hst one is high 
Jeſus, in the nr es henold 
Teius invites hi tant 


J-ſus is gone above th. fries 
us, the man ef conſtant grief 
Jeins, we hlefs thy Father's naune 
Jeſus, we bow before thy feet 
Jeius, with all thy ſaints above 
In Gabriel's hand a mighty ſtone 
In thine own ways, O God of love 


— 
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In vain the wealthy mortals fol 
Ia vain we laviſh out our hves 
Infinite grief ! amazing woe 
[vin all the glorious names 

loin al the names of love and pow'r 
this the kind return 


IN is the ſpeech of Chriſt our Lord 
ADEN with guilt and full of fears 


L/ Let all our tongues be one 

Let everlaſting glories crown 

Let ev'ry mortal ear attend 

Let God the Father live 

Let him emhrace my foul and prove 
Let God the Maker's name 

Let me but hear my Saviour ſay 

Let mortal tongues attempt to ſing 
Let others boaſt how ſtrong they be 
Let phariſees of high eſteem 

Let the old heathens tune their ſong 
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